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| One Wit, perhaps, another Humour paints; 
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0 v e ws never try Ji. contei ve the 3 
be Toll reguir d, to make a Play compleat; 
They'd pardon, or encourage all that coud ẽ 
Pretend to be but tolerably good. 
Plot, Wir, ar Humour 14 ber to meet in ond, 
And yet without em all. —alli lamely done: 
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A third defigns you well, but Genius wants z 
A fourth. begins with re but, ab / 1 weed to bold 
it, faints, 5 

4 Modern Bard, who late adorn'd the Bays, _ 
Whoſe Muſe advanc'd his Fame « be Boy Praiſe 15 
Was ftill ober d to want his Judgment moſt in Pies | 
Thoſe, be too often found, 5 the Pain, © 
And flronger Forces of a wig'rous Brain : 
Nay, even alter'd Plays. like old Houſes mended, 
Coft little leſs than new, before they're ended; © 
At leafl, our Author finds the Experience true, | 
For equal Pains had made this awholly new : 

And ibo the Name /eems old, the Scenes will ſhow 
That tis, in Fact, no more the ſame, than now 
Famn'd Chatſworth is, what *twas ſome Years ago. 
Pardon the Boldneſ;, that a Play ſbou' d dare, 
With Warks of ſo much Wonder to compare : 
But as that Fabrick's antient Walls or Wood 
Mere little worth, fo make this new one . 
So of this Play, wwe hope, tis underſtood. 
For tho from former Scenes /ome Hints he draws, 
The Ground-Plot's wholly chang'd from what it was © 
Not but he hopes you'll find enough that's new, 
In Plot, in Perſons, Wit, and Humour too : 
Tet what's not his, be exons in others right, 
Nor toils he now for Fame, but your Delight. 
Tf that's attain'd, what's matter whoſe the Play's ; 
OT the Scenes, and ſtrip him of the Praiſe. 
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bio e GEDRAMON To 


R Hall, your very humble Servane.- 32 

At. O Clerimont, ſuch an ende; (* was zol 
15 85 to your Lodgings) ſuch a tranſporting Accident! 
in ſhort, I am now poſitively fix'd in Love for altogether. 
© Cler. All the Sex together, I believe. 
At. Nay, if thou doſt not believe me, and fland my 
Friend, T am ruin'd paſt Redemption. 
"Chr, Dear, Sir, if I ſtand your Friend whilicot be- 
lieving you, won't that do as well? But why ſhou'd you 
think 1 don't — N I have ſeen you twice in 
„ Love 
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Le Donna GaiLan TH 'Or, 


Love within this Fortnight; and it wou'd be hard indeed 
to ſuppoſe a Heart of 8 7 much Mettle could not hold 
out a third Engagement. 
At. Then to be ſerious in one Word, Fam ably 
in love; and if the proves the Woman * am 5 phe 
maſt, will poſitively marry her. e | 
Cler. Marry | O degenerate Virtue 1 | 
At. Now will you help me? | 
Cler. Sir, you may depend upon me: But that I may 
be the better able to ſerve you-—all Things in order 
pray give me Leave firſt to ask a Queſtion or two : 
What is this honourable Lady's Name? 
Alt. Faith, I don't know. 
Cier. What are her Parents 25 
At. J can't tell. 
Cher. What Fortune has wer 
At. I don't know. | 
Cler. Where does ſhe live! 2 
At. I can't tell. 


Cler. A very coneiſe Account of the Perſon you tec 5 


ſign to marry. Pray, Sir, what is't you do know of her? 

At. That I'll tell you! Coming yeſterday from Green- 
avich by Water, I overtook a Pair of Oars, whoſe lovely 
Freight was one ſingle Lady, and a Fellow in a hand- 
ſome Livery in the Stern. When I came up, I had at 
firſt reſolv'd to. uſe the Privilege of the Element, and 
bait her with Waterman's Wit, wil J came to the Bridge: 
But as ſoon as ſhe ſaw me, inſtead of turning her Head 


aſide, or cramming her Hoods in her Mouth to raiſe. 


my Curioſity, ſhe very prudently prevented nf De- 
; and as I paſs'd, bow'd to me with an humble 
Bluſh, that ſpoke at once ſuch . Senſe, ſo juſt, a Fear, 
and Modeſty, as put the looſeſt of my Thoughts to rout. 
And when ſhe found her Fears bad mov'd into me Man- 
ners, the cautious Gloom that ſat upon her Beauties, diſ- 
appear'd; her ſparkling Eyes reſum'd their native Fire; 
the look d, ſhe ſmil'd, ſhe talk'd, while her diffuſive 
Charms new fir d my Heart, and gave my Soul a Soft- 
moſs it never felt 0 be ound, her Converſa- 
„tion | 
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tion was as charming as her Perſon, both eaſy, uncon- 
ſtrain'd, and fprightly :* But then her Limbs! O rapturous + 
Thought! The ſhowy Down upon the Wings of un- 
fedp'd Love, had never half that Softneſs.* 
"a : Raptures indeed. "Pray, Sir, how came you ſo 
well acquainted with her Limbs? ' © x 
At. By the moſt fortunate Misfortune ſure that ever 
was: For as we were ſhooting the Bridge, ker Boat, by 
the Negligence of the Waterman, running againſt the 
Piles, was over-ſet;. out jumps the Footman to take care 
of a ſingle Rogue, and down went the poor Lady to the 
Bottom. My Boat being before her, the Stream drove 
her, by the Help of her Clothes, towards me; at Sight 
of her I plung' d in, caught her in my Arms, and with 
much ado ſupported her till my Waterman pulFd in to 
ſave us. But the charming Difficulty of her getting 
into the Boat, gave me a Tranſport that all the wide 
Water in the Thames had not Power to cool: For, Sir, 
while I was giving her a Lift into the Boat, I found 
the floating of her Clothes had left her Tovely-Limbs 
beneath as bare as new- born Venus riſing from the Sea. 
Cler. What an impudent Happineſs art thou capable of! 
At. When ſhe was alittle recover'd from ber Fright, 
ſhe began to enquire my Name, Abode, and Circum- 
"ſtances, that ſhe might know to whom ſhe ow'd her Life 
and Prefervation. Now, to tell you the Truth, I durſt 
not truſt her with my real Name, leſt ſhe ſhould from 
thence have diſcover'd that my Father was now actual 
under Bonds to marry me to another Woman; fo faith 
IT ev'n told her my Name was Freeman, a Gloucefterhhire 
Gentleman, of a good Eſtate, juſt come to Town about 
a Chancery Suit. Befides, I was unwilling any Acci- 
dent ſhould let my Father know of my being yet in 
England, left he ſhould find me out, and force me to 
marry the Woman I never ſaw (for which, you know 
he commanded me home) before J have Time to pre- 
A | ea. | „ 
Cier. Well, but cou'd not you learn the Lady's 
Name all this while N — 


* The Dou Galrant: Or, 


At. No Faith, ſhe was inexorable to all Tupete | 
only told me in general Terms, that if What I vow'd | 
ber was fincere, the wou'd give me a Proof in a few Days 
What Hazards ſhe would run to requite my Services; ſo, 
after having told her where ſhe might hear of me, I ſaw 
her into a Chair, preſs'd her ;by the cold Roſy Fir in gers. 
kiſz d em warm, and parted. 

. Cher. What! Then you are quite off of che Lady, 1 
ſuppoſe, that IR. made an We with in the 


Park laſt Week 8 x 1 
At. No, no; not 10 neither: "One's m W all 
Pride and Beauty: but this my Venus, all 52 e, Love, 
and Softneſs. Now, what I, beg of thee, dear Cleri- 
mont, is this: Mrs. uno, as 1 tolc you, having done me 
the Honour of a civil Viſit or two at my own Lodgings, 
1 muſt needs borrow thine to entertain Mrs. Venus in; 
for if the Rival Goddeſſes ſhould meet, and Claſh, you 
"know. there wou'd be the Devil to do between them. 

. Cler, Well, Sir, my Lodgings. are at your Service: 
But you muſt be. very private and ſober, I can tell you; 

for my Landlady's a Preſozterian; if ſhe ſaſpeets your 
| Defign, you're. blown up, depend upon't.. _ 

A. Don't fear, PH be as careful as a guilty Con- 
Kience : : But I wan't immediate Poſſeſſion; - OT. 1 expect 
to hear from her every Moment, and have already di- 
5 refed her to ſend ther.” Pr'ythee come with me. 
©. Gier,?Faith, you muſt excuſe me; I expect ſome La- 
dies in the Park that I would not miſs of for an 
| Empire: But yonder's my Servant, he ſhall conduct you. 

A.. Very good! that will do as well then: III —4 
my Man along with him to expect her Commands, and 
call me if ſhe ſends: And in the mean time Þll een go 
home to my own Lodgings: for to tell you the Truth, I 
expect a ſmall Meſſage there from my Goddeſs Imperial. 
And I am not ſo much in love with my new Bird in the 

7 Buſh, as to let other fly out of my Hand for 1 

ü Chr. And pray, Sir, 'what Name does your Goddeſs 
Imperial, as you call her, know you by? 
gt Af 9m * with her 1 paſs for a ** of Arms, and 
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: am call'd Col. Srand/af Din. new Face, Jobs Fres- 
S nne 1 | 


* 


you, {Exir At. } What + P yr Fellow is NG *Y 
owes his Succeſs with the Women purely to his Incon- 
Nancy ? What a Blockbead: am I, to taint my Inclina- 
tions with Virtue, when I have ſo many daily Examples 
before my Eyes, of People's being ill us'd for their Sin 
cerity? Here comes another too almoſt as happy as he, 
a Fellow that's wiſe enough to be but half i in CEE and 
004608 whole 57s * enen, 4 C2 


: E ler Careleſs. . 


1 45 Cass tin eee Tt fink to 

| Morning! s Saunter. Well! how ſtand Matters? 1 — 

range Things of thee ;; that after having rail'd at Mar- 

_ -riage all thy Liſe, thou. ——_ reſolv'd to fall into the 

Novle at laſt. --:: + | 

Care. I don't ſe any Sent n in the Nooſe, (as 

vou call it) when a Man's weary of Liberty: The Li. 

erty of playing the Fool, when one's tag of thirty, 
is not of mych Value. 

Cie, Liey-day:! Then you begin ine nothing in 
your Head now, but neee, Children, and the 
1 _— Chance? bj 

Care. Evn ſo faith; but in hopes to come at em e 
ao. I am forc'd very often to make my Way thro? Pills, | ER 
5 Fi Bolus's, "oy and Gallipots. N 
Chr, What, is your Miſtreſs an Apothecary's Widow ? 
Care. No, but ſhe is an Apothecary's v hows and 
loops as many Drugs in her Dee ſhe has her 
Phyſick for every Hour of the Day and Night for tis 
| vulgar, ſhe ſays, to be a Moment in rude and poo 

Health. Her Bed lin'd with Poppies ; the black Boys at 

the Feet, that the Healthy employ to bear Flowers in their 

Arms, ſhe loads with Diaſcor dium, and other ſleepy Po- 

Vons; 5 her Sweet · bags, inſtead of the common and hay 13 


ive 


- 


14 - The DounBLE'GalLanT: Or, 
ſive Smells of: Muſk and Amber, breathe nothing but the - 
more modiſn and ſalubrious Scents of Hart's-horn, Rue, 
and Aſſafctida. 5 

Cler. Why, at this Rate, ſhe's only fit to be e Con- 
fort of Hippocrates, - But pray What "other Charms' has 
this extraordinary Lady? 

Care. She has one, Tom, that a "Man may reliſh vin. 
out being ſo deep «Phyſician. OP UT 

ler. What's that? e + 5 8 

Care. Why, two chouſand Pound « a Year,” „„ 

Cler. No vulgar Beauty, I confeſs, Sir; But can't 

thou for any Conſideration throw thyſelf into this Hof. 

- _ pital, this Box of hd . lie all Night like Leaf- 

Gold upon a Pill. 

Care. O, dear Sir, this 5 is not half the Evil; her „ 

mour is as fantaſtic as her Diet; nothing chat is Engliſh 

muſt come near her; all her Delight is in foreign Im- 

rtinences: Her Rooms are all of Japan or Perfia, 

er Dreſs Indian, and her Equipage are all Monſtets : 

The Coachman came over with his Horſes, both from 

Ruſta, {Flanders are too common) the reſt of her Trim 

are a mottly. Crowd of Blacks, Tawny, Olives, Feula- 

mots, and pale Blues : In ſhort, ſhe's for any thing that 

comes from beyond Sea; her greateſt Monſters are thoſe 

of her own Country; and ſhe's in love with e a 
o'this Side the Line, but the Apothecaries. 

.Cfer. Apothecaries quotha! why your fine Lady; for 
aught 1 ſee, is a perfect Doſe of Folly and Phyſick; in 
a Month's time ſhe'll grow like an Antimonial Cup. and 
a Kiſs will be able to work with you. | 
Care. But to prevent that, Tom, I deſign upon the | 
Wedding-Day to break all her Gallipots, kick the Doctor 


ac... Fas. a Wt BY 1 2 


5 down Stairs, and force her, inſtead of Phyſick, to take 
a hearty Meal of a ſwinging Rump of boil'd Beef po | | 
Carrots, and fo *faith I have told her. 
Cler. That's ſomething familiar? Are you fo near | 
Man and Wiſe ? * | 
Care. O nearer, for 1 ſometimes plague ber till ſhe b 
hates the very Sight of me. 


Cui. 


the Stex ase cure. 2 


G nl l b 60 Sue Logan 
ſome Lover, ene cure her of her h ylick by 
a Counter Poiſon. 

Care. Right; I intend to fee a Do&or to proſcrids a 
ber an Hour of my Converſation to be taken every Night 
and Morning; and this to be continued m her Lars ins | 

' Averfion's over. 

_ Chr. An admirable Recke't 619-4. 6 651 

Care. Well, Tom, but how band thy own Affairs ? Is 
Clarinda kind yet? 

 Cley. Faith I can't ſay ſhe's abfolutely kind,) but ſhe's 

pretty near it; | for ſhe's grown ſo ridiculouſly: ill-hu- 
meur'd to me of late, that if ſhe keeps the ſame Airs a 
Week longer, I am in hopes to find as much Eaſe from 
her Folly, as my Conſtancy would from her Good-na- 

ture — But to be plain, I'm afraid I have ſome ſecret Ri- 
val in the Caſe; for Women's Vanity ſeldom gives them 

Courage enough to uſe an old Lover heartily ill, till they 

8 are firſt ſure of a new one, that they intend to aſe better. 

Care. What ſays Sir Solomon ? He 1 is your Friend 1 - 
p ; = 

Cler. Yes, at leaſt ! can Ber hive lo when I 3 

There! is an odd five hundred Pound in her Fortune, that 

he has a great mind ſhou d ſtick to his Fingers, when he 
pays in the reſt ow't ; which Iam afraid I muſt comply 
with, for ſhe can t eaſily marry without his Conſent. And 

et ſhe's ſo alter'd, in her Behaviour of late, that I ſcarce 
now what to do——Pr'ythee take a turn and adviſe me. 
Care. With all my Heart, | 2 | Powe. ” 


7 he 8 c E N E changes to 8; ir 17 Sadlife Houſe, 


Fer Sir Solomon, and Supple 4is Man. ES,” ; 


Sir Sol. Supple, doit not thou perceive I put a great 
Confidence in thee? I truſt thee with my Boſom Secrets. 
Sup. Les, Sir. : 8 

Sir Sol. Ah, Supple ! 11 begin to hate my Wie | 

but be ſecret. 5 ' 


Sup 


* 


x 6 The 
| Sap. PH never tell while I-liye, Sir, „ 
Sit Sol. Nay then-T'lLeralithee-forcher: Botwben thee 

| P. wy Supple, "T have reaſon to believe my Wife bates 

e ES $33} ©. bates i 

| Ab! Dear Sir, I dende that's: eat for to | 

364 the Trath, my Lady's bitter young and gameſome. 

f Sir Sol. But can ſhe have the Impudence, think'ſ{ 
thou, to make a Cuckdld of a Knight, one that was 
dubb'd by the Royal Sword? ?; | 

ö Alas! Sir, I warrant he's the Cawage: of a 
8 Countels, if ſhe's once provok'd, ſhe cares not what-ſhe 

does in her Paffion; if you were ten times a Knight, 5 
ſhe'd give you Dub for Dub, Sir. = 

Sir Sol. Ah ! Supple, when her Blood's up, I confeſs 

dhe s the Devil; and I queſtion if the whole Conclave of 
Cardinals could lay her. But ſuppoſe ſhe ſhou'd reſolve 
0 give me a nnen 
0 Sup. Why if the ſhou'd, Sir, don't take it ſo to Heart, | 
na ſuch Monſters now-a-days: In the City 
you know, Sir, it's ſo many honeſt Men's Fortune, 
that no body minds it there; and at this End of the 
Town a Cuckold has as much Reſpect as his Wife, for _ 
aught I ſee; for Gentlemen don't know but it may be 
their own Caſe another Day, and ſo er are willing 
to do as they would be done by. 

Sir Sol. And yet I do not chink but my Spouſe is 

honeft—and think ſhe is not wou d I were ſatisty d. = 

Sup. Troth, Sir, I don't know what to think, but in 

my Conſcience I believe good EE: after her can do 
her no Harm. 

Sir Sol. Right, Supple ; : and in order to it, Tn firſt hs 
moliſh her viſiting Days: For how do I know -but they 
may beſo many — Clubs for Cuckoldom. 
Sap. Ah! Sir, your Worſhip knows I was always 

againſt your coming to this End of the Town. _ 
Sir Sol. Thou wert indeed, my honeſt Supple : But 
Woman ! fair and faithleſs Woman, worm' d and work'd 


ober Wiſhes; like fond Mark Antbory iet my Em- 
; pire 


Dovsrz:'G ALLANT © en 


ö Des They were 'Deceivers, 


—— 
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euch of for Love. 
ning, FI have no Ware. thaty l 

Sap. Truly, Sir, I _ think there's nothing ara | 
by them in the Year's 

Sir Sol. O Supple, I. — when- I-chink on't; 
every owder'd Wig I meet is a piece of d 
planted againſt my Honour; the N of a ſine Char- 
an me the Spleen, and my very Soul' N rs of 

Sap. And what's more provoking, Sir, the aig. 
bi Rogues always _ pon this-Side the Park for 
their Muſic and Intri — 

Sir Sol. Dogs! Vi ins Moniters | Zbud I Pve been 
| in a Swear ever fince 1 liv'd here twice or thrice a 
—_— all the Cackold-makers in Town rendezvous under 


O Fool, to cruſt thy 


Window. Inſupportable—I muſt have a yo Wiſe 
wht a Murrain 9 hate her too and — Devil 


N , Em ſtill jealous of her Stay let me reckon up 
all the faſhionable Virtues ſhe has that can make a Man 
3 In the firſt Place I think her very ugly 
Ah! that's becauſe you are marry'd to her, Sir. 
Ks Sol.” As for her Expences, no Arithmetic can 
- reach 'em; ſhe's always longing for ſomething dear and 
uſeleſs ; ſhe will certainly ruin me in China, Silks, Rib- 
bands, Fans, Laces, Perfumes, Waſhes, Power, Patches, 
 Jeſſamine-Gloves, and Ratifia.. . 
Sup. Ah! Sir, that's a cruel Lanier with em. + 
Sir Sel. To ſum up all wou'd run me mad The 
only way to put a ep to her Career, muſt be to put off 
mY Coach, torn away her Chairmen, lock out her Swwi/5 
Porter, bar u the Doors, keep out all Vilners, and 
- then ſhe'll de exp penſive. | | 
Sup. Ay, Sir, for Few women think it worth 
while to reſs for their Huſbands, | 
Sir Sol. Then we ſha'n't be plagu'd wirtr my wid Lady 
Titth Larne r Howd' yes 1 in a otra... nor ”Y Lady 
Dainty's 


3 % 3 
8 8 Ly 


as the L Dost, bur: Or, ” 


Su. No, Sir, nor the Impertinence * that et fi 
Creature, my Lady Swill-Tea, : | 
Sir Sol. And her ſquinting Daughter. No, no: Let | 
the Tide run ſomewhere elſe ; I am refoly'd to know the 
_ Happineſs of living in Silence, without the Din of a 
Viſiting-Day, ſpent in a continual Jargon of Imperti- 
nence, df this pretty Lace, and that pretty Ribband; 


this News of the Ring, and that of the Circle; this 


Party for Plays, and Yother for Exnuchs and Opera's; 
dne aughs in Gamut, another ſneezes in Elam: Alt; and 
Hey ! all their Clacks go together with a Babel of Sounds, 
till their Scandal and Falhicn ſhions are all run over; and then 
to the Peace of the Neighbourhood, they part with the 
ſame Impertinence they enter'd: No, Supple, after 
| this Night, nothing in Petticoats ſhall come within in 5 
5 Yards of my Doors. rag” „ To 
' Sap. Nor in Breeches ackber? .. | | uk. 
Sir Sol. Only Mr. Cleri mont; for I expect "ks to yo n 
Articles with me for the five hundred Pound he is To 
ive me, for that ungovernable Jage wy Niece Clarinda. 
\[ fide] Ha! fee, who's that? | [Knocking. 
FViup. O, Sir, tis the e range Suitors that wou'd 
marry Madam Clarinda. 
Sir Sol. Let *em come in: II divert myſelf be hugh, 5 
ing at them a little, and then ſend em e their 
Buſineſs like Fools A they came. rk 9b | 


| Re-enter Su pple, with. Cape. Sera, a Squabble _ 
8 em | Splithair, ans Saunter. * {> 


Fir Sol. Well, 8 your: Buſineſs M1 of me, 1 
underſtand is much the ſame; my Conſent to your mar- 
rying my Kinſwoman; I ſhould be glad if any of you 
bring Pretences that I like; and ſo if you pleaſe, Gen- 
tlemen, ole after 1 - and when I have 
heard you all, I'll give you my Anſwer And in 

the furſt Place, what are you, Sir? 


Capt. 


The Stew An 0 


- Capt. I, Sir, am Man of Honour. e 

Sir Sol. Pray, Sir, what's that, a Lord ? " 

Capt. No, Sir, one that ſcorns to take the ; Lye, or , 
pay Debts. | 5 
Dir Sol. Humb! that's pretty near "the matter 
an extraordinary Perſon. Where do you live, Sir? 

Capt. Why, here,. and there, Sir: Pm a Man on 
a frank Nature, and am always at home. 6 

Sir Sol. Where do you ſleep 694 me . * 

Capt. No where! 1 ſit up every «WK at FO, Tavern: 

and in the Morning, —lie rough in the Round. bouſe. _— 
' Sir Sol. Pray, Sir, how do you. pant your Time 
when you are out of a Tavern? | 

Capt. I play at Crimp, Matches at Tennis, Bowls and 
Picquet ; and get in deſparate Debts for young F _— = 
that dare not fight for themſelves. _ | 

Sir Sal. Are you never run through the Body? 2 
Capt. Often Sir; yet I fear — but a Balli or 
a Conrt-Martial. 9 I kiſs every Weben that ſmiles, 
and kick every Man that frowns upon me: for I take 
both to myſelf, whether they meant me, or mo = 

Sir Sol. How, Sir! ſtrike before you know whether 

you are affronted, or not? I thought, you were a Ou 
of Honour. = 

Capt. So I am, Sir, and wou'd nat have it ſtain 4 

in quarrelling. Delays Iook ſcurvily: Firſt Blows are 
beſt. When a Man looks angry upon me, and ſays any 
thing I don't underſtand, I knock him down; and then 
tis no matter whether 1 underſtand him or no—Shall a 
Raſcal, becauſe he has. read Books, talk pertly to me? 

Sir Sel. Why, Sir, are not your Men of Honour 
given to ogy; 

Capt. Thoſe that ink! it worth their While, are; but 
we generally leave that to the Chaplain, and the Chap- 
lain ſometimes leaves it to the Agent Our Diſputes 
need but little Reading ; Blows, Blood, and Wounds, 
re Soldiers Arguments, Sir. 

Sir Sol. Nay, Sir, I ſhan't diſpate with you—But. 
206 Oy — can you ſettle upon my ST ? 
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| 
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Jo Pha, thrift, Courtier, nor 
_ ſubRantial Man, with a t! mee 


© 20 he eps Gar Or, 
Cat. My Glory and my Sword. 
W 4 A Ante of vaſt Honour, 1 muſt u conſe, 


«a. 


where may your G lie F- 
, 7. uy 5 the ro 55 wy 
Sie Sel. And your eee Serie. one 


T mean. 


. Capt. At the Pawn-broker's. ee cop bra Eben 
Sir $o/: And pray, Sir, why wou'd you marry 19 
Capt. Sir, I owe about fifteen hundred Toba beſide 


I éhave a mind, to leave off Whori and keep a freſh 
Girl to myſelf. | ding. p 


Sir Sol. Hah! a very fober Principle, truly. Well, Sir, 


5 ;  fince I know your Pretences, will you me Leave to 
5 wang hp? the other. ( Gentlemen-- 2 £24 


Pray, Sir, what 


c. e. 1, Sir, am wy, af your Skix bisch A 
2 J Soldier, "out u folic 
TEE, & prudent 


*onfcience; that have liv'd diele twent 


Sir Sol. Pr 


- 


, Sir, what may be your Name? 
Sir $quad. 
Sir Sol. And * m be your Profeſſion, 1 
Sir Staab. Sir 4, rofels efs ;——Troth I can 5 tell 

you what I | rofeſs; but turning of Money is my chief 
buſineſs. Sir, PI! make a Bargain with any Man in the 


City, and defy him to out-wit me.——T have been too 
afp for every body 1 have dealt with, and have got a 
| 7 Eſtate by other People” s F olly and my own In- 
uſtry. Beſide, I am- a Member of the Old Fa/t-India 
| Company, and no Man alive will ever be ae to tel 
* Im worth. . 


Sir Sol. Very likely, Sir. 5 6d ISAT OE e 
Sir Sguab. Sir, I live ſoberly, and wind hs cee 


; 1 never ſpend an idle Penny out of Robis's or Garraway's 
Coffee-honſe: I dine for a Groat at the — I 
Lell * a Mode. rd, and bring in a long * l 


ears in St. A 
: Magnus Farim, have lent m Money to the > Government, 
and owe none of my Neighbours a Shilling 


ly Name, Sir, Sir Squabble & 2 | 
11 and Citizen of London, 7 Pay ry 


S. OY%D Peet 
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Sir Sol. Hah ! you are Tek, no doubt, Sir. © 8 

Sir Squad. Then, Sir, I am a ſevere Perſecutor of M 
Women, and never Tet any. of them ſcape the * 
Correction, without a valuable Conſideration. 

Sir Hel, Ay, ay, you te. much in the right, Sir z 3 
make em pen for their Wickedneſs. 

Sir Sguab. Then I diſcountenance the Enemies of the 
98 by encouraging them firſt to run prohibited 

oods; and then I diſcover 

Sir Sol. You'll be a great Man, Sir. 

Sir Squad. Then, Sir, I am Guatdian to my y only Siler: 
and wos ſhe is fix Years above Age, I ſtill Leap ber For- 
tune carefully in my own Hands, for fear ſhe ſhou'd idly * 
throw it away upon ſome beggarly young Fell w: Not 
but I give her a good Gentlewomanly Education ; for I 
have taught her ſeveral Tunes myſelf, upon the Dulci- 
mer ; and to fave the Charge of a Singing-Maſter, I let. 
her go once a Week with her Maid, in the Gallery, to 
learn the Songs out of the Opera. 

Sir Sol. Good again, Sir; why this will certainly carry 
my Niece: Theſe are Qualities not to be reſiſted. But 
non: Sir, what are you willing to ſettle upon her ? 

Squab. Settle, Sir! why PIl—look you, Sir, I don't 
und your Law- Terms, and hard Words: 
But I'll make hera happy Woman. She ſhall want for 
nothing oY ſettle a good Huſband upon her; ſhe ſhall | 
have in her Pocket, and g ood Clothes upon ber 
— 2 he all have her youngeſt Prentice i in a Blue Li- 

LOOY her Gili Bib 1 be ore. her to Church every 
= e ſhall wear a Gold Chain upon her Necks | 
ng; in the great en next the Palpit, 5 

ir Ay! 

Sir Squad, Nay, Sir, if the pleaſes my Nn % 
ſhall wear her Sunday Clothes every Day; go abroad 
once a Month in a. Sedan ; go to a Gofliping © once a 
Quarter : and once a Year ſhe ſhall conſtantl) Lie in. 

Sir Sol. Hold ! hold Sir, that I'm " afraid, is were 
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' The Pos rs Garkabr: o 1 
7 pA Squab.. Sir, what I ſay I'll ſtand to; and if you 


doubt my Word, III give. * City Security for the 


Performance of it. 


Sir Sol. Nay, Sir, What you can 't perform, there's , 
-Well, Sir ! now 
I have heard what you can do.——T have but a Word 


nd doubt but your Security will. 


or two with this Gentleman, and ing „ 

Sir Sguab. Sir, with all my heart; if you can get a 
better Bargain, take it. | 
Sir Sol. Well, Sir! 7 pray what are 1 
' Saun. I, Sir ha, hah ! Pm nothing at all, Sir. 
Sir Sol. Ha! that is not much indeed, 
Pray Sir, have you no Employment? - 


Faun. Employment! what do you mean, old Gentle- 


| man, Joiner's Work ?———Sir, 'm a Gentleman. 


Sir Sol. Very good, Sir ——And pray, what Eſtate . 


have you. 

Saas. I can't tell, Sir: 
: I don't underſtand * "7 

Sir Sol. Pray, Sir, what is't you ab underfland ? | 
© Saun, Bite, Bam, and the beſt of the Lay, old Boy. 


Sir Sol. Hah; that's every Word more than I un- 
derſtand, I muſt confeſs. Do you know nothing of the 


Law, Sir? 


arreſted. | 
Sir Sol. Do you follow no Buſineſs, Sir? 


Saun. No, Sir, I hate it—[ avoid it—P'It make | 


Buſineſs follow me ; a Gentleman's above it. 
Sir So]. Hah ! you ſeem to lead a pleaſant Life, Sir. 
Saum. Yes, Sir, Pleaſure's my Principle, and ro 
fm to it as lon on I live. 
Sir Sel. Pray, w your chief Diverſions WY, 
"San. n thus, Sir, from my „Lodg- 
ing to the Smyrna, thence to White's; then to 


Smyrna again, then to Vbitès again; and all the While: 


my Chair follows me empty. Then I dine, drink a 


Bottle, go to Vills, go behind the Scenes, make love 
xe a Benefit-Ticket, ferret the 
* 


in the Green - Room , 


Sir.—But 


1 never mind e 1 


Saus. Um !—juft as much as I got from being often. | 


w_—_—_ 11 
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die Srek LAvvk . 2 2 
Boxes, ſtraddle into the Pit; Green-Reom again; do 
the ſame at both Houſes, and ſtay at neither. 
Sir So/. Hah |. a pretty Lite: do you never ſtudy, Sir? 


Saun. Um—in a Morning a little, while my Man 
draws on my Shoes, I hum over a Preface, vr ſo: Then 
turn to the Concluſion, and give my Judgment accor- 


 Yingly,——l hate Fatigue; a Gentleman ſhou d only 
| have a Tate of every Ing. 


Sir Sol. But do you never ſtudy yourſelf neither? 
Saun. O yes, Sir, that I never fail to do, at leaſt 
three Hours in a Glaſs every Morning. 
Sir Sol. Provoking Dog! [4/ide.] Well, Sir, and 
what other powerful Reaſons have you, to encourage my 
Niece's coming into your Family ? Td 
Saun, Why, none ſo great, Sir, as my Family it- 

ſelf; 'tis as ancient as any in England. The Saunterers, 
Sir, came in with King Stephen the Conqueror. And 
a Man of Honour, Sir, always values a good Family - 

ond Fortune. „ „ : 

Sir Sol. Ay, but ſome Fools don't, Sir; and I ſhall 

not bluſh to tell you, I am one of thoſe. And let me 
tell you, Sir, he that out-lives his Fortune, will have 
much ado ſometimes to make his Family own him. 
Poverty at Court, Sir, is like Wit in the City, always 
counted illegitimate. Well, Gentlemen, I have heard 
you all: And I. won! d e Kinſwoman to this 
Gentleman, becauſe his prudent Conſcience, as he calls 
it, will let him ſpend but a Penny a Day: Nor to this 
Gentleman, becauſe, as far as I find, he has not that to 
ſpend: Nor to the noble Captain here, becauſe he ſpends 

more than he has. N 

Capt. Why then, Sir, I'll ſtick to my Punk, and a 

Pipe of Mundungus. %%% oh - 
Sir Squab. And as for Sir Squabble Sphthair,—know, 
+ | Sir, that now I won't take under a Thouſand Pound 
more with your Niece ; and ſo your Friend, and Ser- 

_  Saun. And for me, Sir. 8 
Sir Sol. O ſweet Mr. Nothing to do! 
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Si Sol, Hal ha! hal 
| Monſters in the World beſide Cuckolds, | 
diculous. But now to my own Affairs. TI bis into 
[. the Park, and ſee if I can meet with my | 
' _ there! I warrant, engag 'd in ſome Mons TT, 
as ſhe calls it,) en in a Maſk, to laugh at ; 
F of Fops that don't know her ; but 5 
more likely, Tm afraid, a. Plot to Intrigue. with thoſe 
dſhat da. Oh! how many 'Torments lie in the fall 
Ex Circle of a Wedding: 3 Exrt. 
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"IBo ter Clannds and. Sylvia. . att A 
A! ha! poor Sie? Is Ie 

1 - $7. Nay, pr ythee, Jom langh at me. 
There's s no accounting for Inclination: For if there 
were, you know, why ſhou'd it be a greater Folly in 
me, to fall in love With a Man I never {aw but once in 
my Life," than it is in you to reſiſt an honeſt Gentleman, 


"whoſe Fidelity has deferv'd. FMT. Heart an hundred | 


times over. ; 
Clar. Ah! but an utter stranger, Colle, and one 
mer for aught you know, may be no Gentleman. 

Syl. That's impoſſible; his Converſation cou'd not be 
"ine An elevated Wit, and good Breeding, have 
a natural Luſtre that's inimitable. Wee, he ſavd my 
Life at the hazard of his own; ſo that Part of what I 
| give him, is but Gratitude. _ 

'Clar: Well! you are the firſt Woman that ever took 
fire in the middle of the Thames, ſure. - But ſuppoſe , 
now he is marry'd, and has three or four Children? 

FSyl. Pfſha! Pr'ythee don't teaze me with ſo many ill- 

natur d Objections: I tell you he is not miarry'd, I am 
ſure he 1s not: for I never ſaw a Face look more in 
humour in my Life. Beſide, he told me himſelf, he 
was a Country Gentleman, juſt come to Town 8 
Buſineſs: And I'm reſolv'd to believe him. 
Clar. Well! well! I'll ſuppoſe you both as fit for one 
another then as a couple of Mallies But, ſtill, my Dear, 
you know there's a ſurly old Father's Command againſt 


29 he is in Articles to marry you to another: And 
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tho' I know, Love is a notable Contriver, 1 can't ſee 

how. yeni get over that Pfei 12h 
Hl. Tis à terrible one, F town; but with à little of 

your Aſſiſtance, dear Clarinda, I am ſtill in hopes to 


; * 


* 


8 
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= 


5 
= 


bring it to an even Wager, I prove as wiſe as my Father. 
Clar. Nay, you may be ſure of me: You may ſee 


by the Management of my . awn Amours, I have fo 
natural a Compaſſion for Diſobedience, I ſha'n't be able 
to refuſe you any thing in Diftreſs.—There's my Hand; 

—— tell me how I can ſerve ob. 

Sy. Why thus; — Becauſe I wou'd not wholly diſ- 


cover myſelf to him at once, J have ſent him a Note 


to viſit me here, as if theſe Lodgings were my o-] .. 

Clar. Hither! to my Lodgings ! Twas well I. ſent 
Col Srangfaff Word I ſhou'd not be at home. Abd. 
l. I hope you'll pardon my Freedom, ſince one end 
of my taking it too, Was to haye Your Opinion of him 
Þefore 1 engage any chef. l A; 

_ .Clar. Ol ir needs no Apology.z any thing of mine 
is at your Service.—I am only afraid, my. troubleſome 


Lover Mr. Clerimont, ſhou'd happen to ſee him, who is, 
of late, ſo impertinently jealous of a Rival, tho from 


23 


what Cauſe I know not not but I lye too. [-4fide. 


p + 


I ſay, ſhou'd he fee him, your Country Gentleman 
wou'd be in Danger, I can tell oo. 
I have:order'd 


.--$zl. O! there's no Fear of that; fo 

him to be brought in the back-way : When I have 
talk'd with him a little alone, Pl! 1 to 
leave him with you; and then we'll compare our Opi- 


3 
o 


nions of him. 1 FEE 
Enter Servant 10 Clarinda,  _.. 


7 
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48 


Serv. Madam, my Lady Sadlife. 
Clar. Don't be uneaſy; ſhe ſhan't diſturb you: III 
VVV! yy). RE Rt at 
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vie Lady Sadlife. * 


1% Sad. O my Dears you Have loſt ihe ARS A 
orning ſure, that ever peep'd out of the Fi irmament 
K. Park never was in ſuch Perfection 


Clar. Tis always ſo when your Ladyſip 8 W 330 


Lady Sad. Tis never ſo without my dear Clarinda. 5 | 


Fyl. How civilly we Women hate one another. LH. 
Was there a good deal of Company, Madam ? 
Lady Sad. Abundance! and the beſt I have ſeen this 
Seaſon: for *twas between Twelve and One, the very Hour 
you know, when the Mob are violently hungry. O] the 
Air was ſo inſpiring ! ſo amorous! And to compleat the 
Pleaſure, I Was attack d in Converſation; by the moſt 
charming, modeſt, agreeably inſinuating young Ow. 
ſure, tbat ever Woman play'd the _ REN 9 PEP nnn 
OClar. Who was it? vw £100 58 
Lady Sad. Nay, Heav'n knows; 7 his Pace þ is ; as > tei 
mew, -as his Converſation, | What Wretches: our young 
PF Fauna are to him; 5 8 9 
Syl. What Sort of Parſons. banc 
Aaty Sad. Tall, freight, well-limb'd, wall'd bmg and 
| as as chearful as a May- day Morning. 

Syl. The Picture's K 1 _ vn it is not 
my Gentleman s. 5 : LAlde. 
Clur. J wiſh this don a prove my Colonel. L Ale. 

.. How came you to part with him fo: ſoun. 
"ow Sad. O name it not! that eternal Dam 


. {48} * 
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of all 
Pleaſure, my Husband Sir Solomon, came 2 the Mall 
in the very Criſis of our Converſation I faw him at 
a Diſtance, and complain d that the Air grew tainted, 
that I was ſick o'th” ſadden, 'and left him in ſuch Ab- 


cuptneſs s and Confaſion,: as if he had been ET "my 
* | 


Clar. A melancholy . indeed | [ 1 
95 115 _ e: Seng 4 8 uſband's * to  gire ' em. | 
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2s The Dounus-GaLLANT: Or, 


4 Servant * Sylvia. 


; 4 Deſire bin to walk in——Couſin, youll de 
At 1 
Clar. In the nent a Madam, Sylvia 
has a little Bufineſs. IL'II ſhew you _ of r een, 
1 China. 
. a _ G 1 wait on you, wb 
-[Exeanc hag Sad. and Clar. 


0 aul, as Mur. Freeman. b 0 


8. You find, Sir, I have kept my Word i in ſeeing 
yon tis all you yet have ask d of me ; 3 when IL know 
tis in my power to be more obliging, there's nothing 
you can command in Honour, I ſhall refuſe. YOu, | -» 
At. This generous Offer, Madam, is ſo high an Obli. 
12 that it were almoſt mean in me to ask a farther 
Favour. [4 de.] Death! what a Neck ſhe has! But tis a 
Lover's Merit to be a Miſer in his Wiſhes, and graſp at 
all Occaſions to enrich em I own I feel your "Charms 
too ſenſibly. prevail, but dare not give a Looſe to my 
_ ambitious Thoughts, till 1 have nm one 1 
| Doubt that ſhakes em. "Sy * : 
Sl. If "tis in my power to clear i it, ask me ng, 
At. I tremble at the Trial; and yet methinks my 
Token: are vain : But yet to kill or cure em ance for 
ever, be juſt and tell me; are you married? ; 
Sl. If that can make you eaſy, No. _ 
2 Tis Eaſe indeed—nor are N pramivd, ar 
your Heart engag'd ?' 
FFyl. That's hard to tell, ane Bar to be juſt; 7 
| my Father has-:engag'd. my Perſon to one I never e 
and my Heart I fear's inclining to one he never ſaw. 
At. O yet be merciful, and eaſe my Doubt; tell; me 
the happy — that has deſervd ſo exquiſice a Bleſſing. 
Hl. hat, 2 requires ſome Pauſe; tis the only 
P £4 | Secret 


"a 


Th Srex-Lapy's' Nb 8 iy 


Secret yet I can refuſe you: Firſt tell me why you're ſo 


inquiſitive, without letting me know the Condition 
your own Heart. 


At. Tn every Circumſtance m Heart's the tame with 


yours; tis promis'd to one I never ſaw, by a command- 
i. Father, who by my firm Hopes of Happineſs Tam 
reſolv'd to diſobey, unleſs your Cruelty prevents it. 
Sl. But my Diſobedience would beggar me. 
At. Baniſh that Fear, I'm Heir to a Fortune "wilt 
ſapport you like yourſel&—May I'not know your Pamily ? ? 
Syl. Yet you muſt not. 
At. Why that Nicety ? Is not it in my power to 
ene uire whoſe Houſe this is when I am gone ? 1 
© Spl.-And be never the wiſer: Theſe Lodgings are 2 
Friend's, and are only borrowed on this Occaſion : But 


to ſave you the trouble of any farther needleſs Queſ- 


tions, I will make you one Propoſal. I have a 2908 
Lady here within, who is the only Confident of my 
Engagements to you: On her Opinion l rely; nor can 
you take it ill, if I make no farther Steps without it? 


Twoold be miſerable indeed ſhou'd we both meet Beg-. 


gars. I own your Actions and Appearance merit all you 
can deſire; let her be as well ſatisfy d of your Preten- 
ſions and Condition, and you ſhall fiad it ſha'n't be A 
little Fortune ſhall make me ungratefuol. 

At. So generous ap Offer exceeds my Hopes. 

. Who' 5 there? 3 


| Eater 8 "=O - 1 . 


Deſire n my gs: Clarinda to walk in. + 
At.. Hal Clarinda ! if it ſhowd be iche now, 


Tm in a ſweet Condition — by all that's terrible the 


I this was Auen contriv d of Fortune. 
Buter Clarnde. 55 


2 -"Olas! Defend — Col. — 4 * Said — 
N my areas with him, and has a mind to inſult 
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30 The Dovnuz GALLANT:: Or, 


me by an affected Reſignation of her Pretenſions to bim 
—lidiſappoint her, 1 won t know him. 
Ful. Couſin, pray, come forward; this is the Gentle 
man I am ſo much oblig'd to— Sir, this Lady is a Rela- 
tion of mine, and the Perſon we are ſpeaking of. | 
2 „1 ſhall be proud to be better known among any 
of your Friends. [ Salutes her. 
Clar. Soh | he takes the Hint, I ſee, and ſeems not to 
Enow me neither: I know not what to think—perbaps 
ſhe's only jealous of him, and had a mind that my 
ſeeing her Engagement with him, ſhou'd Occaſion a 
Breach, between him and me—I am confounded !. I hate 
both him and her. How unconcern'd he looks! Con- 
en he ae her before DF Face. ge e 


g's 


by oF Sadlife peeping in. 


4 Sad. What do TI ſee? The POT TION young F F Mos” 
that talk'd with me ip the Park juſt now! This is the 
Inpaet Accident! I muſt know a little more of him. 
[ Retires, 
8 Cooks, and Mr. Freeman= II think 1 need 
not make any Apology—- you both know the occa- 
ſion of my leaving you together in a Quarter of 
an Hour I'll wait on you again. [ Exit Syl. 
. So, Im in a hopeful Way now, Faith ; but Buff's 
the word : I'Il ſtand it. 
Clar. Mr. Freeman J. So, my Gentleman has chang 4. 
his Name too! How harmleſs he looks — I have 
my Senſes ſure, and yet the Demureneſs of that — 
looks as if he had a mind to perſuade me out of em. I 
cou d find in my heart to humour his Aſſurance, and 
ſee how far he'll carry it——won't you pleaſe to ſit, Sir ? 
[They At. 
At. What the Devil can this mean ?—ſure ſhe has a 
mind to counterface me, and not know me too—with a.! 
my Heart: If her Ladyſhip won't know me, I'm ſure 


ttis not my Bukneſs at this time to Know „„ 
. | . 15 Ele 


The Sick :-Lapy's Cure. 31 


Clar. Certainly that Face is Cannon Proof. [ 4/fide. 
yer Now for à formal Speech, as if I hod never ſeen 
1 in a” 1 Lace biene, e Velen 
— 2 m! Ls $4. = 1 5122 
:Þ Clar. Curſe of that 7 won 3 92 14 de. 
At. I ſay, Madam, ſince I am an utter af Fro ana to you, 
1 am afraid it will be very difficult for me to offer you 
more Arguments than one to do me a Friendſhip with 
your Coufin ; but if you are, as ſhe: ſeems to own you, 
her real Friend, I: preſume you can't, give her a better 


Proof of your being ſo, than pleadin Cauſe of a 


kmerte and humble. Lover, whoſe. ten ON ſiſnes never 
can propoſe to taſte of Peace in Life without her; 152 hm 
e Umph Im choak'd. Afeat 


Le. 
At. She „ me Hopes, that when I had ſatisfied you 


of my Birth and Fortune, you wog'd do me che Honour 
to let me know her Name and Family. 

Clar. Sir, I muſt own you, are the —_ 1 Ld 
of your Arty that even Pen the Lifts of luranc 

At. Madam | 
Klar., And I don't be has you'll * it a —_ 
eaſier Taſk to impoſe upon my Couſin, than me. 

At. Impoſe, Madam I I ſhou'd be ſorry any thing . 
have ſaid cou d diſoblige you into ſuch hard Thoughts of 
me: Sure, Madam, you are under ſome Miſin formation. 

lar. I was, indeed, but now my Eyes are open 


fer dtill this Minute I never knew that the Bay. Col.. : 


To was the demure Mr. Freeman. 
oils Een 3 # Ain is — dark: Waden. 
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you know of me. 


32 The Dov e-GalLAnT: Or, 
fair with your Couſin: But if you will fifſt do me che 


Honour to make me acquainted with her Name and Fa- 


mily, I don't much care if I do take a little Pains after 
wards to come to a right Underſtanding with ot 
Clan. Come! come! ſince you ſee chis Aſfurance will 
40 you no Good, you had better put on a ſimple honeſt 
Look, and generouſly: confeſs your Frailties: The fame 


 Slyneſs that decefv d me firſt, will gil find me Woman 
enough to pardon you.” N ne 


At. That Bite won't do. 228 Sure, Madam, | 
you "miſtake nie for ſome other Perſon! : i 
Car. Inſolent! \datious Villain! * an noe _ have 


my Senſes then! © RO ERP OR in +. rea 
At. No. St 
Clar. And you are reſolv'd to Rand i it fo the laſt 15 
At. The laſt Extremity. Lal. 


Clar, Well, Sir, ſinee you woe Kt: Gorſehf, tis 
poſſible at leaſt you may have ſome ſmall Acquaintante 
with the Perſon I take you for: Tt ean do you no Harm, 


I preſume, to own you know Colonel Standfaft. 


Ai. By all that's binding, I know no more "ory —_ than 
_ Clay, If you know as much, "ris enough. © IV 
He. Never ſaw or heard of any ſuch Peron, baer 1 


was born. — 
_Clar, Nay! hays Hurd r And: 1 muſt tell voa Sing "IO 


vou will ow nothing to me; FI own ſomething to my 


Covfin for you : I'll take care he ſnall Know you perfeRly; 
At. Be not fo barharous, Madam, without a Cauſe to 


miſrepreſent me, where my Soul moſt” languiſhes'to Be 


clearly known: Upon my Knees I beg you do not in a 

raſh Error of my Perſon fo apparent, blindly: ruin 'me 

with the only Creature in whom my Ant nou , 

tfeafur d up its future Hopes of Ha Ot. 
Clar. Poor little Malice, 'you”th agg this oo me. 

now; but you ſhall find I'm not ſo little Miftreſs'of 

Heart, but I can fill recall it—and ſince you dre: 15 . 


much a Stranger to Colonel auc ff, TU tel you where 


8 
* 4 a 
. 
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to find FAG and tell him this from me; J hate. him, 


ſcorn, deteſt, and loath him: I never meant him but at 
beſt for my Diverſion, and ſnonld he ever renew his dull 
Addreſſes to me, I'll have him uſed as his vain Inſolence 


deſerves. . Now, Sir, I bave no more to ſay, and 1 de- 


ſire a would leave the Houſe: as 
At. I would not willingly diſob 
tis impoffible to ſtir "Wl J — — your Couſin, and 
clear'd myſelf of theſe ſtrange Aſperſions. 1 

Clay. Don't: flatter yourſelf, Sir, with fo vain a Hope, 
for I muſt tell yo once for all, vom ve ſeen che laſt of 
her: And if you won t be Yong: you oblige. me to 

have you forcd away. 
At. Ul be even with yon. Au., well, e 


fince I find nothing can prevail upon your Cruelty, IN: 


take my Leave: But as you hope for Juftice on the Man 
that wrongs you, at leaſt be faithful to your lovely Friend, 

And when you have nam'd to her my utmoſt Guilt, yet 
paint my Paſſion as it” is, fincere. Tell her what Tor- 
tures I endur'd: in this. ſeyere Excluſion from her Sight, 


that *till my Innocence is clear to her, and ſhe a again 


receives me into Mercy, 
A Haanan Frenzy '; Hearo? A to. Ps e . 


The Wounds you give, tis ſhe alone can Leal. [Exit 
Clar. Moſt abandon'd. Impudenice ! And. yet 1 know | 


not which vexes me moſt, his out-facing my Senſes, or 
his inſolent owning. his Paſſion for my Couſin to my 


Face: Tis 1 ſhe cou'd put him upon this, it 
muſt be all his own; but be it as it will, by all that's 
Woman III have Revenge. 5 1 


Re-enter Atall and 2.0. Sadlife at * aber Side. 


4.  Hey-deyl 3 is ; there no way down Stairs here? Death! | 

I can't find my way out! This is the oddeſt Houle. 
Lady Sad. Here he is—T1l venture to paſs by __ 

At. Pra „Madam. which is the neareſt won out? 
Ho Sad. Sir! out 2 | 5 
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34 The Povsrt GALLAN T Or, 
At. O my Stars! is't you, Madam, this is ernste 
indeed—I beg you tell me, do you live here; Madam? 
Lady Sad. Not very far off, Sir: But this is no Place 
to talk with you alone — indeed I muſt beg your pardon. 
At. By all thoſe kindling Charms that fire my Soul, 


\ 


no Conſequence on Earth ſhall make me quit, my hold, 


till you've given» me ſome kind Aſſurance that I ſhall 
ſee you again, and ſpeedily : "Ty TI have « one out og 
the Family at leaſt. 

Lady Sad. O good, here's Company | 
At, O do not rack me with Delays, but 5885 before 

| this dear ſhort liv'd- Opportunity's loſt, | inform me where 
vou live, or kill me: To part with this ſoft white Hand 

is ten thouſand Daggers to my Heart. ¶ Kng it eagerly. 
Lady Sad. O lad! I am going home this Minute: And 

if, you 2985 offer to dog —_ 1 1 —— 1— 


Follow me down then. | 4 ja F "Eee 
4 F 6 Re-enter Clarinds, and pia. 94 | 251 


cl Ha! ha! ba! 
Clar. Nay, you my 8 Madan, but e what 1 tell - 
vou is true. 

Syl. Ha! ha! ha! : 

Clar. You don't believe me then. RY. IPOS 

FSyl. I do believe, that when ſome Women a are e inclin'd 
10 like a Man, nothing more palpably diſcovers it, than 
their. railing at him; ha ! ha our Pardon, 

Couſin; you know you laughtd at me al now apon the 

fame Occaſion. 

a. The Occaſion's quite 4ifferent, Madam; iF 18 
- him. And, once more ge you, he's a Villain ; you're 
impos d on. He's a Colonel of Foot, his Regimen 8 

now in Spain, and his Name's Standfuß. 

.» $5. But pray, good: Couſin, WREaGe: had you! this la- 5 

telligence of him? 

Clar. From the ſame Place chat you. had: your falſe 

Account, Madam, his own ads 


92 1 36 5 * | | wy 5. 
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Clare In the next Rom. 
Su How came you to ſee him there 2, TE 
lar. Becauſe there was Company in this. 
Syl. What was his Buſineſs with you? -* | 
Clar. Much about the nn as 5 Denen * rows iz 
lere. 1 243 + 10 | 
- Ol. Love! to you! i n 
Clar. Me, Madam! Lord ! What am I? Old! or 4 
Monſter ! Is it ſo prodigious that a Man ſhould like me? 
yl. No] but Tm ama d to think, if he had lik d 
you he ſhou'd leave you ſo ſoon, for me 10 ö 
Clar. For you! Leave me for you! No, Madam, E 
did not tell your that neither! Ha! ha! | 
Fyl. No! What made you fo: violently. angry with 
him then? Indeed, Couſin, you had better take ſome 
other fairer way; this Artifice is much too weak to make 
me break with him. But, however, to let you ſee I can 
- be till a Friend; prove him to be what you ſay he is, 
and my Engagements with him ſhall ſoon be over. 
Clar. Look you, Madam, not but I flight the ten- 
dereſt of his Addreſſes; ; but to convince you that my 
Vanity was not miſtaken} in him, Pl} write to him by 
the Name of Col. Srandfu, and do you the ſame by 
that of Freeman; and let's each appoint him to meet us 
at my Lady Sadlif?'s at the ſame time: If theſe appear 
two different Men, I think our Diſpute's eaſily at an 
end; if but one, and he does not own all I've ſaid of 
him to. your Face; I'Il make Rn Vary ay Curt'ſy, 
and beg your Pardon. 


- $yl. And if he does own. 1 ron make your Ladyſhip 
the lama Fes and beg yours. . 4 


* 
. 4 
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36 The Dovpres GALBANTH: Or, 
l ' Cher. I am glad. to find yall in ſach Seger bang, 
1 Madam. ait A2. 14 (1 94 $$] 1 3 
Clar. One's adam long i in ok Compahy, Sin 
| Cler. I am ſorry mine has been 40 wodbiefeine 7 
# late; but | value your Baſe: at too N me to diſturb 
it. Goin 
= Sy. Nay, Mr. crm, upon 7 word = Want 
| ſtir. Hark you—[74:/pers.] Your Pardon, 'Coulins 
E Char. 1 muſt not loſe him neither. Mr. Clerimom s 
| way is, to be ſevere in his Conktrution of: Pevple's - 
_ : Meaning. WEnn 280 
yl. Pl write rde ad bo with you; Couſin. FE. 
Ce. It was always my Principle; Madam, to have an 
1 humble Opinion of my Merit; when a Woman oa Senſe / 
Ffrowns upon me, I ouꝑht to think I deſerve it. 
Clar. But to expect to be always receiv'd with a 
Smile, F think, 1 is an a _—_ een, . e 
of one's Merit. ff 
Cr. We differ a lirtle as to Fact, Madam: For theſe - 
ten Days paſt, I have had no Diſtinction, hut a ſvere 
Reſervedneſs. You did not uſe to be ſo ſparins of your 
Good-humour; and while I fee you gay to all the World 
| but me, I can't but be a little concern'd' at the Change. 
— Clar. If he has diſcover'd\the Colonel now, I'm un- 
| done ! he cou'd not meet him ſure I muſt humour 
him a little. [4f&de:Þ Men, of your fincere Temper, 
Mr. Clerimont, I own; — meet with che Uſage 
they deferve: but Women are giddy things, and had 
we no Errors to anſwer for, the 3 of  G Beste in 
a2 Lover wou'd be loſt. Vanity is our inherent Weakneſs: 
Vou muſt not chide, if we are ſometimes fonder 05 you 
Paſſions than your Prudence. 
Cler. This friendly Condeſcenſſon makes me inore 
your Slave than ever. O! yet be kind, and tell me, 
have I been tortur'd with a groundleſs Jealouſy 7 
Clar. Let your own Heatt be Fudge But done 
take it ill if I leave you now: I have ſome earneſt 
Buſineſs with my Couſin Sy/via—But to-night at my 
"oY Nau s III make you amends; you'l} be there. 


2258 | 
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Cu. I need not promiſe you. . | 
_Clar: Your Servant, —Ah! How eaſily is poor Sin- 
cerit y inpos d on! Now for the Colonel. 7 5 | 


ig 1 — 


Cle. This unk! Þ d Change of Me möfe flirs 
| my Jealouſy than all her late Severity. — Pl. watch her 
ce 8 0 


7 * * 
* . h 
ww 


* — 


A * 
A 1 


For 2 2 from a juſt Reproach i 15 1 EY 
Gives more Suſpicion of her guilty Mind, [4ktd. 
And throws her Smiles, like Duſt, to firike pF Lover 
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* 8 e eee ie 


40 r II. s NE I. 


Lach Daiaty 5 Abartment : 4 Table, as Phiats, io. 
YT Gallpots, Glaſſes es, ke. 3 


hob Dainty, and Sep ber Woman. te 
L D. Bs Sk} 3 YO 5 
| 5 28 Ste. Madam c 
is B. Thou art ſtrangely ſlow ; I told thee the Harts- | 
ben 7 I have the Vapours to that degree | 
Sit. If your Ladyſhip would take my Advice, you 5 
ſhou'd een fling your Phyſick out of the Window; if 
you were not in perfect Health. in three Days, 1 7 be 
bound to be ſick for you. 
Lady D. Peace, Goody Impertinence ! I tell . no 
Woman of Quality is, or ſhou'd be in perfect Health 
Huh ! huh ! [Coughs faintly.) To be always in Health, 
is as vulgar as to be always in Humour, and wou'd 
equally betray one's want of Wit and Breeding ; tis 
only fit for the clumſy State of a Citizen. I am ready to 
faint under the very Idea of "A 4 barbarous Life. 
—— Where are the Fellows? 7 
Sit. Here, Madam * tao Footmen.. 
Lady D. Cæſar run to 57 Lach Round ſides; deſire 
to know how ſhe reſted; and tell her the Violence 
of my Cold is abated: Huh! huh! Pompey, ſtep you 
to my Lady Killchairman's; give my Service; fay, 1 
have been ſo embarraſs'd with the Spleen. all this 
Morning, that I am under the greateſt Uncertainty in 
the World, whether I ſhall be able to ſtir out, or no— 
And d'ye hear! defire to know how my Lord does, 
and the new Monkey—— : [ Exeunt Footmen. 
Sit. In my Conſcience, theſe great Ladies make them- 
| ſelves fick to make themſelves Bufineſs ; and are well or 
W, only in Ceremony to one another. 25 z 


Lady D. 


The: Sons LA We N 82 oY.” Mig 


Lady D. "Where? s t'other: Fellow? + 1 4 £ 

Sit. He is not return'd yet, — eee 

Lady D. Tis. indeed a ftrange — not 87 5 3 | 
a Diſeaſe to any. body: I ſent him! t'other day to the 
Dutcheſs of Dizt-Drink with the Cholicł, and the Brute 
put it into his own ramontare Language, and call'd it the 
Bel. ch. Never was Creature under ſueh Confuſion, 
ure! At my next Viſit, half the Company ſaluted me 
upon it.— I was forc'd to explain the Booby's Meaning 
leſt they ſhould have ſuppos'd the Delicacy of my Con- 
— capable of ſo vulgar a Diſeaſe: A huh! huh! 


Sit. I wiſh your Ladyſhip kad not ds to ſend 
for any, for my part. — 

Lady D. Thy part?—Pr'ythee! thand? ole made a te 
rough Maſculine kind;—'tis betraying our Sex not to be 
fikly, and tender. —Al the Families I vifit, have ſome- 
thing. deriv'd. to em from the elegant nice State of In- 
diſpoſition; you — even in the Men, a genteel (as it 
were) Stagger, or Twine of the Bodies; as if they were 
not yet confirm'd enough for the rough laborious Exerciſe 
25 Walking, a lazy Saunter in their Motion, ſomethin 

fo Quality l and their Voices ſo ſoft and low, yduꝰd think 
they were falling aſleep, they are ſo very delicate. 

Sit. But methinks, Madam, it wou d be better if the 
Men were not altogetber ſo tender. 

Lady D. Indeed, I have ſometimes wiſh'd the Cridluies 
were not, but that the Niceneſs of their Frame ſo much 
| diſtinguiſhes em from the Herd of common People: 
Nay, ev'n moſt of their Diſeaſes, you ſee, are not pro- 
phan'd by the Crowd : The Apopleuy, the Gout, and Va- 
pours, are all peculiar to the Nobility.— Huh! hub! 
and I could almoſt wiſh, that Calas were only ours; — 
there's ſomething in em ſo ne n 
diſordering— Huh! huh! | 
Sit. That, I hope, 1 ſhall. never be fit. for 'em—Your | 
Ladyſhip Forgot the Spleen. 7 HG 

Lady D. Oh,.!——amy dear N. grudge That 

eva to ſome of Us. 


Sit. I knew an pads Wife in this City that 
* was mightily troubled with it. 


Lady th: 


— hah l huh ! Bring 


40 Le Wb Gl Or, 


Lady D. Foh! What a Creature haſt thou nam'd ! An 
[Boos Me s Wife. have the Spleen ! Thou might'ſt as 


well have ſaid, her Husband was a fine Gentleman; not 
but thoſe Wretches give themſelves the Air of following 


us in every thing; dreſs; game, viſit, | hate their 
Haſbands, keep Chaplains, and go on as far as ſimple 


Nature can: But then the Creatures are ſo fond of Noiſe, 


and Merry-making, that the Delicacy of the Splien can't 


bear their Barbarity; ; and, therefore; never does em 
the Honour to viſit em. T Proſeſs—1 feel it, while 
I commend. it—Give me ſomethinngg. 
| pleaſe to Wr te 
$teel-Drops ? or the Bolus? or the Eletrary? or 


Sit. Will your. 


Laqy D. This Wench will ſmother me with Queſtions, 
any of em— Theſe healthy Sluts 
are ſo boiſterous, they ſplit one's Brains: I fancy myſelf 
in an Inn; while ſhe talks to me I muſt have ſome de- 


eay'd Perſon of Quality about me: For the Commons of 
| 17 7 9 7 are e the Nach wn Creatures, ——huh! n 5 


Eater Servant. 8 


. Mrs. Hbvia, Madam, is come to wait pow your 


12 
Lady. D. Bebe her to wall In, let the Phyſic alone: 
Ane take a lite of her Company 3 3 W ere = 


Feber Sylvia. Z 


1 5 Dear Lady Doing 1 ee T2 
Tah D. My. good Creature, Tm oer loyd to fre you 


— ——Hah ! buh ! - a 
Syl. J am forry to ſee your yſhip wrapt up thus; 
I was in . to have had Your Company to the lacan 


Houſe. 
| Lady D. If any thing 5 tempt me abroad, *twou'd 
be that Place, and fuch agreeable Company: bat how. 


came you, dear Sylvia, to be reconciPd to any thing in 
an Indian Houſe? -You us'd to have a moſt barbarous 


innen 2 7 our own d Manufactures. 5 


l 4 * [HP 
: . . "1 * 


0 „„ K 


A yg, If 


The Stex Lapy's CG. 41 


Fyl. Nay ay, adam, am 0 ng to recrait m 
> „ : "As 1 to the reſt of. oe og „ apr 4 
much out of Humour with it as ever.. 

Lady D. How can a Woman of Faſte, as you-are, be” 
pleas'd with any thing thats: common f There is a pe- 
coliny Air in every thing that's foreign. 55 

Syl. 1 fancy your Ladyſſip hates your own Country; . 
as ſome Women 08 "conn! werf yes oa for an too 5 
near em. 8 

Lad) D. And is not 4 a very good Reaſon ? For 
don't you find, it holds from moſt Haſbands to their 
Wives too: I hate any thing that's to be had like a 
Pound of Cigar at every Grocer's: I am ready to ſwoon _ 
at the fulſom Shops upon Ludgate-hili; and wou'd no 
more have my Weir in an * Dreſs, ne of 
an Engliſb Birth or Education.” 

Fg Now, I think, our own Habits and s Sende are 
as: proper I pos OE as any. 244 
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ae L of 2 „ 5 
Bal, Sin gers, e ' 


Coach-men, and Friun Pa es 7 
Hf. Very Geographical indeed? 
Tay D, Does not my Lord Ougfaues touch you ? 
901. It did ſarpriſe me at firſt; I own: For his fright- _ 
ful Blackmoor 9238 man, wes His flat Noſe, and great 
Silver Collar," made me fancy they had dreſs'd up a Butch 


ö | 4 
7 * 
T 4 
- N 
; 
> 
. [1 
: '1 
2 * 
N 7 15 
* at 
4. IF} 
3 
12 
E i; 
"i 
s 
; pt 
; Ins + 
8 ” 
wits 
N * 
1 
Ts 
8 $3. 
: 5 
#5 
Te 1 
1 
| if 
is 
44+; 
: LEH 
: * 
1 
1 
4 . 
14 
F i x 4 
38 
* 
13 ' \ 
: 1 
: SY 
17 
4 1 
5 4573! 
+ Fd] 
i fo; 
7 * 
1 | BY 
; 5 
a 12 , 
1 5; 
i | | 
q 
; J * 
; . 
= 1 . 
£ * 
; N 2 
11 
a: 
155 
1 
11 
1 
{3 
OY 
1 
. 
N 
1 * 


4 
49 
1 
e 
6 
4 12 
Hy 
3 
. 
+7 


* 
Maſtiff and -I expected every Ahaus to bear him bark 
at his Horſes. 
Tady D. Well, thou art a plain Creature thy Diſ. 
taſte is ſo Os. 


1 — —rg_a ant ar>-yomooatats — _ arg — 
— 1 0 © — K3 608, 


Hl. 
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wm And your- Ladyſhip i is ſo pana "that really 1 
am not able to come into it. 
La D. Now it is to me prodigious +: ids ſome Wo- j | 
men can muddle away their: Money upon Houſwifery, 
Children, Books, and: Charities, when tbete are ſo many 
well-bred Ways, and foreign Curioſities, that more ele- 
gantly require it I have every Morning the Rarities of 8 
all Countries brought to me, and am in love with wry ; 
neu thing I ſee—Are the People come yet, Situp f + 5 
Su. They have been below, Madam, this half e | 7 
Lay D. Diſpoſe * em in the Parlour, and we'll / be ö 
there preſently... % 515.05 mars wh mind Lo are Sie” 
Sy. How can your Lad) * take ſuch 1 ok * 
being cheated with the Bawbles of other Countries ee | 
Lady D. Thou art a very Infidel to all 4-975 6 n 2 
Hl. And you are a very Bigot=——— : | | | 
Fn D. A Perſon of all Reaſon, and no Comptlailiaes.. =. 
Fyl. And your. r all W . N and no 
Reaſon. 28 45 Us At 1 N 
Lady D. F ollow. me, and be converted.  [Exeunr,” | 


Re tmter Situp, a Woman auitb China Ware; an Indian 
rs ge Screens, Tea, & c. 4 8 0 2 7 


Il f 2 17 3 1 
Sit. Come? eme ines? this Room. EY go | 
Chin, V. I hope your T 3 Lady wen t Fo: long 
coming. | wot © wml 
Sie. I don't care if ſhe never 15 omes to vou. It 7 
ſeems you trade with the Ladies for old Cloaths, and 
give em China for their Gowns and Petticoats Im like 
to have a fine time on't with ſuch Cleatures as you indeed. 
Chi. Alas! Madam, I'm but a, oor Woman, and 
am fore d to do any os to live: Will Your Ladythip 
be pleas d to accept of a Piece of China? 


Sit. Puh! no ; don't care. — Tho . muſt 1 de 
ſay, yon look like an honeſt Woman. Nes lee en + 
| . Thank 8185 WAY ä , 1 * i 722 


wad 


any thing new there? * i [os 


— 


The Sick Lapy's Cure. 43 
Sit. Our Places are like to come to a fine paſs indeed, 
if our Ladies muſt buy their China with our Perquiſites: 
At this rate, my Lady ſha n't have an 9 An or a 
n but——. - A 
Obi. Pray, Madam, take . | | 
Sit. No, not I; I won't have it, eſpecially wichout a a 
Saucer to't. Here, take it again. 
Chi. Indeed you ſhall accept of it. | 
Sit. Not I, truly——Come, give it me, give it me; 
here's my Lady. + 
Enter Lady Dainty and Sylvia. | 
| Lady D. well, my Dear, is not this a pretty Sight now v? 
Syl. It's better than ſo many Doctors and Apothe- 


Ed? 
4 * 3 © 


cn indeed. 


; Lady D. All Trades mult live you RE 3 and thoſe. 
no more than theſe could ſubſitt, if. the aſe were My: 
wiſe, or health). 

Syl. Tm afraid our real Dili are but 3 our imag 52 
nary, and Doctors get more by the Sound than the Sick ly. 

Lazy D. My Dear, you're allow'd to Jo any thing—- 
but now I mult talk with the e Have 1 bor 


Chi. 
And, 
Mew. 

+ Bard. .. 1 IST 

Tay B One ee e 

1 Bird. [ have ere Tour, Lehr che net Mon- 

9. What a filthy thing it Sr on „ 

Lady D. I now ae he looks very humourous and | 

agrecable——1 vow in a white Periwig he might do Miſ- 


| Yes, ant _ 1 : yh 


chief; cou'd he but talk, and take Snuff, . s ne er a 
Fop in Town wou'd go beyond him. 


Hl. Moſt Fops would go farther if they did 12 1 peak; >. 
but talking, indeed, makes em very often worſe Com- 
pany than Monkeys. 475 

Lady D. Thou pretty little Picture of Man how 


. Lila he looks! ! I cou'd kiſs the dear Creature,” 5 
1 
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Fyl. Ah! don't touch him, hell bite 
Bird. No, Madam, he is the tameſt you ever ; for, | 
and the leaſt miſchievous. 
Lady D. Then -take bim away, 1 wot have him, for 
Miſchief is the Wit of a Monkey, and I wou'd not give a 
Farthing for one that wou'd not break me three or four 
Pounds worth of China in a Morning. O! I am in love || 
*with theſe Indian F igures—do but obſerve what an inno- 
cent natural Simplicity there is in all the Actions of em. 

Ci. Theſe are Pagods, Madam, 225 Te” Judians 
worſhip. : : 

Laay D. So far I am an Indian. 10 5 ON mo 

© Sy]. Now to me they are all Monſters 

Lady D. Prophane Creature I wou'd fein bis - Gi 
Thang of the Armenians ; but Amber how par are fach odd 


a 


Ky wear one. 


Sit. Lord! Dear Mater, 1 mall walks ſuch | a mo 
People will think. I am going to dine with my 

May oreſs. 

2 Is your Ladyſip for a piece of right Plaiders 


Lace? 


Lady D. Um.— 80, I don't cate fer it now it is not 
prohibited. 
. Will your Ladyſhip be plead to have a Pound 
of fine Tea 
Lady D. What filthy odious Bohea,' I ſuppoſe. 2 
Ind. No, Madam, right Kappakawawa. 1 88 
Laq D. Well, there's ſomething in the very Sound of Get 
Name, that makes it irrefiſtible— What ist a Pound ? 
Ind. But fix Guineas, Madam. 
adh D. How infinitely cheap! I'll buy it all. Sir 
take the Man in and pay Hin, and let che reſt call 
ain To-morrow, _ NT. 
Omnes. Bleſs your Ladyſhip. | 
Exeunt Chi. Ind. PT 457 Ard. ; 
Lady D. Lord ! how feveriſh I am the leaſt Motion 5 
nes ſo diſorder me do dut „„ 1 wy 
Sy. 


* 


The Sick Saas hes; 


Sl. No really I think you are in FEY, | a7 
ha Burning indeed, Chil ie 


Enter Servant, Doguer and bed | 


Serv. Madam „ here's Docter Bolus and hy 1 
Lady D. Oh! Doctor, I'm glad you're come, one is 
not ſure of a Moment's Life without you. 

Dr. How did you Ladyſhip reſt, Madam 5 

Feels her Pulke, 

Lady D. Never worſe, indeed Doctor: I once fell into 

a little amber indeed, but then was diſturb'd by the moſt 
 odious frightful Pream: I dreamt there was an impudent 
Fellow that came'into my Chamber with his Sword drawn, 
and ſwore: he would marry me whether I wow'd or no; 
and ſo methought I flew out of the Room, and the horrid 
Creature purſu'd me to a vaſt great thorny Wood, and the 
Briars did ſo flick in my Cloaths, and I pull'd and was ſo 
out of Breath; and then methought upon a ſudden he 
chang'd into a great roaring mad Bull, and then me- 
thought I ran, and ran, and ran, and my Legs did ſo ach, 

that if the Fr: ght had not waken'd me, I had certainly 
periſh'd.i * my "Sleep with. the. in Hale, 5 

Dr, A certain Sign of a diſorder d Brain, Madam, but 
Tul order ſomething that ſhall compoſe. your Ladyſhip. 
Lady D. Mr. f. A barb, I muſt quarrel with you 

ou don t. diſguiſe your Medicines enough, they taſte all 
MOI in a > Title time you'll bring me to take plain 
Jaap. Huh! hah! 

ub. To alter it more mi ight offend the Operation, 


"Lady D. I don't, care what | is offended, 1 my tale is 
| ot. WE 
be Dr.. Hark y you, Mr. Rhubarb, withdraw the Medicine 
rather, than not make it pleaſant ; I'll find a Reaſon for 
TO want of its Operation. 

.Rhub. But, Sir. Fl .we OP: t ok de us 7 grow 
well en ur Flag | Bs 


* 
« x \ * 
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"Dr. N fear that, he's too much a Woman of £ Qua: 
- lity to dare-to be well ur her Doctor's Opir pinion. 
Rhub. Sir, we have drain'd, the whole Catalogue of 
Diſeaſes already, there is not another left to 20 in her 
Head.. 8 OM. 
Dr. Then 11 make ber 8⁰ em over again. bes 


3 Fuer Careleſs, a4" ERR 3 9 
* * 801 Moe s the. old Tae? . 8 Hpothe- 
cary in cloſe Conſultation: Now will I demoliſh the 
Quack and his Medicines before her F ace Mr. Rheu- 
arb, your Servant, pray what have. you got in your 
Hand there ? 
'  Rhu, COON. a, Julep and compoling Dravght for my 
Lady, 8 IF... -; 
Care. Have you ſo, Sir pray let me ſee Il 
| preſcribe 1 to day Doctor you may 80 the PO 
mall take no Phyſic at preſent but me. 
Dr. Sir— Ae m 
Care. Nay, if you won” t believe me g 
[ Breaks the Phial. ] 
1 D. Ah 3 Fri 2d and leaning upon Sy). 
Dr. Come away, Mr. babar b. he l certainly put 
her out of Order, and then ſhell ſend for us again. 
[Ex. Doctor and Apoth. f| - 
Care. You 6 Madam, what Pains I take to 2 81 
into your Favour. 5 
Lady D. You take a very prepoſterous Way 1 can cell 
ou, Sir. 
? are. I can't tell how. I ſucceed, but I am ſure Ten- 
2 right, for I ſtudy every Morning new Imperti- 
.nence to entertain you; for ſince I find nothing but 
Dogs, Doctors and Monkeys are your Favourites, it's 
very hard if your Ladyſhip won't admit me as one of 
the Number. 
Lady D. When 1 find you of an equal Merit with my 
Monkey, you ſhall be in the ſame” State of Favour : I 
" confeſs, as a Proof of Your Wit, you have done me | 
| muc 
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much Miſchief here: But you have not half Pug's 
Judgment, nor his Spirit; for that Creature will do a 
World of pleaſant Thongs, witligay caring whether one 


likes em or not. 


Care, Why truly, Madam, the little Gentleman my 
Rival, I believe'is- much in the right on't ; and if you 
| obſerve; L have taken As, much Fains of late to difoblige 
as to pleaſe you. | 
Lady D. You facceed beter in one "than Yother, I can 
tell yo," ä 
Care. I in ll bia hp if you had nbt me now 
and then to plague you, what wou'd you do for a Pre- 
"tence to be chagreen, to faint, have the Spleen, the 
Vapours, and all thoſe modiſh Diſorders that fo nicely 
diſtinguiſh a Woman of Quality ? a 

Lady D. I am perfectly Gondel Certainly there 

are ſome People too impudent for our Reſentment. 

Care. Modeſty's a ftarving Virtue, Madam, an old 
- ireadite: Faſhion of the laſt Age, and wou'd fit as oddly 
upon a Lover now as a ria card and Muſtachoes. 

Lady D. Moſt aſtoniſnin 

Care. I have try'd behing fand looking filly a great 
while, but twou' d 18 do—nay, had you had as little Wit 

as Good-nature, .ſhou'd have proceeded to dance and 
fing——Tell me but how, what Face or Form can wor- 


_ - ſhip you, and behold your Votary. 


Lady D. Not, Sir, 8 the Per/ians 1 the Sun, with 
your Face towards me: The beſt Proof you can give me 
of your horrid Devotion, is never to ſee me more. 


Come, my Dear. [Ex. with Sylvia. 
Sl. Im amar d 4 much Aſſuranee ſhou'd not ſuc- 
'ceed. 1 ant; 1 


Cate! All this ſhan't ale me out eh love wit 
Viftue—Impudenee has ever been a ſucceſsful Quality— 


and *twou'd be hard indeed if 0 ſhou'd be the firſt that 
bend ern fe nd VVV 


: Y GE” 5 ; - * 0 5 5 8 
% . 1 * 4 : — 3 - * « : 1 — K ; 8 0 E N E, 
* 85 wb - TR A 7 - 1 — 0 t * . * F p = YT R 
bY ; » 
* 5 - 
ö 2 5 


2 UBLE GATITANT f Or, | 
. 7 2 * os 


8 $6, E N. E, Clermont abe. 
Ei Enter Arall "and Finder bird VE 


5 The. | 


2.4 You are ſure ou. now! the Hint 1 1 


Fin. Ah! as yell as do. che Upper, Gall 
"Tis Sir Selomon 440% ** > the 550 5 er 


Within three Doors 0 | 
PI Vers _ By, then ke this 6 Lone, a 


— 
7 


Sane Tm 1 nn 5 Tg * Fy 8 65 Tea he, in the Field 
How. ly. may prove yu t tell, but if ſhe is 090 
| Aa Peedy Tit: at the Bottom, F m no Jocke * 
. Re-enter Finder. 1 5 
7 gir ere ; o Letters for you... n 1 g 
xt th 55 85 5 em? . 1 A 
\ p Fin. 0 = Fogtmen, and they bark delire 
* Anſwer-. 
At. Bid e eee e 
order'd vou. 


Fin. Ves, ir. pos [Exit 
At. To Col. rte, 95 Chris Hand 


| To Mr. Freeman——that muſt be my Incagnita. Ah! 

*. have moſt mind to open this. firſt: But if vother ma- 

| 5 Licious Creature ſmon'd. FE: peryerced. her gre Incli- 
leis, If gel . 1 py 5858 gle Frame in a "remblin ing. 
55 Pl gue r is may give me 


a G Ms of it. [Reads Cie. Letter.] Vm um um 


1  ——ha! zo cet her at ny Lady Sadlife's at Seven o Clock | 
Ty E to-night, and takes no manner of Notice of my late dif- 
ii 5251 | . a... 


2 
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_ owning myſelf to her ſomething's at the Bottom of 
all this———now to ſolve the Riddle. [Reads other 
: Leiter.] My Couſin Clarinda has told ſome Things of you 
| that very much alarm me; but I am willing to ſuſpend my 
Belief of them "ill T fee you, which J defire may be at my 
Lady Sadlife's at Seven this Evening. : 
The Devil | the ſame Place! ; 
As you value the real Friendſhip of your Incognita. 
So now the Riddle's out, the Rival Queens are fairly 
come to a Reference, and one or both of 'em I muſt 
| loſe, that's poſitive Hard! 9 
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_ Hard Fogrune Now poor Impudence what will become it 
| of thee# 0 Clerimont ! ſuch a Complication of Adven- if 
: tures ſince I ſaw thee, ſuch ſweet Hopes, Fears and un- Wl 


| accountable Difficulties, ſure never poor Dog was ſur- 
N rounded with. © „ | 
| Chr. O] you are an induſtrious Perſon, you'll get 
over em. But pray let's hear. 3 
At. To begin then in the Climax of my Misfortuues: 
in the firſt Place, the private Lodgings that my Incognita 
appointed to receive me in, prove to be the very indivi- 
dual Habitation of my other Miſtreſs, whom (to compleat 
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n the Blunder of my ill Luck) ſhe civilly introduced in Per- 
I fon to recommend me to her better Acquaintancde. 
I Cler. Ha! ha! Death ! how cou'd you ſtand em both 
together ? 8 1 | . 
. A.. The old Way — Buff] ſtuck like a Burr to 
my Name of Freeman, addreſs d my Incognita before the 
t || other's Face, and with a moſt unmov'd good Breeding, 
LY harmleſly faced her down I had never ſeen her in my 
i- Life before. 3 . 5 
- | C ler. The prettieſt Modeſty 1 ever heard of. Well, 


e but how did they diſcover you at laſt ? | 
n 1 4. Why faith; the Matter's yet in Suſpenſe, and I find 


+ by both their Letters that they don't yet well know what 
. to think; (but to go on with my Luck) you muſt know 
g Vol. III. „ | the 
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they have ſince both a Te Gm me, by- ſeveral Names» 


to meet em at one and the ſame Place at Seven o Clock . 
this Evening. 


Cler. Ah! 


At. And laſtly to crown my pane (as if the Devil 1 
himſelf moſt triumphantly rode a ſtraddle upon my Ruin) 
the fatal Place of their Appointment happens to be the 

very Houſe of a third Lady, with whom J made an Ac- 
quaintance ſince Morning, and had juſt before ſent Word 
J wou'd viſit near the ſame Hour this Evening. 

Cler. O! Murder! Poor Atall! thou art really fallen 
under the laſt Degree of Compaſſion. 

At. And yet, with a little of thy Aſſiſtance, in the 


' middle of their imall Shot, I don't fill deſpair of holding 
my Head above Water. 


Clr. You muſt think me barbarous indeed, if in ſuch 
Diſtreſs I ſhou'd not throw out a Rope to fave YOUm—— 
not that I can imagine what you propoſe; for I dare 
ſwear thou doſt not deſign to marry any one of em. 

At. Shou'd my Incognitas Birth prove equal to her 
Beauty, I tremble to tell thee what might become of me. 

Cler. Why then you had as good quit her Friend, now. 

At. No, no, that is not ſafe neither and if I don't. 
keep in with her, Intimacy will certainly give her Oppor- 
tunities of ipoiling my Market with her Rival. 

Cler. Death! but you can't meet 'em both, you muſt 
loſe one of em, unleſs you can ſplit yourſelf. _ 

At. Pr'ythee don't ſuſpect my Courage or my Modeſty, 
for I'm reſolv d to go on, if you will ſtand by me. 
Cler. Faith, my very Curioſity would make me do 
that but what can Ido? 

At. Vou muſt appear for me upon Occafi on in Pate 

Cler. With all my Heart What elſe? | 

At. I ſhall want a Queen's Meſſenger 1 in my Intereſt, 
or rather one that can perſonate one. | 

Cler. That's eaſily found- -but what to do? 
At. Come along, and 111 tell you for firſt I muſt 

anſwer their Letters. | 
Cler. 2708 art an AS faith, | [Exeunt. 
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95 Sol. There, WY a let me have no gs + 
Airings———no Good, I'm ſure, can keep a Woman 
five or fix Hours abroad in a Morning. 


I; 17 Sad. You. deny me all the innocent Freedoms of 
ye 
Sir Sol. "Hah 1 you have the modiſh Cant of this End 
of the Town, I ſee: intriguing, Gaming, Gadding, and 
Party-Quarries with a Fox to LY are innocent Free- 
doms, for ſooth. 
Lady Sad. I don' t Knox what you mean, Tm ſure I have 
not one Acquaintance in the World that does an ill Thing. 
Sir Sol. They muſt be better look'd after than your 
Ladyſhip men; but PI mend my Hand as faſt as I can: 
Do'you look to your Reputation henceforward, and Pll 
take care'of your Perſon. _ 


Lady Sad. You wrong my Virtue with theſe unjuſt 
Suſpicions. 
Sir Sol. Ay, it's no Matter for chat; better I wrong it 
than you. P11 ſecure my Doors for this Day at leaſt, [Exe 
| „ Sad. Ol. Wiſhwell! what ſhall I do? - . 
t Wh. What's the Matter, Madam; 5 
Lady Sad. I expect a Letter from a Gentleman every 
, Minute, and if it ſhou'd fall into Sir Solomon's Hands, 
I m Ruin'd paſt Redemption. 12 
Wife. He won't ſuſpect it, Madam, ſure, if they are 
directed to me, as the uſed A 
Lady Sad. But his dy grown 0 violent of late, 
l. | there's no truſting to it now ; * be meets it L ſhall be 
lock d up for yer. 
Wiſh. O dear, Madam op 1 8 your Ladyſhip frights 
me Why, he'll kill me for keeping Counſel, | . 
Lady Sad. Run to the Window, quick, and watch the 
Meſſenger. , [Exit Wiſh.) Ah! there's my Ruin near. 
: I feel r 1 at the Door. ] What pre I 
1 2 3 
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do ?——>Be very inſalent, or very, ha d ” A 
have known ſome Women, upon ee N. out · 
ſtrut their Huſband's Jegloyſy, and make em aſk, Pardon 


PEP PPS 


for fading em out —-0 Luck f here" he comes- 
can't do't, my Courage fails me 1 muſt OI flick t to 
. Handkerchief, and truſt to Nat are. n 


Ft enter Sir Solomon, taking 4 Lee f. fom ,F der | 


Sir $01. Sir; F ſhall make bold to read this Letter; nd 
if you have a mind to fave Hem Pons ere's. Way 
oe ©” 8 l 
Find. O teme! 1 t as a e or 90 in 
Skin wben Feome home to my Nate {£15 n. nder. ; 

. Lady Sad. [ Aſide.] Pm loft for ever. Sn, 

vie Sal. L Raf. Fi Pardon, moſt Divine Creaty " 

3/7 7 990% eee Hnþatience of my Heart; 

er uu el theſe are ber inſſocent Reede 1 .al! 
Cockatr * "Ig „ which languiſhes for an Oppai 
35'S : 3 5 IND 8 {7 "46 tunity to convince yOu. of it; \ n 


JJ 5 cerity- F 
o the tender "Whore! © © 


i 


—8on of a 
op © OR which nothing cou d N but 5 
. 88 re A Ds 


wer ed 3 . 2 . 
« 66k Wes 4 „ if 467 


| Poor Lady t whole Vires 15 e 
Suß icions l. eee . uy 

Lady $a Fm ready to fink with p 4 
gir 88 — — To-ni es ry . 1 55 your 


| Die, and be Gardi 1. — An res remove Your Comforter, 


by cuttin 8 — d in 22 Heart 

| ts ram li: impudent Fetter into her 1 777 hs Fs 

a! what's this! in . i 5544 
0 Mrs. el, my. Lady 


_ FIT: e Sade, Woman. . 5, : i 
: 2 Pin wind of ir und alt my Heart- Sk iy DAY 5 
— Thing tis to have one's Jealouſy 9 | 

Now have I been \ curfing my. poor W ile for 


7 W 


and make her 


Te was Lavy's s Cures) | „ 


miſtaken Wickedweſs of that /Trollop=——"Tis well - Þ 
kept my Thoughts to myſelf: For the Virtue of a Wife, 


when wrongfully accus'd, is moſt unmereifully inſolent 
————— Come, III do à great Thing — I'll kiſs her, 


- D 5 ds 75 Wear the Mer, my 
Dear? Has any you ? | 
Lady Sad. Nong but your hard Uſage. 
Sir Sol. Come come! dry thy Tears, it ſhall "BY o 
no more But, bark ye ! I have made a Diſcovery 
here Vour Full Pm afraid is a ee has 
an Intrigue. 1 | 
Lady Sad. An Intrigue 1 Hantebs n in our Family . 
„ Sol. Read there I wiſh ſhe be honeſt—— _ 
Lady Sad. How if there be the leaſt Ground to 
| think it, Sir So/omon, poſitively ſhe ſhan't ſtay a Minute 
in the een rs Creature have an Affair 
with a Man! | 
Sir Sol. But hold, my Dear——don't let your Vriue 
cenſure too ſeverely neither... | 
Lady Sad. I ſhudder at the Thoughts of „ 
Sir Sol. Patience; I ſay, how do we know but his 
Courtſhip may be honourable ? - 5 
Lady Sad. That, indeed, requires ſome. Pauſe. 1 
Wiſh. [ Peeping in.] So ! all's ſafe I ſee 
He thinks the Letter' to me good Madam 
— = that Letter was to me the Fellow fays———L 
wonder. Sir; how you cou'd ſerve one ſo; if my -Sweet- 
heart ſhou'd hear you had open'd wy 1 ede we wou'd 
not have me; ſo lie wou'd not. 
Sir Sol. Never fear that, for if dies is in love wich you, 
he's too much a Fool to value being laugh d „ 
Lady Sad. If it be yours, here take your Stuff; and 
next time bid him l uw” Carty! i to ſend his 
Letters fo publickl 7. | 
_ © Wiſh. Yes, Madam; but now! yen Ladyſhip has EY 
it, I'd feign beg the Honour of vi nnen to. LOIN it. 
for me; for I.can't write. 
Lady) gad. Not write! 
0 Sol. Nax, he thinks the's "bore that I. 5 Y 
2 3 | | 


x Ms 
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for he calls her divine Creature A pretty Piece of 
Divinity truly But come, my Dear Egad, well 
anſwer it for her. Here's Paper——you' ſhall it... 
Lady Sad. I, Sir Solomon . Lard, I won't write el 
lows, not L hope he won't take me at my Word. [4/ide. 
Sir Sol. Nay, you ſhall do i it— come, it ber her a 
good Huſband. 
Wiſh. Ay! Pray, good: Madam, 8 
Sir Sol. Ab! how ea _—_ the Jade is — 
Lady Sad. I can't tell how to write to any r but h 
you, my Dear. 
Sir Sol. Well! well! Il dictate then—Come, 
ay Sad. Lard this i is the oddeſt Fare 5 | 
(Sizs t 10 aurite. 
5 ie Sol. Comet: a Dear sir; ; (for we'll be as 
loving as he for his Ears.) . ; 
- Wiſh. No, pray, b br ere begin. Dear Honey, or 
5 My deareſt Angel. if 
Lady Sad. Out! you Fool! you muſt not be ſo nd 
Dear Sir is very well. : ee. 
Sir Sol. Ay! ay! fo es but theſe young Fillies are 
for ſetting out at the Top of their Speed But pr'ythee, 
Hifhwell, what is thy Lover ? for the Seple of his Letter 
may ſerve for a Counteſs. |, . - | 
ib; Sir, he's but a Butler at preſeut 3. but he's; a 
good Schollard, as you may ſee by his Hand- writing; 
and in time may come to be a Steward 3 and then _ 
ſhan't be long without a Coach, Sit. 4 
Lady Sad. Dear Aire ene muſt I wine: next 2 


Sir Fol. Why ——_ ðͤ Tiger . 
Miß. Hoping you. are in good Health, 25 I; am at 
this preſent Writing. E i $47 nah oe tins 


Sir Sol. Lou * hell lavgh/at you. | TE WEST 

Miſp. m ſure my Mother us'd to 3 4. EF 

Sir Sol. And thou art every Inch of, thee Berk own 
Daughter, that III ſay for thee. isn 5 

Lady Sad. Come, I have done't [Reads] | 4 Dione: 
« Sir, ſhe muſt have EIFS Iitale' n ap is. 8 
10 of yours. JJ 3 | 
23... 1 a : > S#J 5 : ' Gio ; 
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Sir . Very well, faith! write all yourſelf. | : 
Wiſh. Ay! good Madam, do; that's better ies: mine. 


——Bar } pray, dear Madam, let it end with, Se 7 ret 
1 Jour deareft loving Friend, till Death us do part. 


Lady Sad. { Afi. ] This abſurd Slut will make me 


laugh out, | 
Sir Sol. But heark you, Holly; - ſuppoſe. now you 
ſhou'd be a little ſcornful and inſolent to ſhew your Breed- 
ing, and a little ill-natur'd in it to ſhew your Wit. 
Wiſp. Ay, Sir! that is, if I deſign'd him for my Gal- 
lant: But fince he is to be but my Huſband, I muſt be 
very good-natur'd and. civil ane] I have him ; and huff 
him, and ſhew my Wit after. | 7 
Sir Sol. Here's a Jade for you! „ But why 
muſt you huff your Huſband, Hufly ? 
Miß. O Sir! that's to give him a good Opinion of 
my Virtue; for vou know, Sir, a Huſband can't think 
one cou'd be ſo | very W if one were not very 
honeſt. | 
Sir Sol. *Bbud'! this Fool on my Conktience, ſpeaks 
the Senſe of the whole Sex. IAlde. 
Wife. Then, Sir, I have been told; that a Huſband 
loves one the better, the more one hectors him, as a Spa- 
niel does the more one beats him. | 
Sir Sol. Hah ! thy Husband will have a bleſſed Time 
Lady Sad. So! E have done. | 
Miß. O pray, Madam, read bet +: 
Lady Sad. ¶ Reads. ] © Dear Sir she muſt have very 
Little Merit that is inſenſible of yours; and while 
« you continue to love, and tell me ſo, expect what- 


ever you can hope from ſo much Wit, and ſuch 8 


40 Zumfeign d Sincerity—At the Hour you mention, 
you will be truly welcome to yo ur paſſionate— "i 

255 ” Oh !Madam ! 1 is not half kind enough; pray 
put in ſome more Dears. 
F tops Sol. Ay ! ay! ſweeten it well——-let it be all 
u with a Pen de der . 
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Miß. Erery line ſhou'd have à dear feet Sir 1 it; 
ſo it ſhou'd= Hell think I don {love him elſe. 
Sir Sol. Poor Moppet !— 
Lady Sad. No! no! "is better now Well, what 
muſt be at the Bottom to anſwer Strephon 5 
Sir S/. Pray let her divine Ladyſhip ſign Abigail. 
Miß. No; pray, Madam, on down L /pamintha. 
Sir Sol. Liſpamintha! | 
Lady Sad. No, come—T'l wr te Celia. Here, 
80 in and ſeal it. 
Sir Sel. Ay, come! vn lend you a Wafer, that he 
may” nt wait for your Divinityſhip. _ | 
Miß. Pſhah ! you always flout _— 
0 Exe. Sir Sol. and Wiſh. 
Lady Sad. So! this js lucki y over—Well! I ſee a 
Woman ſhou'd never be diſcourag'd from coming of 
at the greateſt Plunge : For tho' I was half dead with 
the Fright, yet now I'm a little recovered, I ind ·— 
TR That typ rehenfion does the Bliſs endear; © 
The rial Dangers on, ta the hs «ar. lest 


oF Solomon "oat 


4 , ” "7 Saale, Atall, "and Withwelt wich Light.” 


| HIS Room, 1 think, is pleaſanter 365 
Tou pleaſe, we'll fit here, Sir — i. 
500 dhut the Door, ne take EINER 1 
and ſet Chair s. | 

Wiſh. Yes, e . 1 
Lady Sad. Lard} Sir, what a rnd. Qpinich you 
nit; have of ine, for receiving your Viſits 0p e 
lender an Acquaintance. 

At. I have a much ſtranger Opinion, Madam, of your 
ordering your Servant to lock herſelf in with us. 2 
"Lady Sad. O you ee not have us wait upon our- | 
ſelves. La g 

At. Really, Madam, I can't conceive that two Lovers 5 
alone have much Occaſion for Attendance. [They fit. 
Lady Sad. Lovers! Lard I how you talk ! Can't Peo- 
ple 3 without chat Stuff! ; 

At. Um !—yes, Madam, People may; but without a 
Lite of that Stuff, Converſation i is en vote apt to 

e id. 

Lady Sad. Pooh:! why, we can fay any thin 8 without 
her paring, you fee. 

At. Ay! but if we ſhould talk otdelves up to an 
Occaſion of being without her, it wou'd look worſe to 
fend her out, than to have let her wait without when the 
was out. 

Lady Sad. You are prettyihard to'pleaſs, E-fnd, Sir 2 
8 Men, I believe, wou'd think themſelves well ud, - 

in ſo free a. Reception as yours. 

AG Hah! I fee, this is like to come to nothirh | this 
n * een n per gunof Humour, that I may 
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and my Tongue are ty'd. 
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get off in. Time. to wy. Jncagpita.. | Aide 
dam, I can never think mplel r 


: re DR 70 Witwe | 
1 Sad. Vour Converſation, I find, is vety different | 


from what it was, Sir, 


At. With Submiſſion, Madam, 1 think it very pro- 
per for the Place we are in. If you had ſent for me, 
only to ſip Tea, to ſit ſtill, and be civil, with my Hat 


under my Arm, like a ſtrange Relation from Freland, or 


fo, why was 1 ——__ e with. fo 1 n 


and Privacy ?. M pr 


Lady Sad. 8 I kn: a favourable Thought of youz * 


does that give you a Title to treat me as if i 10 was nat in 


1 


my power to refuſe you any Thing? 

At. Come, Madam, I'Il be plain with PIO | waht 
not have you to think me ignorant of all the tendereſt 
Forms that ought to approach a Ladys Favouis; but when 
a Woman breaks the ceming Promiſe of her Eyes, with 


me ſhe loſes all Pretence to em. (Your Woman's being 


with us is ridiculous;) I had a Lover's honeſt Reaſon, 


to expect you hear alone; but ſhe that thinks to make me 


dance Attendance to her Pride, to fit at a diſtanee, and 
tamely talk myſelf to a ſubmiſſive Flame for her; while 
ſhe with Eyes inſenſible receives it, and een ſwells her 
ſated Vanity, to a deſpiſing of her eaſy Conqueſt, before 
ſne enjoys it; let me tell you, Madam, in very conciſe 
Terms, that Woman — is moſt conſumedly miſtaken. 
Lady Sad. Vou have a very odd way of treating People; 5 
you Men are the ſtrangeſt Creatures! Is there no ſuch” 


Thing as Patience in your Compoſition b + 


At. O yes, Madam, | abundance; for if you 7 
but to order Madamoiſelle to get the Tea ready, to boi} 
it a⸗great while, and ſtay till it's done, you ſhall find 1 


can yet change the Air of my Approaches. 0273 5 
Lady Sad. I don' © know hon to make her do any ſuch 


N Thing. not I, Lard! She knows, I have had Tea juſt now. 


At. I have not; and fo your humble nes: Sn. : 
"I Sad. Hold 1 


Als Really, Madam, = my y Stomach. won't flay ; and 


? = a} 


Te Sick Ps py's Curt. 59 
if your Tee Tea is not ready, 1 muſt. beg leave 


to take a Diſh at the Coffee-houſe. 


[ 4s be is going, Sir ena 3 at the Deer: Z 


; Mil. G Heav'ns l my Maſter, Madam. 
Sir Sol. Open the Door, there, (ne. ) 
Lady Sad. What ſhall we do? _ 
A.. Nothing now, Pm ſure. 


Lady Sad. Open the Door, and ſay, the Gentleman : 


came to you. 

ißt. O lud Madam, I ſhall rb able to manage 
it at ſo ſhort a Warning We had better ſhut the Gen- 
tleman into the Cloſet, and ſay, he came to no bod) at all. 


Lady Sad. In! in then, for Mercy's ſake, quickly; Sir! 


At. Soh; this is like to be a very pretty Buſineſs! Oh! 


Succeſs! and Impudence ! ! thou haſt quite forſaken me. 
[Enters the Cleſer. 
s. Do you ep into your Bed-Chamber, Madam, 


an have * Maſter to 1 me. [Exit Laay Sadlife, 


. 1 


lock d out of my Wife's Apartment? 


Miß. Sir, my Lady was waſhing her—her—— 


Neck, Sir, and I cou'd not come any ſooner, © 


Sir Sol. Pm (ſure I heard a Man's Voice. Hale. ] 7 

Bid your Lady come hither.—He muſt be hereabouts ; _ 

*tis fo! all's out, all's over now : The Devil has done 

bis worſt, and I am a Cuckold in ſpite of my Wiſdom. 
 *Sbud l now an Z/alian, would poiſon his Wife for this, 1 
a Spaniard would ſtab her, and a Turi would cut off her | 
Head with a Scimitar ; but-a poor Dog of an Engliſs We 
Cuckold now, can only ſquabble and call Names. — 

Hold ! here ſhe comes. I muſt {mother oy Jan: 


thay her Een mayn't be upon its Guard. 


Euter Lady Sadlife, and Wiſhwell. 


Sir Sol. My Dear! how do ts 155 ?. Come hither, 
: ang kiſs me. 


— 


[Wiſhwell * 555 Door, ce. | 


© Enter Sir Solomon. + 44 
Sir Sol. What's the Reaſon, - Miſtreſs, + am to be Hen 


— 4 


Lady 5 


4 $ ö 
j * 
| i 
\þ 
| 
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Lady Sad. Idid not expect you home fo ſoon, my Dear 
Sir Sol. Poor Rog g's don't believe you did 
ich a Pox to you. Ade. e 80 _ 


I have Buſineſs with your Lady. 


Wiſh. Yes, Sir 


but I'll watch you : For Tm 


afraid this Good humour has Miſchief at the Bottom of 
1 0 - [ Retires, | 


Lady Sad. I ſcarce 8 wheddin he's | jealous; or not. 
Sir Sol. Now dare not [ go near that Cloſet door, left 


dhe murderous Dog ſhould poke a Hole in my Guts thro 
the Key- hole. Um! have an old Thought in my 
Head — ay! and that will diſcover the whole 

ber Affair Fis better to ſeem not to know one's Diſho- 
1 Nour, when one has not Courage enough to revenge it. 


Lady Sad. I don't like his 1.0 Looks, methinks. 
Sir Sol. Odſo! what have I forgot now—Pry thee, 
my Dear, ſtep into my TRA weary Tt) and 


ET 1 the uppermoſt 8 you'll find one that 


I receiv'd from Yorkſhire to-day, in the Scrutore ; 'bring 
it down, and ſome Paper; I will aner it while * 


1 think on't. 


Lady Sad. If you pleaſs to lend 'me your Key—but - 
had not you better write in your Study, my Dear? 
Sir Sol. No] no! I tell you, I'm to tird, 1 am not 


25 able to walk. There make haſte. 


Lady Sad. Wou'd all were well over. [Exit Lay 82d. | 
Sir Sel. * Tis ſo by her Eagerneſs to be rid of me. Well, 


ſince 1 find I dare not behave myſelf like a Man of Ho- 


nour in this Buſineſs, Pl at leaſt act like a Perſon of Pru- 


_ . dence, and Penetration: For ſay, J ſhou'd clap a Brace 


of Slugs now in the very Bowels of this Raſcal, it may 
hang me; but if it does not, it can't divorce me. 


5 no, I'll e'en put out the Candles, and in a ſoft, gentle „ 


Whore's Voice, deſire the Gentleman to walk about his 


Buſineſs; and if I can get him out before my Wife re- 
turns, Ji fairly poſt myſelf in his room; and ſo, when 
_ the comes to ſet him at liberty, i in the dark, Pl humour 


the Cheat, till I draw her into ſome caſual Confeſſion wa 3 


5 | 


ttom of 


| "The $x0x/ Lapr's 
the Fat; anp then this ijur Front pal berger 


her, like a Thunderbolt. [Puts ont the Canal 5 
Wiſs. Bebina. Say you ſo, = I't take: care my - 


Lady ſhall be for you. 
Sir Sal. Hiſt Hiſt! Sir! Sir! 


Enter bun frm the Che. 1 
A At n e : 


n 


Sir /. Ay! ay! quick ! quick!“ ! make hege Bees 5 


Sir Solomon returns. A ſtrait- back d Dog, I warrant him. 
LAlus.] But when ſhall I fee you again 7 


At. Whenever you'll promiſe me to make A better 

uſe of an Opportanivy. = 

Sir Sl. Ha! then tis poſſible he nt yet have 1 
ths finiſhing Stroke to me. 

5, bw Is this the Dee? ; 


Sir Sal. Ay! ay! away! Carr All] Soh! now the 


Danger of being murder'd is over; find, my Courage 
returns: And if I catch my Wife but inclining to be no 
better than ſhe ſhou'd we TI's not fure that Blood Won't 


de the Conſequence. 


[ He goes into the Chſet, and Wiſhwell enters... 

WG. Soh! my Lady has her Cue; and, if my wiſe 

| Maſter can give her no better'Proofs of his Penetration 

than this, ſhe'd be a greater Fool than he, if ſhe ſhou'd 

not do what ſhe has a mind to. Sir! Sir! Come! you 
_ come out now. Sir Solomon” 5 rae 


 Buter Sir Solomon from the Cure. 
Sir 87% So! now fora ſoft Speech, to ſet 85 * pu- 


3 dent Blood in a Ferment, and then let it out wich m 


Penkniſe. [Aſide.] Come, dear Creature, now let's 27 
the kindeſt- uſe of our Opportunity. 

. #5. Not for the World” if Sir Solomon ſhou? d come 
again „I ſhou'd be ruin 4 ray be gone 141 end 
to you to- morro w. 

Sir Sol. Nay, now you love me not Von bald 
not let me ou elſe thus unſatisſied. 


Wißb. 


— A 
— - — 


— 
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= ib. Nowy you're unkind, Vou know 1 lore you, 
| or I ſhould-not run ſuch Hazards for 1 
Sir Sol. Fond Whore ! (ode ] But x oy m afraid you love 
| | Sir Solomon, and lay up all your Tenderneſs for him. 
Vis. O ridiculous! How can ſo ſad a Wretch give you 
= the leaſt uneaſy Thought! I loath the very Sight of him. 
Sir Sol. Damn'd infernal Strum et —1 can bear no 
longer —Lights ! Lights! within there. [Seizes her. 
Wiſp. Ah! [Sbriets.] Who's this, help! Murder! 
_. Sir Sol. No, Traytreſs, don't think to ſcape me; for 
nc I've trapp'd thee in thy Guilt, I cou'd find in my 
5 Bos op to have thee flea'd alive, thy ſkin ſtuff d, and hung 
in the middle of Guild. hall, as a terrible Canſequence 
| ol Cuckoldom to the whole City- Lights there ! 
Enter Lady Sadlife with a Ligblt. 
ads Sad. O Heav'ns ! what's the matter! 
[Sir Solomon 54. ani bd. 
Hal what do I ſee! my Servant on the Floor, and Sir 
Solomon offering K Rudeneſs to her! O!1 can't bear it! oh! . 
8 [Falls into a Chair. 
Sir Sol. What has the Devil been doing here? 


venge l Revenge! 5 
Sir Sol. My Dear! my 2504 Virtuous ;ojut'd\] Dear, 
be patient; for here has been ſuch wicked Doings — 
Lady Sad. O Torture! do you own it too! tis well my 
Love protects you—but for this Wretch! this Monſter 5 
= this Sake ſhall do me Juſtice on he.. | 
[Runs at Wiſhwell avith Sir Solomon's Swird - 
. Sir Sol. O hold! my poor miſtaken Dear!—This hor- 
. Jade, the Gods can tell, is innocent for me; but ſhe 
has had, it ſeems, a ſtrong Dog i in the Cloſet here: which 5 
1 ſulpecting, put myſelf into his Place, and had almoſt 
trapp'd her in the very Impudence of her Iniquity. - 
dy Sad. Howl. —l'm glad to find he dares not 
own 'twas his Jealouſy of me ; [Hfede. 
Wiſh. [ Knceling.] Dear Madam, I hope your  Ladyſhip 
Will pardon the N I took in your Abſence, in bring- 
z ing my Lou into. Jour I Rr ; co I r al 8 


Lady Sad. This the Reward of all my Virte 0 Re- - + | 


"he gien nd WR 


| think aig mea 'd come home from Prayers ſo i fol 
was forc'd to hide him in that Cloſet: but my Mafter-ſaf-- 
pecting the Buſineſs, it ſeems, turn d him out unknown to 
me, and then put himſelf there, and ſo had a mind to dif- 
cover whether there was any Harm between us; and ſo 
| becauſe he fancy d I had ——— naught | with him.— 
Sir Sol. Ay, my Dear; ' and the Jade was ſo confound- 
edly fond of me, that 1 grew: out of all Patience, and 
fell upon her like a Fury. . 
Lady 82d. Horrid Creature, and does the think to flay 
a Minute in the Family, after ſuch Impudence ! - . 
Sir Sol. Hold, my B r if this ſhould be the 


Man that is to marry hero know there may be 
no Harm done yet. 


Miß. Ves, it was he indeed, Madam. ES, 

Sir Sol. { 4fde.} I muſt, not let the Jade be turn'd away, 
ur fear ſhe ſhould put it in my Wife's Head, that I 
hid myſelf to diſcover her  Ladyſhip, and then the Devil 
wou'd not be able to live in the Haas with her. 

"Fs iſh. Now, 'Sir, you know what I can tell of you. 

[ {fide 10 Sir Solomon. 
| Sir Sol. Mum E wars a good Girl! there's a Guinea 
for; youl... -- 

Lady Sad. Well, d your Interceſion, my Dear, Il 
| pardon her this Fault; but pray, Miſtreſs, let me hear 
of no more ſuch Doings. I am fo diſorder'd with this 
Fright—=—fetch' my ee Ill endeavour to 
compoſe myſelf. [Exit Lady Sadlife. 

Sir S0. Ay, do fo! that's my good Dear What two 
bleſſed Eſcapes I have had!” to find myſelf no Cuckold at - 
laſt, and, which had been equally terrible, my Wife not 

know I wrongfully fuſpeQed her. Well] at length I am 
fully 'convinc'd-of 2 Virtue---and now if I can but cut off 
the abominable Expence, that attends ſome of her i imper- 

tinent r 1 ſhall ſhew- ee a eee, 


Ft enter Wikhwell. . 


7 12. Sir, * O my Lady Dainiy come to wait upon 
my Oy | | 
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lity 4 577 chat they 


7 


| Sir 3 Im —_— for't with all thy heart 4 — 65 

Wy Sir, ſhe did not alk if the was; bur the's ve 5 
| deny d to her. 1 

| Sir Sol. Gad & why then if you pleaſe to levve her 
Ladythip to me, TI begin with her now. 


. Wiſhwell. brings: in Lat. Dainty. 


Lady. D. Sir Solomon, your very humble: Ra” 
Sir Hol. Yours, yours, Madam. 5 
Lady D. Where's my Lad / . 

5 Sir Sol. Where your r Ladyſhip very. fdom js—at 
rayers. 

Lady D. Huh! huh ! you keep your old Humour mill 

I fee of endeavouring to ſpeak home Truths; but I think 

Von commonly gueſs wrong : For you muſt know that 


| I have bought me the prettieſt Atlas Cuſhions with Gold 


Taſſels on purpoſe to kneel upon. of 
Sir Sol. Not unlikely, Madam: you fine. Ladies "uk | 
a great many fine things, that you never uſe—for I don't 


remember I have ſeen you, or your Cuſhions, at 1 8 


theſe three Weeks. : 
Lady D. Never miſs, never miſs, if I am in any ſort. of 
Condition to, huh, huh, endure the Air: Tho- indeed 
a Sunday is very apt to give one the Spleen, or the Va- 
pours.— but if I am. not there myſelf, I conſtantly ſend 


my Woman to ſee how the Faſhions alter. 


Sir Sol. I cry your Mercy, Madam, I did not know 
* ye your Mode Mark Day before: 


D. Sir, the teſt Diſtinction of peo le of 5 
le ers thing eaſy to? > Ws 


Sir Sol. Ves, yes, being i in the Mode, I * will le 0 


| ne into notable Privile ges. 


e Lands Ching 5 0 
Lady Sad. My dear Lady Dainty 1 i 
Lady B. Dear Madam, I am the bappicſt Perſon alive 5 


in 3 your A at home. | 


8 > : ie s 3 98 
Sir 


Te 8pm 1 8 Cute. * 65 


Sir Su. Sol n now for a; Torrent of Impertinence. 
Ladys Your Ladyſhip does me a great deal of honour; 
Lady D. Iam ſure 1 do myſelf a great deal of Pleaſure 
J have made at leaſt twenty Viſits to-day, and not above 


five of them were at home: and meeting with a rea- 


jy Creature at laſt, is like the Pleaſure of Unla- 


» After being ſquecz'd up Aber CO = 


Jirth-day. 
"— Sad. Some. Viſits are indeed ſtrangely Pati guing. 
Lady D. O] Pm quite dead'! not OY, 15 very 
| A ſo much perpetual Motion you kno-w. 
Sir Sol. Ah, Pox of your Diſorder if I had the 
. your Equipage, ods-zooks you ſhould rumble 
fits in a Wheel-barrow.  . LA. 
dy Sad. Was you at my Lady Dutcheſs „% | 
Lady D. A little while. 7 
AY Sad. Had the a at Cirele? 
n y D. Extream Fw nt dl. bur the Br 
of ſo mk Company. : 
Lady Sad. Pray who had you 1 
|  * Lady D. Every body——my Lady Toile, Lady Par- 
chit, Mrs. Peepers, Lady Whitewaſh, Mrs. Leyite; Lady. 
| Szeinktirk, both the Miſtreſs F. n. ME W 
2 the Dutcheſa of Falbala. 
Lady Sad. Vou did not dine 9 1 
Lady D. Oh! I can't touch any bod ab 
0 J have almoſt kill T myſelf this Week for 
want of my uſual ou of 7. ale afier my Ortalans, an 


Myſcovy Duck E | 
5 Sir 5e. *Sbud 1 I had the feeding of you, I'd bring 
Io. in a Fortnight to Neck-Beef, and a Pot * yaw 
Bu 4. 
Lady D. Then I have been ſo ſurfeited with. the fi = 


of a hideous City Entertainment to-day at my Lady 


morant's, who knows no other happineſs, or way of 
making one welcome, than Eating, or Drinking; I was 
ready. to ſwoon, at the fight of her table, being 17 TR 
come out of the freſh Air. WI 

_ Sag. Pray how was it fill'd, Madam? _ 
Lady Ds 


| Is: The D Doves Gn Or, 


Lady D. At the upper end ſat her Lady ſhip, and at each 


_ Elbow a Daughter, with Arms like Ploughmen, freckled 


like Talker Rege and Cheeks like Catherine Pears— 


they were enough to beat one down” with the coarſe | 


Pores of their Skin! Huh ! huh! 
Lady Sad. O] Frightfal1— but pray go on. 


Sir Sol. On my Conſcience, their daily Courerfaicn is 


made up of nothing but impudent Fleering at honeſt 
People, that don't Know as m_ ways of being Fop- 


I, Finn y vicious as themſelves. —_ | [Af/ade. 


Lady D. At the lower end was an cl thing; ſhe 
call d Son—T- ſuppoſe by her firſt Venter; that at all 
the while with his Mouth gaping wide, not having from 


Nature Wit enough to en his Breath through! his Noſe. 


Lady Sad. Ha ! ha. 


Lady D. The Table, or rather Lada was All's with 
Hams, roaſted Pullets, and Turkey-Pyes, with a great 


Cheſhire Cheeſe in the middle, that rivalld every one in 


bulk but her Ladyſhip ; and a large Tankard of 4 


Beer, Nutmeg and Sugar, enough to -— wrt 


Jury, or carry an Intereſt at an Election. 
Lady Sad. A true Engliſh Home-bred Family. * 
Lady D. In every Circumſtance: for tho“ ſhe 7 I was 
juſt fainting at her vaſt Limbs of Butchers Meat—yet 


te civil Savage forc'd me to fit down, and heap'd 
enough upon my Plate to victual Aa Fleet for an 25 


India Voyage. © 5 
Lady Sad. How 8 f you bear b Ha! we. on” 
Sir Sol. *Sbud! I han't Patience pray, Madam, is 

it among the Rules of your this End of the Town Breed- 


ing, to laugh at your Friends for making you hearty 


welcome 8 I 
Lady D. Sir Solomon ! %is impoſlible to ſee the Titles of | 


Quality join'd with ſuch Mob Diſpoſitions, without caſing 
_ one's Spleen a little: And nothing diſtinguiſhes the Com- 

mon ſo much as their . groſs Feeding: I never knew a 
true Plebeian, that had not an odio us vaſt Stomach 
huh! hub! 8 


Sit Sol. Your Ladyſhi knows the Ele noe of Life | 


'ſcape me- for I am as apprehenſive of ſach a Creature 6 


5 cues ahead as well ! 


1 low, and I'm in hopes will marry he. Hide. 


wou'd almoſt do any think to get rid of his Company. 


The 810 Tims . Ly % 


Lady b Does Jour Bod bib hv U 5e dhe Play 

Lady D. Never 5 when Thelen it 820 and Nez 
not to mind the Actors; for it's common to love Sights: 
My: great Diverſion is in a repos d Pofture to turn my 
Eyes upon the Galleries, and bleſs myſelf to hear the 
happy Savages laugh or when an aukward Citizen 
crouds herſelf in among us— tis an unſpeakable Plea- 
ſure to contemplate her Airs and Dreſs—And they never 


coming near me, as ſome People are when à Cat is in 
the Room but the Play is begun, I believe, and if 
your Ladyſhip has an Inelination, I'll wait upon you. 
Lady Sad. I think, Madam, we can't do better; and 
here comes Mr. Carelęſi, moſt opportunely to Squire — 
Sir Sol. Carele/s ! I don't know him, = my Wife 


| E nter Careleſs, 


"Ga lindics pine Serre * cnc at the 
Door, Madam, made me not able to reſiſt this Oppor- 
tunity toto you know Madam, there's no time. 
to be loſt in Love. Sir Solomon,” your Servant 

Sit $9. O yours! yours Sir! A very im pudent Fel- 


Lady D. The Aſſurance of this Creature almoſt grows 
diverting; all one can do, can't make him the leaſt ſen- 
ſible of a Diſcouragement. 

Lady Sad. Try what Compliance will do; perhaps, 
that may fright him. . 

Lady D. If it were not too dear a Remedy—one 


Care. Which you never will, Madam, till you marry 
me, depend upon'ti De. Ae, and Pl. trouble you, no 
more- B 

Sir Sol. This p ellow S abominable ! Hell cer 
hae hesse 452 6 e 

Lady D. There's no > e apon your Word, or Y 
ele. Lighter for the laſt time I ſa you, you told Ge 
then you would trouble me no more. pe ” .Y 
i | Care. 


a 
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| Univerſal Medicine. 


| Cars Ay, that's true, Madam; but to keep one's 
Word, you know, looks like a Tradeſman. 
Sir el. Impudent Rogue! but he'll have ber-. 
Care. And is as wach below a. e VANE as paying 8 


ä one's Pebts. WK 85 
Sir Sol. If he is 3 hang 'd Erſt.— ae; s 
Care. Beſides, Madam; 1 conſider d hat 4 A 


r. — . nl your Conſtitution, which is ſo very 


der, that n but Love can fave it, and ſo 1 — | 


een adviſe you C throw away your- Juleps, your oo 


dials, and Slops, and take me all at once. 


Lady D. No, Sir, bitter Portions are not to be taken 0 N 
ſuddenly. 


Care. "Oh! to chuſe, Madam ; for if you u ſtand. makin 
of Faces, and kecking againſt it, you'll but encreaſe 


your Averſion, and d ay the Come, come, you 
muſt be advis d. 
Lady D. What mean os Sir 7 


LP * N Ber . 
Care. To baniſh all your Ails, and be ret your 


Sir Sol. 2 5 11 bell have ber. 


ſrom ee Uſe of Chairs * ee and 1 5 — 


leſſen the Dignity of my Anceſtors, not to Uſe: them as 
they did. 


Lady D. Was ever ſuch a rude Underſtanding 2 to va- 


lue himſelf upon the Barbariſm of hia Fore· athen 
Indeed I have heard of Kings that were bred to the 


Plough, and I fancy you might deſcend from ſuch. a 
ace; for you court as if you were behind one 


Huh! huh f hub ! To treat a Woman of Quality like 
an Exchange-Wench, and expreſs your Paihom: with. 


your Arms; unpoliſh'd Man! 
Care. I was en e to ke from the val 
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-—_ Fo/thoſe that Never took je, it n 


. 7 - F 4 
% — 


n. S10K Laps cu. = 


Lady B. A tes Mitch Medicine f Buh“ oh B 


Lady D. Abandon'd Raviſher ! Oh! 
Sir Sol; He has her, he has her. 


Fady D. _ the 1 and ſee wy 1 no > more, 


Care. B is og. e 

| Lady D 5. e 5 8 Wa be, no Mediation 

tomy W OT nl "Sire 

Cure. Brier ed. ! 25 5 
Lady D. Thou Profli AY to 111 to PR TOO to em- 

brace and throw your robuſt Arms about me like a * 

and Indelicate! Oh! 1. 1. faint with Apprehenſſon of ſo gr 


an Address. [She Tais and Du. catcher 2. 


Care. O u offended air | 

— Lady: D. Inhuman ! . Ravimer! Oht. . 5 
W. carries her of 

Sir Sol. He has her! es undone 1 4 He. has, her. 


[Exit after them, 
"Lond 824 This 3 1s one of the moſt extragrdiaary Love- 


; + 


| Scenes ever ſaw: I, never cou'd find en Fan- 
| taſk wou'd run high. enough to oppoſe her ſecret, 255 
nation before: But I fancy by this Time her Lady 


Delicacy wou d be ad. to componnd. ua a. * 1 


| the ew Uhr. 


Toter Charinda je * 


Clar. Well, Couſin, what do you ginks of y your cen 
tleman now-? - | 
Sl. I fancy, Madam, that wow'd be as proper * 


Queſtion to ask yon: for real! 7 I don't ſee any great 


Reaſon to alter my Opinion of him yet—— 


Car. Naw I cord daft her at once; and'ſhew it her 
| ods his own Hand that his Natne's Szandfaf, and he Il 

be here in a Quarter of an Ffour but let her go on 
a little. 


Hi. Pray; Colin; have you any particular 1 
to. be ſo chearful ? 


: | . Clar. 


1 


A 
. 


_ "the "moſt unfortuhate Figure in 


- firſt "0 of Hap} ineſs. 


70 The. 1 Caiaunt O, 
Clar. Youl pardon, me if I awn a little 


Malice, my Dear; for a Woman that won t be. 
ind of 13 her Lo 


Infidelity her Lover, 9 85 ber Friend 
aſſures her of it from her 9 Mw, now Es 15 rte 

ature |. Ha! hal ha! 

Syl. 1 have two or three Lines in my Pocket that 

Wow. d ſtrangely damp this Pertneſs; but I rather think 


it affected, ànd won't ſhew, it till Pm ſure .. Afde.] 


: Methinks, Couſin Ye. need either of us give our- | 
| elves any of theſe violent 575 for I fanc 1 the Gentle- 


man's next Appearance will extremely e the 
Vanity of one of us. r 
Clar. Ha! pa! Ay 1 271 "tat he will. tha | 
Fyl. You muſt 8 be deceiv'd into ſome. fecres 
Reaſon for your being ſo very poſitive, 
+» Clar, Deceiv'd, Madam! F f 1 had no Reaſon but 
What's writ in my Face, . fancy, with Submiſſion to 
vour Ladyſhip's . Beauty, chat . might w__ my 
Confidence. iP FRA 
Hl. Your Face——And — you really 1 no better 
Security? 
n Better! ha! 141 1 yes: : 2: 5 have. a = 
Madam, I have your Face. Look but in the ho- 
eſt Glaſs, and tell me what. I Jhou'd be. Fwd. on 2? 
Ha! RM CTC et oi tos 
yl, No, Madam, I need not do that; 3 1, ener 
n of my Face to know it is not in pay one 8 
Uke 1.1946 e to e Nature. ? 


7 


l. Really 1 thick ſo too, ad therefore 8 won't — 4 
ceive your Nader becauſe twou'd * giving my Friend 8 
too barbarous a Mortification. . 8 

Clar. Well ! we are ſtran gely g od-natur'd : For: let 
me die, Child, 18 1 have l the fame men 


| for you. „ 5 © mtu. L, 


; : g ; 1 5 « * 
x U 4 q : s . 
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Sol. Lard! how ſhall e ONT ite one anothe; £515 3 7 15 5 
7 5 1 yow I don't think I ought to refuſe you an;; 
| Service in my Power; therefore. if you think Je worth . 10 
your while not to be out of Countenance when the Co- pr 1 iy 1 
to nel comes, I would adviſe you to withdraw now; for 
if you dare take his own Word for it, he will be here i wb 
. three Minutes, as gs may convince YO ag dh =. 
[Gives a Tae 5 
S. What's here FE 2 Letter-from C onel Stans? 
. ——Really, Couſin, I have nothing to ſay to him.: 
. Mr. Freeman's the Perſon I'm concern'd for, and I exp ww 
do ſee him here in a Quarter of an Hour. e 
; Clar. Then you. don't believe them both the fame „ 


r 0"; 
8 


t Perſon ? 

; Sl. Not by their Hands or Style, I can e vo, es 

t as this may convince you. [Gives a Letter. FORCE 

o ff Clar. Ha } The Hand is different indedd — e 

y I ſcarce know what to think, and yet I'm ſure . Eyes EE 

. were not deceiv'd. 

Ir Sy. Come, Chaka, let's be. a little cooler; tis not 
impoſſible but we may have both laugh'd at one another 

r, | to no Purpoſe—for I am confident they are two Perſons, 

9 Clar. I can't tell OA but I m ſure here comes one 

4 of” em. e 

3 e Enter Atall as Colon ungen, Ms We 


m - .. rl 3 
995 At. Hey! Bombard, (there Ps are, faith Th bid the = 
. | Chariot ſet up, and call ** about One or Two . 
vy in the Mornin 1 ſee, Madam, what tis to give 
he | an impudent Fellow the leaſt Encouragement : Im re- 
£5. ſolv'd now to make a Night on't with you. . 
le- _ Clar. I am afraid, Colonel, we ſhall have much ado 
nd to be good Company, for we are two Women to __ 
on Man, you ſee ; and if we ſhou'd both have a Fancy to 
have you particular, I doubt youre make but bungli bye 
Work ont. „ 
At. 1 warrant you we will paſs our Time like Gods: 
Two Ladies and one Man; the TOON! Set for din 7 


in 


r 8 3 — 


5 "WE FA 
„„ IEEE af 
; o 
i 2 * 


f * my Defire te be 


W 


7 the Dovaue Garranre . 
. Cards) 3 3 ee 5 5 
5 i Cookin wil make ns, $9 | 

„ your Good- humour. urn to face Bim. 
+ Ke ihe Lindy Fate Rahalet, a ber 
 the-Honoar to be Known to ber. oh - 
Clar. O, Sir! that Fm fans the care Ee ETON 
5 Cookin,” this i is en bios. aj Longs oo ] 1 ove 
+ how ſhe's convine 4. 


Clar. Well, Sir, if my C 


| KNOW! "to any of this La 
| tions. . e 5 8 err. 


. You'll casi 2 . mine, Sir, by being al- | 
| ways particular td that Lady— _ 


A. Oh, Madam ! Tall, . lane ant fog 


yl This Aſſurance is beyond E ple. [4 - 
0 Le. How do you do, Couſin? * 5 AR 
Sy. Beyond bearing but not e Ati. 
-  Clar. Aa.] Now can't I find in my 4 give 
dim one angry Word for his Impudence to me this 
Mornings the Pleaſure of ſeeing tny Rival mortified | 
N good- natur d. | 


An ¶ Tarniag familiarly to Clar.) Upon my Soul yau 


> are provokingly handſome to-day. Ay Gad! why is not 


it High Treaſon for any beautiful Woman to marry ? 
Clar. What, wou'd you have us lead Apes? 


A. Not one of you by all thats lovely—Dv you 
of think we cou d not find you better Employment? Death! 
hat a Hand is here d Tall grow foclihf 


Clar. Stick to Jour Aſſurance, and vou are in no 


Danger. 
. Why chen, in Obedience to your Commands, 


ychee anſwer me ſincerely one Queſtion? How long 


80 u really: ha to make me dangle thus? 
Car. Why real 4 can't juſt fer your a Tine; but 
when you are weary of your Service, come to me with * 


Ray 9c” and Madalty, and I'll give you a Diſcharge 


. Thou Waden, . HANES ne Tyrant, | 


ch . 


z 8 q a 
* 5 
1 7 
_ 


| barg, this is no 
inly Mato) 9 | 
Ar 4 we Buwwing 70 8 177 5 at WA 2 
0 Maas, ma e tort. of. Ku mo 
uldr When the 50 r in Compa 


Stalking 
e Lee whe 2285 I oh 

8 {Had fächer Joh would” excuſe me 1 Ti vn : 

: e e e? 4 4 wy ee by 

at a valdable Vit e 3A rance? 


es leſs me 70u EARL a . 
Syl. I ſhall be prey Pr, 2 e me Leave : 
to aſk you'* Que | 1 
At. Sol Now it's a com 
yl. Lock on me well: you n 8 
keen eee, 
e b td i 1 Ma tan 0 15 rer ed chat 
9 1. 5455 the 2 ee hg +7 7 + * 1 4 r: 
pi 72 5 Büt ptay, eiae, 0 may 1 ak? 
ne Pm tob much Aſorderl me 2 oo tell you. 
Pur tt 'Th * 1 deceir d, Im miſerahle. 8 | ky 5 * 


* 


ie 


you are e ko If the ſame; and' 2 1 f rave. 
myſelf a Friend eee 6 8 
$y7. I know not what to think——my Senſes AY 
1 : Their Features àreè init eed the fame*; and yet 
there's ſomething in their Air, their Dreſs and Manner, 
ſtrangely different: But be it as it will, l e 
59 Preſence I diſclaim} and yield to you for Ever, 
1 Ar. O charmin 3 FP: Joyful Grief! 10 N 
3 No; Coufin, believe it) Pech our Senſes] cannot. © 
bet deceiv'd, he's individudly” the fame; and fince + i 
3 dares be baſe to you, he's miſerable met if latter d N 
ich a diſtant os of me; 15 L Know His Perſon and his 
"FW OL. III. . 1 * "$49? UP N e Fal- ; 5 


"1x40 - ha. 


aries? 


R 
$$ 


Ko, f 


comes mes you ur Fried A it.” | 


at means this Str 15 1 M fad am? 
5 mw 5 vou, Sir; a e all few. 550 Words, 3 


_ think to ad Ari on me, at leaf 


* 


R ddle : me Re, 73 1 2 bt I++ 149 55 1 
For the D „„ 55 80 15 


Fer ever from thee, _ 1 


* me know in ords what the real meaning of 
. your laſt terrible Speech was ; and if I don't make you a 
=_— honeſt, reaſonable anſwer to it, be pleag'd the 
next Minute to blot my Name out of your Table-book, 
never more to be inroll'd in the ſen ſelef Catalogue of 
* vain Coxc omb 
. Favour. 5 
e. This) Inſolence grows tedious; What 1 
7 W ond 125 Aſſurance . - 3 5 o 15 
err 2 . 
VI * this Minute again to Mr. Freeman, and if 
does not immediately e the Diſpute \ will need 30 
Farther Argument. 8 


4 
1 


33 & g © : 
us ha 15 
* * > 
74 ; % 
* * F : 
* ä 
« * * a 'F 
Pat; 


* 


It g 
8 1 


At. Mr. F cemen,!. Who the Devils be! ! What: hay 
1 to: do, with him? = on. 8 20944 
1:1 l ſoon inform you, Sir, 3 


1 meets [REIT PE, 
ib „Madam, N a. Gs, me mightily out of 
PE "rb, | fays. be belongs to Mr. Freeman, an, deſires 
f very. ' earnelily to ſpeak with u ly and. 
168 Y.. Mr. ee! wh Lads him come! in; my 
ths You'll ſre preſenth in 


4: 5 

5 4 3 8 ; 45 Ay 
4 1 17 

n FA % + 5 6d 


wt 3 bo 


1 defire 794 Rr leave - 
_ the Houſe, and from this 5 never ſee me more. 
. Madam ! What! IVE ft Oh Re ziele me 


1 T cag divine wha 1575 made can bet 4 © ob 
S. Not mov d! Im more amaz d. 15 8 
A.. Pray, Madam, in the name of common Senſe, 


bs, that impudently Bene to come into | 


8 
FX 


ſs 8 Paiince - 


. * Tre 4 ron ” , 


* 


. oP | The/Srox- ; 


7 ** wy 45 — Is 2 * YE £ 7 
| 21 £1 Ws 5 ** 


14995 1 BTL % year Mita oe 11 
85 l F266 448 6 er 6% dee Ne e | 
7 Aa! ht be i | 
cs Come hither, Friend 3 doyo belong to: Mr. | 
| 7 Faber, whey 2.4 73 eee . | 
Find. Yes, Madam, and m Maſter gives his 
| humble Service 10 your Ladyſhip, arid begs your Pardon 
for not waiting on you according to his Promiſe; which 
he 3 ve dor ;\but for an unfortanate | 
1 1. bn b 7887136 e 2 
ee the Mater 1 2 Mas bee * > 
—_— s he was coming out- of lie Lodging: to pay 
von, Madam, a Parcel of Fellows ſet upon 
"ow nog) Card eh they had a Warrant againſt him; and fo, 
becauſe the Raſca be an to be faucy with bim, and my 
Maſter knowing he did not owe a Shilling in the World, 
20hai drew to defend himſelf, and in the Scuffle the bloody - 
Villains run one of their Swords quite through his Arm ; 
bat the beſtiof the Jeſt was, Madam, that as ſoon as they 
get him into a Hoaſe, and ſent for a Surgeon, he prov'd 
to be the wrong eee eppons they fy _ 
— drei, t ns to 
ie . one 'Colonel-Standfen, = 'Y 
At. Say you ſo, Mr. D if your Maſter hat been 
heel] wou'd-have given him as en 
[. ves bim a Bor on the 2 ar. 
Find: oO Lord! Pray, dds, ſave me — I did not 
ſpeak a Word to the Gentleman 0 the Devil 1 this 
muſt be the Pevil in the Likeneſs of re Master. — 
Clar. I am ftartled ! i 1 
Sy. Is this Gentleman ſo very like his 2 you My 
Find. Like, Madam ay, as one Box of the Ear is to 
f | another; only I think „Madam, my Maſter's Note i is a 
J Uitle, - aug her. MEER 
3 Now, 12 1 preſ ume the Riddle's folv'd. 


v6 - Aro\Hark. you, whos; is vour Maſter, Raſcal ? 
5 Find. Maſter, Raſcal! Sir, my Maſter's Name's Free- 
en, kay Im a Free-born 5 5 apt ; and I muſt tell 
* | Ht . 3 | you, 


- . 


76 F. 4 Dot U'BLE. 8. ALL Ant Or 


you, Sir, that I don't uſe to take ſuch Fa Socks 
of the Face fm a ν¹ Man that does not pay me ages; 


and ſo my Maſter will tell 8 Fol when he +: vg 


| 6! 7 Ing tt 9 8 75 
Fyl. win he beat dun ! "abut one. ns}. 
\!: | Find, This: Mingte, an! be 95 7 bee bse 
his Wound dreſs cd. „ 
At. Fm reſolvid U. ſtay that Mine -out 
nor come till Midnight. eee ine 204 53: 
Find. A Pox of his|Mettle-w— in Hand's in 
1 * makes no Difference between Jeſt and Earneſt,» I find 
if he does not pay me well for this; "Ex 25 jen NN 
wer the next for himſelf. (4 £347 6133 $347 Bs 1 $7 "F H/e. 
Find. Has your Ladyſhip any: Cotamands to i _ 
Madam, ? in, 


FSyl. Yeu, pray ine din my dame Sivan; Go : Pm 


e for his Mis fortune; and if he thinks //twill:do | his 


Wound no. Harm, J beg by all Means he may bo brought 
; kitherjimmeately Wert 25g? tovit 10 Min 

Find, Sbah 1; his Wound, Madam, 1 \know the does 
tj not value it of a Ruſh; for he'll hareithe Devil and all 

of Actions againſt the Rogues for falſe: Impriſunment, 


and Smart- Money eee bee ee e A 
Sir — nothing at Wa [Exit. 
141 A. [ Aliae.] The Dog has dont it rarely; Ar A. Lye 

I ve the Stretch 1 _ LA bet Raſcal in at | 
10 on ; iert Euer an Officer, | hag] £) | Jai 5 | 


5 0 e 261 069 b 23 8 

os. PoE hinges Im Five Pm ri ght——Is mr your 
Name 9. 50 Standfaft, Sir? 1 ol; a 
At. Ves, Sir 5 What the? 35 n 
f, Then you are my Priſqoers Siv- AO TOY 


ele | 


# 


+ _| At. Your Priſoner ! who the _ are you 5 © Ralig ? 


1 don't owe a Shilling. 51 9336 aft: 


OF. I don't care if you don't) Sir 3: 1 haves Warrant 


againſt you for His f reaſomy) _ 4 mol dave ou away 
> this Minute. - I 
8 RI 3 AAA leap den {vaſt 


WE . 5 
S * . 
8 4 , 3 8 
5 — 4 * N * + 4 2 


. ot 


2 g9re* DAD vs" C,. IN 
DE Sin dapend up 
ent! malicious Profecution: You may venture 
to ay ia Quarter of an Hour Im ſure; 1 have ſome 
Batineſe here till then that concerns me nearer than wy 
— 4e F. N 41 Meli ine ten ere hy f 
Car. Have but ſo much Fatience, and rn baue you 
fon our Civility. Win 9 7 7 T 137257) | 
16750 L cou d not ſtay a Quarter of 1 55 Madam, 
ING reme-fiyg/hundied:Pound. ” [OH 327 Þ 
penn wt you take Bail; 'Sir?; Sir: 2 EE T0 
510; eil k ne, Nen e eee ee ee 
al E Wihinter-thuft herbs) carried + _—_ 
ene 5 
Council ice 3 111 1; 3608; OED A e 
Clan Where is y .Hobſ@dow Ball: ee, — 


f Jaff by tha crretary's Office; og bo knows 


Mro-Lodckum the Meſſenger 1819 
N Vent fir yet, indeed, Sir u: Hor Reg ein 
. Lünen, bis Kess. 


00 Ney, look you; if vou are for chat N 27 | 


Come in, Gentlemen, away with kim, 
S054 nne 440: ee eee, and firce * of. 
: . This is the ſtrangeſt Accident; I am extremely 
wen for the Colonel's Misfortune, but 1 am as hear - 
tily glad he is not Mr. Frleman . 
Car. I'm afraid you'll find him Per ſhall never 
change my Opinion of him ?till I ſee em Face to Face. 
Sl. Well. Couſin, let em be two, or one, Pm reſolv'd 


to fick to Mr. Freeman; for to tell you the Truth, this 


laſt Spark has too much of che Conſident Rake in him to 


pleaſe me, but there is 4 e e in Cother's | 


Converſation that's frrefiſtible{. 16] n 


lar. For my Fart Im almoſt ird with his aper 
nence either Way, and cou d find 3 in my Heart to trouble 


myſelf no more about him; and yet methinks it 1 808 8 


vokes me to have à Fellow ontface my Senſes. 5 
| Sol. Nay, they are ſtrangely alike I on; "har yet if 


you: obſerve nicely, Mr. Freeman's Features are more 


Pale and Four than the Colonel's. 


* | D 15 7 p . e 


mr,” this is but ſome 
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. When- 1125 ears Contes, l ee ſer? 
my. Obſervation of him in the mean timeialet 
me conſider what I really ptopoſe by all thiseBuſtle 2 
make about him: Suppoſe, (which I can never beliche) 
they ſhould prove two ſeveral Men at laſt, I don-t- Hall 
that Im Fool enough ta tbink of martying kitber f 
em; nor (whatever Airs I give myſelf). am I yet mad 
enough, tq do worſe with em Woll! froce 
I don't deſign to come to a cloſe: Engagement myſelfß 
then, why ſhou'd I not generqtiſy ſtand ont of the way, - 
and make room for one that wound? no, I; cant do 
that neither I want; methinks- to convidt him 
firſt of being one and the amt Perſon, and than to have 
him convince my Coufin, that he likes me better than 
her Ay, that wow do and, to confeſs my In 

rmity, I ſtill Add libof don't care: thi for the Fellow) | 
while ſhe has the Aſſarance--to-nouriſh. the leaſt 1 
of getting him from me, 1 ſhall never; be beartihy ealy, 
"ill ſhe's heartily. mortified.. | LEM 

l. You ſeem very much concers' for the Color 
Misforcune, Couſin; „ n e 

Clar. His Mixforzaves ſeldom b hola him ng, as. ow: 
OY ice ;. n he comes. "Lo ee e 

At 28653014 15 £15 402. $64 
| Eu, Atall, 2 — 54 & NA 
; 1 41 A by! HS. 11 #; "AX 1 l 1a 41 * 15 | 

8 Bleſs me ! rad | Is | 14 28 
e 4 ad forty, Madam, I ebnen demon paritual 

10 your obliging Commands: But the Accident that 
prevented my coming -ſooner,: willy; 1-hope,: nom give 


me a Pretence to a better welcome than: my laſt; For 


now, Madam, {zo, Clar. ] your- Miſtake ac ſet right, 
F preſume, and I hope :you:wou't 1expedt ME, Freeman 
| 26 anſwer: for all the Miſcartiages of Golenel Srandfal. 
Clar. Not in the leaſt, Sir: The Colonel's 3 a 
anſwer for himſelf, I find hal hal hai 
A. Wan not _ —_— nk _ nne, 2. 1 


po: of To: Sylvia, 
| 329 ar e J n 24015" Bi 2b LIE 
8 Syd. 


Ll 


The 8 10K 105 D Cure. 7 
Sl. Yor wes 6, ee RY Tu ſeem to 


believe. any rather- than. not engage him from 
hey F And I am ſorry you have paid ſo dear, 
for roof of your Innocence: Had vou come yo, 


Minutes ſooner, | you would have been as much ſurpriz d 
as we; for the e Sa, Lange: Image of you, 
was nere 0 
At. O deve adam , why would you part with bim, : 
when I had ſent you Word before, . wou d be wich Log 
uy 1 as my Wound was dreſt. 
” Op; Th Twas not in pur power to in keep; him. Urs for 
1 ms the ſame. Officer that miſtook you for him, pur- 
ud him hither, and: hurried him away to Priſen. 
At. I'd give the ade methinks to. ſee him! What 
fy you, Madam, have you Curioſity enough to _ 
Coach immediately, _ carry me to him: 
Sy. Vou Il excuſe me if I * t deſire to bring you 
roger; eſpecially while the Smart of the Wound you 
1 15 upon his Account is ſo freſh upon you; 3 1 wou'd | 


not hazard u 7 
MA | 1 a e Ne 5 N 
At. O ! % Madam, upon my Faith, 1 have not the | 
alt Malice in the World to the Gentleman: - N . | 
lar. Nor the Gentleman to you, I dare 5 Sir 
531. hai! ha For; Aſſurance and Credulity I thank 
Ll y,Stars 1 never ſave, a,;Couple better 1 — in ay 
| fe before ! ha! ha! Why won t you go to the Me 
Sager Couſin, and) prove me in the wrong ? you'll 
| ſee no Danger of a new Quarrel;;take.my Word for't ; 


tac Pan firangely afraid, that the only way in Nature to 5 
bring this Geatlomen aid: the Colonel Face to Face, — 


to hold him a Looking: Glaſs 1 hal hal „ 
At. I hope; Madam, yon won't take it in. 11 the e Fury : 
of this-Accyfition ſhdu%,not raiſe me ta a Deſire of con- 
vineing you of my Innocence; while this Lady's ſatisfy d 
of it, _ pardon e Dan vot ondet en degree | 
Cone bout it. 

Hl. —— Senta I mall make ine Werds 
4 wich 1 0 you mayt 2 as much as you pleaſe, 10 
"15 + ; 4 Fes — 


— 
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amuſe and confdund me with Fears, Do bts, Ag ſea. - 
loufies of Perfons; but neither all the Truth, 'or p17. 
under Heaven, will be able to convinde me, that this 
Gentleman is not this Gentleman. — And Mons uhileſs. 
vou can prove him to be nobddy at All, I'd Udviſe 95 
ſet y our Heart at reſt; for Kae ” defign; 4 find, * 
ſhall come to a ſpeedy Reſolution in. 3 ad 
WE O generous Reſolution? i ee 062 e 
Clar. Well, Madam, Hinte you ate ſo Saba 9 
your Conqueſt, I hope you Tpive we the ſame Liberty ; 
and not expect the neæt time you fall a er . 9 
ColoneFs Gallantry to me, thar my Gvodthature*thou'd 
BE vou up my Pretenfii ons to Hint,” And for you, 
Str; 1 mall only tell you, this laſt Plot was "not, 
_ fo-elofely-laid;*bur"that'n' W6maii"'df av ery Lender Ca- 
| reich, vou 11 find, Has? Wit enough to diſcover it. vor 
| 2647 6} be 085 ee e Char. 
Ar. So! the's gene to che Mei} kuppbſe 
thre poor Soul; ther Intelligence there will be extreamly 
ſmall. [Afar] Well, Madam, T hope at toy 
Scruples are over?! a e eee 
Fyl. Vou can't Mete me, $ir, 1 now we are alone, 
I own myſelf 4 little more ſurp riz d at her Poſitiveneſe, 
than my Woman's Pride wee! let me' confeſs before 
her Face; and vet methinks there is à native Hon 


in your Look, that tells me 1 am cr and may | 


tral you With my Heart. 5 bee Ss 
A.. O! fer Pity ftill prefer erye that tender Thought, 

and fave me . an ee ee 

ES 7 n wiawo rl mt "or 
„ 31 N Enter 221 erimont. 2 111 W . 

Cher. Ha! Ne again 1 3s/ it poſſible-?- pre lle 

A. How now, Olerimout, what are you ſurpriz; d — 
Oler. Why to ſee: thee almoſt in two Places at one 

e; tis bat this Minute, I met the very! Image of 


| 85 cher en cine Mob about à Coach; in the Hands ofs 


Meſſenger, whom I had the Curioſity to Rop and call 
to; and had no other Proof of his W auen but 
that the Spark ou d not know-me {10 ot 
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: * e rs Get in u Char . 
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are too ſtrong fo 
Hl. Well, Sir, to BG * of 61448 + lin now 1 Gare 
own to you;! that mine are over Le Atall. 
Cler. What a Coxcomb have I made myſelf; to ſerve 
my Rival elen wich my dyin Miſtreſs > but; dis at leaſt 
ſome Eliſe v0 kn. him: All K haue to hope is, that hs 
does not know the Aſs 'he has: made of me οtlat might 
indeed be fatal to him. ge 7 75 i 6 eee [ fide. 


mee ee iba $1500 uae 3 bs n 0 GG Y 
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>; 472 ©, my « dear Niece, Dm glad: I've bing you: 
Your Father and T habe been Fong you all the Town 
over.” 2085 N Hi 3386 re There ITED? A 
S. "My wich ere? 4 Ua F eren 
Aunt, He waits below i he oach he you: He 
muſt needs have you come an "this invte ; : 0 talks 


55 
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of haying yon marie this "Very Ni Night'toth lie fine" Gen- 
deman he ſpoke to you ,. fiene | 
J. What do Taft 87 5 Fe, 181 EIB 10 * N e 


- If ever ſoft: Compadioh tovch'd your 5 
mea a Word of Funden in this laſt Dies, to fave me 

3 85 Vou ſee we are ol — pen 

upon my Faith, as on my Life — in ; che meag time, 
Ill uſe my utmoſt Power to 1 my Father's haſty 
Will: In two Hours you' fall know my Fortune and 
my Famil No & In't follow me, as you'd preſerve 
Wy Frien ſhip.” Come Madam 


5 1 [Exit mh; Aunt, | 
Ka Death ! How tt s News alarms me! 1 never felt 
the Palts of Love | 44 e (967 071 F 

_ Cer. Now ogy , or to revenge my Ne 
This fodden” Change of your See Mr. Arall, 
looks as if yon bade a mind to banter your Friend into a 
Belief of your being really in love N the N that 
> Juſt now left you. | 


298 + 


— 


e Dover Ghzs "on Or, 


00 Faith, Sue have too much Congern 1 

me at this Time, to be gapahle bf a Banter ; Or. 71 

poi T e it would be of in this Affair: 

Bat to deal at once fincerely with you, there's ſomething. 

in this Creatures Beauty and ſoſt Temper, that ſtirs my 

very Reaſon into a Tenderneſs, that al her, litten Dg- 
Sex before: mld neyeriräiſe me tos: | 


Cler. Hal he ſents! Kally touch 4. and.I begin: now: 
wert dß you 8 8 


| ly 4 fear Glatioe es. Qonduft—— 
1 5 : LTC 
5 to the little Services I have done yon, im h yon to 
6 carry on your Affair with both . N r 
ive me leave to aſk a Favour of "THF tang! till 
"PRO ge we may ſtill be Friends, . , 8 
ou 

3 He 1 7 Lane a certain Lad) 
whom you N lately heard me om aan ate 
| in love with, 7 12775 t of: waa. oe7 3 24 1 ie 

[75 72 At. Not. that 1 Kn Q „ m ure not TIC. 
- you are in love. with; W. ras, "hy to you af * 
Lr. Come, 11 e ſihcere with 2 5 400: Jecau! © 1 
have fog Ci l that convinc ne 55 825 of 
+ Tie. mean the other ele 
. 4 is her Name Clariada, sse 
A.. Tou it ja +. But bad 1 W. 1 enn 
your Preten TM Dares 03-3: re! 
©, Cher. Sir, 1 dare, believe. you, A the, von may k Ive 
E prevail'd, even againſt ber 179 8 es our Ignorance of 
—— my ain for her makes you 00 at leaſt. excu3'd 


25 5 _ — the. foley 2 tations Tongue can 
- utter, her Honour is untainted yet for me 3. nay, even 
unattempted: Nor- had I ever an, „Opportunity, that 
cou' d encourage the, moſt diſtant | z0ught aga aſbit.. + 
rec ei e 8 at 
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1 Faith, N ere to he vain, the has indee d taken a 
pains to pique i 
Couſin had not fallen in my way. at the f. ſame time, 

| malt Fat] 2 1515 n 1 1 656 it have cog endeayour'd 

| ut Wy "now DO W 
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AD EEC ſans 
ave ere; or 10 7 5 5A airs, | 
vs time Ron th a very critic 15 e FFC * 
__ Cher. Ns Ceremony——I releaſe you— „55 
: - i. Adieu. o 
Cler. W bat crazy Veſſels do. we alt 0 our 
Tr? Wt: 


Now 10 1 Fe tir, h humble her 3 into Shams "oh 
WY 1 25 57 5 12 bs Mane for FP 


1 3 more ia a now DOTY ver | 
il know w! 177 to think K e Meſſenger confeſſes 
the Col onel is 10 his, Priſoner, but that his Orders are 
to give no Soul Admittanee to n ee = i Clerimant "i 
Pray Heav'n he has not diſcover'd me . 
© Cher. You ſeem diforder'd, Madam —ſome cruel 
"Diſc pointment has, I fear, befallen you. 

Clar. Tis fo! I fee by his n Guilt! what 
Cowards doſt thou make of us——bat. Kt wa not 
inſult too far. e ee 

Cler. What! not a Ward; Ate you conſcious o 
"Wikis you have done me, 1 adam, that You ſtand 5 | 

1 confounded at the Sight of me? 1 
Cr. You have a very familiar Way of exp efling 
yourſelf, Sir? 3 

_ Cher. "Twas my Opinion of your Virtue, Madam 

| that 
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that kept me humble: Bot now. [that's lac, tRink 

; 135 ſhou'd expect to be treated As you are LIE 
Clar. What do you coop 5 5 3 6 

Cr. That t . rs, and Reputation ate ice, 


. Clar. What | bas vor eg then, aner d you, to 
ſuppoſe I have receiv'd' Jou for one? | 
1 Cer. Oh! Why truly, Madam, confidering mi Con- 

verſation that has paſod between: us, I do. fill ipfilt, | 
that I might pretend to the Poſt: Bit i in Lobe as in 
War, a Man of Honour can't ſee another dot Ber Hp 
Head, without laying down his Commiffon at .Jeafl mn 


For 'twere as Infamous to ſerve 2091 now, e ha. e 
once been . ws : 
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tax me with ; 3 5 þ le 27 55 fach n me ious I 
tell me of em. 2 g | "F 
cler. Come! Come? you know 1 — 15 606 w kt, ally, 
or you had never dar d to uſe me thus,” Oe © 
Clar. The Man that ſcorns to ſtand a Women's 8 idle 
Trial of his Temper, IN better Proofs of 1 
M.alice, than his e ee e . 
Cle, He that fears to "apbraid 8 a W Woman for aban- 
don'd Liberties, like  yOurS,, 1 a "by his Silence (what- 
dat her Pretence * entourage her her 1475 ae Ar real . uſe 
elle.» 4 
Clar. A Good. nature eas at 1 8 impite the Fapte 
rather to want of Judg ment, than of Ae 25 But Lam 
glad ] am ſo early Gard againſt your Temper ; * had I 
never try'd it, my truſting it too far, as once wy Folly 
thought to do, might have made me miſerab] | for ever. 


Cler. How ſubtilly that ſoft Thought niels down my 
Anger, ! 1 Gare not 9 F . 9766 107 - . 
Euter Wiſhwe 1 


ip. Madam, Sir Solomon defires to peak with you, 
he has juſt receiv'd a Letter out of Toriſbire from the 
Gentleman's Father, * Erd that is e to marry 
you. 993 215 | 
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groſſeſt Foal alive, rather 
ſaucy Jealouſy that durſt attaĩnt i 
7 ok 12. 1 but one Word. 
er. Never, but 0 
You've loſf a bet ne 
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What wou'd « hot this Secret bold in 
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eart that wounds rec or you.” 
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ſhall DOt———cannot | flir on 


al. the Torarics I have borne ee 
Juſtiee to «i Fame, and wed the 
TIS revenge me, on the . 
te e 


Cler. O cruel Kindneſs !- why fo late conleſsd ? 
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Cler. A, ND fo you 1. the Secu oft her 


Fainting, o ies att: 5 4 Jong 


„ S885 
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Cart. Why, faith, I fo — d har AﬀeRation, that 


tis hardly over yet; for I told her, her Life was in dan- 
ger, and ſwore if ſhe wou'd not let me ſend for a Parſon 


to marry her before ſhe dy'd, I'd that Minute ſend for a 
Shroud, and be buried alive with her in the ſame Coffin: 


But at the Apprehenſion of ſo terrible a Thought, ſhe 


pretended to be frighteried into her _ Os again; e 


and forbid 
my impadenseg 10! 
unſurmountable : 45 A got 
catch her that 5 zut her 
Chr. How do: you wean? WOE ener 

Care. Why, I E find. 1 "a impoſe Son by by 


Humility, which III tryg I een tain Rival to = 
ſeelf in a very fantaſtical Figure, that I'm ſure ſhe 
won't be able to reſiſt, Sc. You. muſt know ſhe has 


of late been flatter d that the Mu/covite Prince Alex- 


ander is dying for Ng te he never. _ to her in 


his Life. 
Cler. I underſtand yon: ſo td firſt venture to 1 05 
her againſt you, and then let her marry you in an 


ER Care, One of het two ways, J am pretty hrs to 2 | 
ceed. 
c 1. 
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Care. Wha, - you. want his 
her Airs again! 


Cler. Faith, Cath I am almoſt bnd 00 your. 


but F muſt needs ſpeak with Rig, 
i: Cares Come. | 
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k Sir den Oh! eur, Sir. lave von any Commands 
or . [3.3 44." 1 n 

a 1 hear, you. are! a Men of Honour, 
derftand word. e : and 


un PEI ST ; . 414 TEL 
Sir Sol. vt, 1 know a lies of the Law, and be leve 
that's as well. 3 


£43 W Fa 


Capt... Bur Men of Honour, are. above Law, Sir, 2nd 
> 9 have been once with you; before, Sir and I, come 
now to tell you once 1 all, . 4 1, don't marrx 


wy 


your Niece, 50 


22 

Sir gol Meet N br 1 a. | 

. Wath ee Sword in Hand, 9 RO A 
Sir Se, By Ginge 5 85 tain, but [ won! — 

Uke your Company | 75 well. : 
Capt, Then, ir, PI poll yon for a e e Th 5 

Sir Sol. n Sir, JI _poſt- yourſelf for. a 5 


W Ne Tm a Citizen of London, have Aud for 
Alderman, and will fight with ne per a beggarly Rake of 


E 


Putt. and have neither Honour nor Courage. 
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Sir el, And I mult tell you, Sir, I have boch; for 


1.pay my Debts, and fear no Bail 8 S8 
by 
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ſwears he'll have my | d liece, or cut E Throat. | 


ber, walk d wich my Arms acroſs, and ogled her. 
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more an yon can f, men erril 
, In ſpoil” her Fortune, TII fol- 
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Gab Man'downthat looks at her, and cut oer Cox- 


4 1 that pretends to her.. | > 390 

Sol. Sir, if you talk at this Rate to me, PI fwear 

the ; Pina againſt 82 5 aud bind you to eme Com- 
IOUT, | 


bl vip. co iN Clement. 101 * 
Cler. What's the matter, -Sir Selomom pn 22 
Sir Sol. Why, here's an impertinent Tesa F. ellow, 


Cler. How, Sir ? * a 


Capt. Sir, Pm. in lere with his (Niece? imvög- . — 


reſt of the great Fortunes of the Town: Sir ” hav 
follow'd her at! a Diftance* thefe wehe N and 
have ſpent an hundred Pounds after he! 14 ob 14 


5 red' Stockings, and Sword-kneots. 
Did you ever ſpeak to her, Sir? tt 

No, Sir, but I have done all that's neceſſary, 
by yo 2 with Soldiers. I have toafted her, bow'd 10 


Cler. L un wy 2 Ham! is not your 
Name Strut? Fig | 
Capt. Ay, Sir, Captain: in 4 as poo a 1 Faniy 

Cler. As ever was kick d, Sirrah ! Was not you my 
Father's Footman at the Revolution ? Tt cool your 
Love, Mr.. Dog. LEO [Kicks bim. 

Sir Sol. By 'Giags, Captdin,* 1 did not now you 


wou'd take a Beating .. There 00! ha'n 1 


1 1 0 Captain? E 
Capt. Sir, as 1 was your Father's Footunin; 1. take 


theſe Blows; but as I am a Captain ef the Militia— 


bi un You'll take em better, 1 Eno. FA k ' 
|S 504 31000145. e Dre" abi. 
* Capt: Blood! Sir—don't think, Sir,—Damme, + ir, I 
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the Ro ue, he 444 ſo alter d. 71214 
Sir Jau. Really, Sir. tices abe 1. are extreaml 
oblig'd to you for, this: and to ſhew you 'm in earneſt; 

if you like the Conditions 1 told you of, ſhe's yours, © 

There That indeed was my Bufinefs to e u nom Sir 


and: if yowpleaſe—— . 1 : 741 25 2801 2 IPL PETS $39 © 5 


Sir Sal. Here's: 0. n next Roan. 
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„Sadlife; and Careleſs. 
iLadyD. This rude boiſterous Man has gwen me a 
oben Diſorders the Cholick, the Spleen, the! Pal- 
pitation of the Heart, and Convulſions all over — Huh 2 
buh I muft ſend for the Doors, 
Lady gad. Come, come; M dee bal cb pardon him, ee 
ob 


let dim be dür Phyffeian do b 
fo humble He dares not fpeak to 
Cart. ¶ Fuldi hir Hr pi tins Eb US PR, 
Lad) Sad. How can you hear = ſo? 
Pangs can eaſe ! ö 
Cure. Kneels and nn 4 his sen e 0 
his Breaft.] Be then at once moſt bein ot: ay Nt | 
_ anditake your Vengeance here E 
Lady * No, I give thee Life to Watte d thee Wige able; 
live,” ny reſenting Eyes may kill thee every Hour. 
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was of but Art myo with the 1 Pity 2-4 "PW © 24 3 
Lady D. The Happy have whole Pd. Ad chat 989 
: 107 15 Hefe T Unbappy have but Hours, and 


thoſe they loſe : [Exit rg 25 
Lady Sad. Don't you loſe : a Minute hen. E 
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| Clare Sol Tin in-for't no 4 how 1 ſhall 2 


I made with: 
my Pride to its: 


brought m to its: 
4 And if the poor Man had not 
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2 "Si ir l Weir babe we here! another —_— if . 
were ſure he were a Coward now, I'd kick him 
he ſpeaks Is your Buſineſs with me; Sir? 
© Char. If your Name be Sit 5% en dalle. 155 Wy 211 
Sir Soll Ves, Sir, it is, and I'll mene e te, Wasen 
as any, and related to moſt of the Families in England 
| Cari, My Bui eſs will convince"you, Sir, tl at ir 
well of it. 1 2s po OP 7875 0 ke "1 28 
Sir Sol. Aach what'hs your Buſineſs, Sir? 
Car. Why, een have. a CARE. Kinfvoman 

call'd Clarindas'. Wo 5 rel 


Cler. Ha! 1 re; 7. : 21 3 * 25 5 (47: 686. Ls 8 15 
Sir oel, Aud what ene Sir —ſuch a Rogue as 
2 t'other. _— — 6 15 1 * 8 aw "HEE 3B 2 „ 


«Dany Roey oh I have ſeen her, nd am in ly 


| 05 Say vou ſo „Srl thay. chance to cure you 
of . 5 a, . 


Chor. And to thck my b et tif; Sir, 4 have a good 


Fifteen hundred Tounde a Year Eſtate, and' am, A you' : 


fee, u pretty Felle the Bargann n 
Sir Sol, ale chur marie You, Sir, will have e cbei te 


to make up the Match. 191 I | 
ir Col. Hum N But, ape ye 0 Niece e 
e 1 I IL. * * 


le, That's Well. 6 % + vita 


Sir Sol. But if ſhe were not, Sir, 1 muſt-rell wha — 


ie not. c 2 n. a Smoek Face and A Featherz 
Sir let me nos yas! an Hour 
hence. ea t : a l 0 rex bz z e- 
Clar. Well dad Uncle. Ale] — But, Sir ll 
in love with her, and poſitively mn have — tre? 
Sir Sol. „ ſhe likes yo | * wakes 145 


; N 14 


' indeed. E 5 uy | r 184 15 $5 HR O24; "72 8 | 
Car. In hort; Sir, 11: Sie vu a thouſand Guineas' 


AD e TT 93 


as Cari Like mel mafia l; Ed feign ſee a Woman; -that 
diſlikes ac pretty Fellow with :Bifteery- hundred Pounds 
| „ a white 4 — and black Eye-brows. | „ 


be 81k LE 


dur. 42 3 theſe maſt go 
T 0] I 45 Ih TY a +: W 5 out FT 6 3 
Sir: Sal, Kü. A Thou d. five 


| hundred mare than 1 pte od. get of: Mr. Clerimont 
but my Honour is engag d- Ay, bat then 

here's a. Thoufand Pounds 'releale it.. non 
"Thall;Þitake: che Money, ie malt bent ——Coin Fowl | 

carry te 55 hes It 
2 | Claro Oh, Sir, if that be i- El- ges eee your 
Doubts and Pretenſions 10 01 Sir, III try your 
r N i £2145. 197 IRA L Bis: Wy; Mt 3 3 5 
Cr. I am afraid you won t. young Gentleman. 
lar. As young as'T am, Sir, you ſhall nnd from. to 

| turn. my Back to any Man.: want 40 
e eee eee Tie Didcchont.. 
1 Sir Sol; Hal; they are gone to fight with all my 
heart—a fair Chance at leaſe for a better Bargain: For 
if che young: Spark ſnou'd let the Ait into my Friend 
Clerimont's Midriff now, it may poſſibly cool his Love 
too, and then there's 7055 Fame ſafe; ang 4 Thonſand 
Guipeas. Ty | © Tis. 2121 arid 936-4 T 0 & K 11 by Exit. 
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Lady D. Don't think. the: Prince rince lang ? But 1 
1 are Giinguil'd i by a peculian Slownele. any their 
Motion * tz © 
Lady Sad: Now: _ ſurprit's; at your) Carlolity * For 
1 m confident you won't like him when you ſee him. 
Lady D. I have ſeen him en paßt from my Window, 
0 if the Diſtance did not deceive mes thought thare 
was ſomething fo. agreeably-Biaarre in his Aj | | 
- Lady ook K bizarre indeed, or he has 
wann Face, and odions,Whi Bet Sinn amd 
| an D. Which in ſome Countries are der the ; 
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= 3 | 


12 Lan 86d. . nh 1 3 ſects > 
jeans ithout e e Hendetnoſt = = 
Perſon. eee ee A FV cc 

Lady D. Um partly true; bot the idea I 1 
Have cancei d of the P s Bigure, bas in dine mea - F 
7 —#emov'd. that Tk eaknels of my Taſte. 1 

Lam 17h fl your Ladyſhip a little re! 
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wes Enter Careleſs, a. aig Alexander: 44 Te 
Tay. Var Highnes, . dou mo Hoon i ==: 
"Unis K A 5 

ot 8 4 al 


+} ' CoreaMadam—— | 2 175 Sal Wo ber. | 4 
Lady D. A cap e TEENS ADM i | 2:0: 3 
Care. May pr Days be x d PA my Lisa, und P. 

added to yours moſt incomparable Beauty! 2hiter b 

than the Snow, that lies the Vear Wet mene on ch 

our Ruffian Mountains. . 1 LE RCE 3 34 | 
a On are "= _ 1 

* -exts oblig” to La er - . ah 

: neſs . Wär him. 8 pee * 1 1 
Care. He left me, adam, | to len to be a Ship- KF Se 

: - Carpenter. AT pe: FRY ty Ae: a IT MY TEL EO J al 

Lady dad. A very Accomp if me bs 0: | of 
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Care All his Noble Nane are — of one 
uſef ul Science, and nal of 
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Lady D. I admire the manly Manners of your Court. 

"= als Sad. Ob fi infuritely e abe for Idleneſs of 
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Care. eis the Faſhions: adies, for | 

00 proſeſs ſome Trades r other—The- laſt 

5 Was A. | ein 76 > 1 „ 
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Care. Too rude 1 Kerr rs rin ſo tender 4 Con- — 


our Country, T'cannot boaſt ; but if a Province àt your 


Feet 'cou'd make you yRne that Provitice and i its! after 
mod be yours.” e] ? 


| Lover now, wou'd have comp 1 7 ol the 
Taxes perba s, and have haggled with one ſcanty 
Jointute out of his horrid e, in oe uninha- 


bitable Mountains, about an hundred and fourſcore Miles 


from unheard of London. © 


cou 2 the err, Roughne of our Mae | 


ur win} Rates; * 8 


:are, I am inform'd, Males, here 5 is 4 a certain oor : 


Aiſtracted Z gli, Fellow. that refus d to quit his 


Pretenſions to Four Ali-con u Zeauty, tho? he had 


heart 1 bad myſelf: reſo adote ou. Careleſs, I 
| think/hey call Wm. ' FO 


Lady B. Your Highnefs wrongs bee to give your- 


tf the leaſt Concern for Oe ſo much bel Fear. 
Care. When 1 firſt heard of him, 10 on 2 $1 Täfant or- 
der d one of my Retinue to ſtrike off his Head with a 


Scimitar; but they told me the free Laws of England © 
allow'd of no ſuch Power : 80 that, tho 1 am a Prince 


"of che Blood, Madam, 1 am We only to 1 
him privately. A 599 1 1 mw 
Ta "Tis ind 4 Repro to e Ill br 
our Conſtitution, not to admit your Power with your 
Perſon. But if "the Pain, of 
him, pray be eaſy, 
Care. Madam. Pr 
En ſatisfyd. 
Lady D. Vou may n ö 


7+ 88 — 3 


Care. I'm 1 In ſtrange Favour: 3 My. ry 1 . 1 


Platte you, Ladies, to mike yo fragrant Finge 

i with'this Box.” + jor Tap r 
Lady D. Sweet, or plain, Sir? _ 
. Night Meſco, ao art made of. 
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' Care. They co cou 155 
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| 5165 7 Be Clarinda ad Cleximont. 
Cher. cons; Sir, we are fair enough. 


| Clar, I only win the Lady were by: sis chat the | 
| Conqueror e 8 n her off the bor ane 1 warrant mne d 


mine. 


le. That, my raking Hero, we ſhall hide ters | 
2 : [Clips Not that I 2 her handſom b, or care < Rm | 


E Gor her. 


Cler. Vou are very mettled; Sir, 1 to ah fora Woman 


* don't value . 5 
Clar. Sir, I value vs Repemdibt of: 4 Seti 
and I don't think any young Fellow ought to pretend to 
ät till he has talk'd ko felf mto a Lampoon, loſt his two. 
or ner lrg thouſand Pounds at -Plays kept his ir an. 
Kid” s Man. 
Cler. Very gallant a0 80 Sir's but if you pleaſe to. 
kinaſe your Sword, you'll ſoon 1 your Courſe, 
Clar. Come on, Sir Il believe I ſhall give your 
Mliſtreſs a truer Account of your Heart than you have 
done. I have had her Heart lon 8 mn and now 
f W Sars... 90 
_ Cher, Ha! does ſhe love you n 1 Ivy 


: [Endeavouring 70 . . 5 


Car. 1 have you to judge that, Sir. But I have _ 
wich her a thouſand: times; in ſhort, long, till Pm 

ird ie... 

Chr. Villain, chew yet l Draw, or Tu ale you. as 
Jou deſerve, and ſtab bu. 

Clar. Take this with you firſt 

marry him that murders mm. 
_ © Cer. She _ the Man that viddicates * 8 
a bs quick, or il keep my Wm 
1 ur Sword is not for doing Things in Haſte. 

Jar. It ſticks to the Scabbard ſo; I believe I did not 

wipe "- 4 7 Les of the Ja 11 1 FRA ms. 
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CTC Chr. Come, Sir! this Trifling ſhan' t ſerve your Turns, 
| here give me ydurs, and take mine. f | 
Clar. With all my Heart, e have at you. 
Cler. Death! You Villain, do you ferve me ſo! 
'__ [Cler. draws, and nk. ouly a Hit in his Hand. 
| Char. In Love and War, Sir, all Advantages are fair; 
fo we conquer, no Matter whether by Force or n. 
| 1 Come quick, Sir ! Your Life or Miſtreſs— . 
1 bu reg Death I ſhall have both or 
none: Here drive your Swor $ for throu this 
Heart you reach Clarinda. "AY: 5 
Luar. Death! Sir, can you be mad enough bo die for 1 
„ a Woman that hates you .. 5 
e. If that were wor; *twere greater Madneſs than 
9 Wuy to — Knowledge, Sir, me has v you 155 
8 en falſly, ill, and for no Reaſon. 
'  Cler. No matter, no Uſage can be worſe ghar the | 
Contempt of poorly, tamely, . parting with her 
She may-abuſe her Heart by happy Infidelities; but tis 
the Pride of | mine te be even miſerably conſtant. „ 
Cllar. Generous nnn en pt me bl 
1 8 ER TO her to you. : 
 * Cler. You cannot, if you wou 11 wou'd- intleed | 
have won her fairly from you with my Sword, but ſcorrn 
to take her as your: Gift. Be gies and end your: 1 9 „ 
len oy 
Ui. Yes, thius-===—molt gehwrous Cleri — 19 
yo now indeed haye fairly vanquiſh'd me. [Raw 5 ” 
Lim.] My Woman's Follies and my Shame be buried l 
„„ | 
CC Clitinda tis 't poſſible! my Wonder riſes 5 0 
8 with my Joy——How came you in this Habit? 7 
ur. Now you indeed recall my Bluſhes, but b 3 1 
no other Veil to hide ein, While I (confeſs d the Injuries | | 
| 1 had done your Heart, in fooling with a Man I-never | 
meant on any Terms to engage With. Beſide, I knew | © 
from our late parting, your Fear of loſing me wou'd re- 9 


1 | * you to e wich Sir Solomort's COS: for his 
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[over in your Fayour : Therefore, as you ſaw, I was 

reſolv'd to ruin his Market by ſeeming to raiſe 1 it; for he 
: ſeedy. took the Offer I le him. 

Cler. Twas generouſiy and timely offer d, ber lt really 

revented my fighing Articles to him; but if you wou'd 

| pg convince me that I ſhall never more have need 

of his Intereſt, een let us ſteal to the next Prieſt, and 

1 put it out of his power ever to part us. 

Clar. Why, truly conſidering the Truſts I 1 5 made 

5 you, Sa 'be ridiculous now, I think, to deny you 

any thing—— and if you ſhou'd grow weary of me after 
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N ſuch Uſage, I can't blame you, „„ 
Cler. Baniſh that Fear; my Flame can never waſte, : | : 
For Love fincere refines upon the Taſte. | [Exeunt. | 
A oy Solomon, with old Mr. Will: 2 I 2X 5 
2nd Sylvia weeping. - 5 : 


Sir Sel. Troth, my old Friend, this is a bad duk 
| indeed ; z you have bound yourſelf in a thouſand Pound 
Bond, you ſay, to marry your . to a fine Gen- | 
| tleman, and ſhe in the mean time, It it ſeems, Is fallen i in 
Love with a Stranger. | | 
Vill. Look you, Sir Solomon. it does not trouble me o 
. th is: For Pl] make her do as I pleaſe, or Ill ſtarve her. 
| "Lady Sad. But, Sir, your Daughter tells me that the _. 
| Gentleman ſhe loves is in every Degree in as good Cir- 
cumſtances as the Perſon you deſign her for: and if he 
does not prove himſelf ſo before To-morrow Morning, 

- he: will chearfully ſubmit to whatever yl impoſe on 
Jill All Sham! all Sham! only to gain Time 
expect my Friend and his Son here immediately, to de- 
mand Performance of Articles; and if her adyſhip s 
nice Stomach does not immediately comply with * em, as 

I told you before, Pl! ſtarve her. „ 
Lady Sad. But conſider, Sir, what a perpetual Diſcord . 
8 muſt a fore d Marriage probably produce. _ 
Mill. Diſcord! P aw! TAs One Man mikey at 
5 boo 4 — as W — 4 Month's Marriage Ze 
2 ; ; W 


8 ＋ = as 5 2 
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Vill ſet all to rights; 1 warrant vou VO Kae tlie 
old ſaying Sir Solomon, L Hing "together makes Pigs love. 
Diſcord, quotha! Not- no! Young Women are like 
Fiddles, if they are well play'd upon, They muſt” make 
good Muſic whether they will or no. 


Lady Sad. 7 Sylvia.] What ſhall we d r wha? 7 


there's no altering him——Did not your Lover Promiſe 
do come to your Aſſiſtance? 

'Syl. I expect him every Minute- bor can't foreſee 
from him the leaſt Hope of my Redemption 


This is he! x. F498 1 
55 kun, Arall lit. e 


* 


Tay 1 My Heis 7 % thoſe tender Eyes, for while 
| there: s Life there's Hope. 8 
Lady Sad. Ha! br he ?. but I — "knocher my | 


Confuſion WE; 
Mill. How, now, Sir! Pray. 11 75 gave you Sonni 
N fion to be ſo familiar with my Daughter? 


At. Your Pardon, Sir; but vchen you ad me righ 5 | | 


you'll neither think my Freedom or 2 Pretenſions TAL 
ar or diſhonourable. - 

Will. Why, Sir, what Pietenſie ons have you to her 55 
A . 4 ſav'id her Life at the Hazard of my own : 
That gave me a Pretence to know ber; knowing her, 
made me love, and Gratitude made her receive it. 
Vill. Ay, Sir, and ſome very good Reaſons,” beſt 
known to myſelf, make me . \t—Now e 
will 2 do? 


S RES 


_ 7/4 Sir, 1 don't think 7 oblig'd to. PO 4 

5 but III tell you what Ill do for you, ſince you ſay you 

love my Daughter, and ſhe loves. You, PH ut ids in the 

_ neareſt Way to get her. 7 

At. Don't flatter me! I beg you, 8 . 

Mill. Not I, upon my Soul, Sir; for look 8 

| * only this—get ©, 7 Conſent, and you Thall } have 
r. | 


» : 
i 4 As 

a a G 

cok Gt > #4 wma 


1 | thee: Thou wilt certainly be a thriving Fellow; for thou 
doſt really ſet the beſt Face n 4: bad Cauſe that ever nw: 


3 1 your Pardon, Sir, bree to talk 
Reaſdn to you. But to return your Rallery, 
leave to tell you, when Kors Man marries. her 
ſelf, he muſt extremely ask my C onſent.._ . 
Fill. Before George, thou art 2 very pretty 8 


| 132 Fm ſorry L can't Puniſh 0 ber Epiphachenes 2 


by throwing her away upon thee. 


He. You'll have a great deal. of Plagye about this - 
Buſineſs, Sir ; for * fall be mighty difficult to give up 


my Pretenſions to her. 125 
Will. Ha! tis a 88 I can't comply with 


I ſaw ſince I Was bern. 


At. Come, ee ee eee more Rallery apart ; he: Noe, 


ſe I prove my of owl Birth and Fe ortune to d 
ber? 


7 artary, or had the Dominions of the Great. Mogul en- 
taiPd upon you and your Heirs for ever; it pat ſignify 
; 3 more than the Bite of my Thumb. The Girl's 
pos'd of, I have match'd her already upon a thouſand 


8 Forfeit, and faith ſhe ſhall fairly run for't, though 


_ ſhe's yerk'd and flea'd from the W to the ee, 
At. Confuſion! 
Syl. What will become of me? 


Hill. And if yon don't think ne i in LS now, | 


here comes one that will convince you of my Sincerity. 
4 _ FROe | ! Nay then my Ruin i is OVER: 5 


Enter Sir Harry Atall. 


Sir Har. [To 0 At. 0 ſweet Sir, have I found you at 


laſt! Your very humble Servant: What's the. Reaſon 
Pray, that you have had the Aſſurance to be almoſt a 
Fortnight in Town, and never come near me; eſpecially 


when I ſent you Word 1 had TO Fe” — Lone. 


. wk you. 
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165 The Doves Catia} =. 
Ai. I underſtood your Buſineſs was to marry me, $i, 


to a Woman I never faw ; and to confeſs the Truth, I | : 


durſt not come near you, becauſe 1 was at the ſame time 
in love with one you never ſaw. © 57 
Ae Har. Was you ſo, —— thin; Sir, u Sod 
Cure for your- Faſion——Brother ee 
wies there ! 7 
; 'You may treat me, Sir, with what Severity 
| you exe rag but my Engagements to that Lady are too 


. powerful and Kd, to let the Mer . ies 
em. 


Sir Har. What 1055 the Fool mean? 1 
At. That I can ſooner die than part with "NT e 
Mill. Hey !-—why, is this your Sen, Sir Han c 
r Har. Hey-dey ! why, did not 9585 know that 
before * / 5 
0 Earth and al you Stars! 1 is | this ; the Lady 
yo deſign'd me, Sir? 
FCyl. O Fortune! iss it poſſible 2 5 e 
Sir Har. And is this the Lady, git, 5 you | have been 
59 making fuch a Buſtle about? 

At. Not Life, Health or Happineſs are. half 6 dear 
G 5 
Sir Sal. theme At. and Sylvia 's Hands —] loll! 
loll, leroll ! 
Ai. O tracſporting. Joy!: 7 Embracing Sylein 


Pe 


Sir Har. lining in the Tune, and ' dancing 4. 15 
| 8 Wil. *em.] lol! loll! . 


Sir ok” Hey! within there! [Calls the Fiddles 5 by 
85 Sans we'll make: a Night ont. 


1 


E, ner Clarinda and Clerimone. | 


8 hs you; FORE you, pool people! m . glad, 
Uncle, to hear you call ſo chearfully for the Fiddles, it 
looks as if you had a Huſband ready for m. 

Sir Sel. Why, that I may have by to-morrow Night, 
Madam ; but in the mean time, if you 1 8 ous may 
with 1228 Friends Joy. E 


85 | 17 5 Char 


— 893 . * bo 54 \ i 3 bs uh 
Ar. O Clerimont, ſuch a Deliverance! e 2 EG. 
27. Cler. Give you Joy Joy; Vir © 4 25 nh 9g 


\ 


Cilar. I congratulate your Happineſs ——-and am 
a pleas'd our little Jealoufies are over: Mr. Clerimont has 
told me all, and cur'd- me of rg. for ene 
Sy. W hat, married? 12335 5 
Clar. You'll ſee profenty 1 But; Sir Se ne as. « 
you mean by to-morrow ! why do you fancy I nope 
| more Patience than the reſt of my Neig hbour ? 
Sir Sol. Why truly, Madam, I Ae ſuppoſe '3 
5 kids; bat I believe to-morrow will be as ſoon n 
Buſineſs can be done, by which time I expect a jolly 
Fox-hanter from Torſſbire, and if you are reſolv'd not 
do have Patience till next Day, why the ſame W may 
toſs you bp all four in a Diſh together. os 
la. A Althy Fox-hamer?!: © 2 17 
Sir Sol. Odzooks ! a mettled: Fellow; a wil hg 
you from Day-break to Sun-ſet ! None of our flimſy 
London Raſcals, that muſt have a Chair to carry em to 
' their Coach, and a Coach to carry em to a Trapes, and 
. | a Conſtable to carry both to the Round-houſe. 5 
6 Clar. Ay, but this Fox-hunter, Sir Solomon, will come 
5 home dirty and tir'd as one of his Hounds, he'll be al- 
ways aſleep before he's a- bed, and on Horſeback: before 
he's awake; he muſt riſe early to: follow his Sport, and 
I fit-up late at Cards for want of better een e 
Put this together my wiſe Uncle. 
i | Sir Sol. Are you ſo high fed, Madam, that a n 
try Gentleman of fifteen hundred e a Year WORE 
__ go down with you. 
Clar. Not ſo, Sir, but you really x kept me * * 
that I was e'en forc'd to provide for my and here 
8 the Fox hunter for my Money. $13 


{Claps Cler. = the Shoulder. : 
Sir Sol. "SY ” . 
Cler. Even ſo, Sir 3 in your Ear, Sir! 
i yu can held N Conſent a at . 10 High a "0 that to 
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1 your Highneſs Joy, Madam. 
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DovsL? Gaunt: Or, 


ive you a - Proof of my good Huſband 
foly'd to fave 5 and een n ber th 
Sir Sol. Hell! ; oy; I 
Clar. And bark you in aer How; Sir b 3 I 
 wou'd not have you. expoſe your reverend Age by a 
Miftake——Know, Sir, I wes the young Spark with, 
the ſmooth Face and a Feather, that offer d you a 
thouſand Guineas for your Content. which 2 wou'd 
| have been glad to have taken, 
Sir Sol; The Devil! if ever 1 tralck i in Jonas 
| Fleſh again, may all the Bank- ſtocks fall when. I hare 
| ht em, and riſe when JI have fold 'em. .. 
| Hey dey what have we here] more Cheats! 
 Clex. Not unlikely: Sir——for I fancy 2 are 


| — 
N | Frey Lady Dang god Care, 9 
"Tos Sad. That they are, 1 can aſſure you-rl x give 


Lady B. Land] That People of any Rank mod uſe 
7 Jack vulgar Salutations ho — een 
bas fomething of nns ig the Sound... | 


- - Euter Servant. 


18 Sir, the Muſic's come. 
Lady Sad. Let em play. 
Lady D. Well! — ie 3 FR bi the . 
nag eh of our Primitive Earbarldy, as our 
 odious Noiſe at Weddings ! huh ! hub! . 
Care. It ſerves, Madam, to recommend the Pleaſures 
that ſucceed, and makes us taſte the Joys of Silence 
with a higher Reliſn. 

Lady D. But e much Dancing and Tumult, is 0 like | 
| the Mob Solemnities of a May-Day— huh! hub ! 
and the poor Bride is us'd Jail like their Pole, for all the 

Town to dance round her. 4 
Lady Sol. Ah! but there's yet. a groſſer part of the | 
Wife. con ag to Fame, nne "2088; is en the 


1 


+ 1 
Lady 


Kat RV. 


The 8 10 K 72 abv's Cute,” 10g. 


- (4M 447 D: That indeed is a thing, that inſults as fs near, 
chat I wonder the Men hase not thought it their In- 
tereſt, to lay it-down——————But I was in hopes, 
good People, that conf zent Fellow | Careleſs had been 
: among vou. 3+ 7 en Wo. Fe ein 13 
. What 21 Harty Madam: tho, divert ther good... 
Company) Dll ve wears for him hat vey" of Morüfca- 
tion? 1 ; 
Lady D. By all en - . your fake, methinks, a. 
ought to give kim full Deſpair. © VA 
Care. Why then, to let you an bis n a Pike eaſier | 
thing to cure a fine baby of her ſickly Taſte, than a 
Lover of his Ken pany There's Careleſs for you, 
without the leaſt Tincture of Oe about him. 


| e * 
All, Ha! Careleſs ! 223 ; : . 


Lady B. Abus d! — = 1 
. "Ku f „ | "+ 
Cler. Nay, now, Kata we with. you a fupheice 
Joy; for you. have married a Man, inſtead of a Mon- 
fen 
Care. Come come, ia, ſince you find you were 


in the Power of ſuch a Qltiedt——=you. may be glad it 5 


was no greater, yon might have fallen into a Raſeare 
Hands : But you know, I am a Gentleman, my Fortune 
no ſmall one, and if E 8 emper will give me leave, 
will deſerve you. ; 
Lady Sad. Come! e en me the beſtof your Fortune: 
for 1 5 my Word, if the Cheat had not been a very 
agreeable one, [I wou'd never have had a Hand in't 
you muſt pardon me if I can't help Laughing. 

Lady D. Well! ſince it muſt be fo, I pardon all; ; only 
one thing let me beg of you, Sir——that is your Promiſe | 
to wear this Habit one Month for my Satisfaction. 
Care. O, Madam! that's a Trifle! I'll lie in the Sun 
a whole Summer for an Olire Complexion, to oblige -. 
n 
Will. Odzooks, here's a great deal of good Company, 
ho! and *tis a Shame the Fiddles ſhould be 855 all this 
| n 8 5 „ 
5 „ | Care. 
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106 Te DovsLz: GALLANT... . 
ce Oh ! by no means! Come ike up, < tlemen, 
Lady D. Well! Mr. Carelefe, I begin. now ta think: bet, 


ter of my Fortune, and-look back: with Apprehenſion of 


the Eſcape I have had; you have already cur d my Folly, 
an were but my 3 recoverable, 1 mould think 


. For that, Madam, we'll venture to fave you 


Doſtar's Fes, TR VHF 
| And truſt to Nature : | Tas 2011 ſom lee, 
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ELL, Sin 1. 1 know mot : Join the Pls may paſe, _ 1 
But in ny humble Senſe—cour Bard an Aſs; ĩð - if 
Fer, had he ever known the leaſt of Nature, VVV 
H had found his Double Spark a di/mal Creature: : 
To pleaſe two Ladies, he two Forms puts on, 
A. if the Thing in Shadows cou'd be dones - 
The Women really Two, and He, poor Soul ! But One. 3 
Had he rewers'd the Hint, Þ had dont the Feat, 3 14 
Had made th Impoſtor credibly compleat ; „ ß,, 
A fingle Miſtręſs— might have ſtood the Cheat. | 3 1 
She might to. ſeveral Lowers have been kind, = 1 
Nor ftrain'd your Faith, to think both. phard and blind, \ 14 
Plain Senſe had known, the Fair can Lowe receive, 1 
With half the Pains your warmeſt Voabs can gi we. 
But, hold !—— Pm thinking I miſtake the Matter; | 
On ſecond Thoughts :=———>The Hint's but honeft Satire 3 
And only meant Henpoſe their modiſb Senſe, © 
M bo think the Fire of Love. — but Inpudence. ))%)%%%ͤſ ... 
Our Spark was really mode; rohen he r 
Two Female Claims at once, he one di ſonun d; J oo 0 
Wiſely preſuming, tho in ne er ſuch Haſle, ' . 
Ore wou'd be found enough for him at laſt. 6 ä 
So that to ſum the ah. think the Play . 
Deſerues the uſual Favours on his Day; „ | 
If not he favears hel] write the next to Muſick, * - na 
In Doggrel Rhymes woeu'd make or Him, or You, fick. - = 
His groveling Senſe, Italian Air ſhall crown,  ' © 1 
And then, bes ſure, ev'n Nonſenſe will go daan. 8 
But, if youd have the World ſuppoſe the Stage T 
Not quite forſaken in this airy Age, CVVT 
Let your glad Votes our needle/s Far confound], , | © - "pl 
And al, in 15 as loud for Senſe, as Sound. . 3 1 n 
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T H E Cid of Afi" Corneille from vis hs | 
following Sceties are drawn) has made fuch an - 
_. Eclat on 84ll the Theatres of Europe, that were 
1 to be wholly filent on the Side of the | Heroick 
| Daughter, the great Liberties I have taken in altering 
the Conduct of his Fable, might be more imputed to 
2 vain Opinion of my own Judgment, than any 
Foundations in Reaſon, or Nature: But 1 hope I 
| ſhall ſtand upon better Terms with the | Impartial, 
and the Curious, I am not inſenfible what vaſt Odds 
will be offer d againſt me, while I am entring the 
Liſts. with ſo Fam'd an Author, as Corneille : but that 
ſhall not diſcourage me: For 1 lock upon Truth in 
an Argument, to be like Courage in a Combat, the 


| beſt Advantage a Man can have over his Antagoniſt z - 


tis not his Fame oaght to fright me; for let mine 
be never ſo obſcure, if 1 am in the Right his being 
in the Wrong will be no more a Wonder, than that 
a Watchman's plain Staff ſhould. foil the 2 9 8 of a 
Field- Officer.” |. © 

Zut I have a farther View, That white I am com- 
paring the Two Plays, I may give the Lovers of the 
Theatre ſome Inſight into the Merit, and Difficulty | 
of forming a good Fable; and that even our common 
Spectators, who find themſelves unaccountably pleay'd 
with a  pathetick| Scene, may be more fot d, by 
| Lnowing Ade have an to be o. a! 
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It may dera be expected, I mould offer Gas a 
Excuſe for not publiſhing this Piece till ſeven Years 
after its firſt Appearance on the Stage; and you will 


probably. anſwer, I had as good have ſaid nothing 


about it, as to tell you it has been little better than 
Idieneſs, or Indifference: For it having done my 
Baſineſs, when acted, I confeſs I wanted the Mo- 


dern Appetite for Fame, that Authors uſually think 


follows them into the Country, after Publication. 


But if I had any real Cauſe to defer it, it was from 


an Obſervation I had made that moſt of my Plays 
| (except the Firſt, the Fool in Faſbion) had a better .- 
ception from the Publick, when my Intereſt was no 
Jonger concern'd in them: I therefore ſuppoſed this 
might have a fairer Chance for Favour, when the 
Author had no- farther Stake upon it;: And I hope I 
may be allowed the Honeſt Vanity of this E 5 
while I have (to my Coſt) ſo many Facts 7 ſup⸗ 
give 


ort it Every Auditor, whoſe Memory 
im Leave, cannot but know, that Niabard the 7 Fir, 


Which 1 alter'd from Shake/pear, did not rajſe me Five 
Pounds on the Third Day, thou 
fince, it has ſeldom, or never 
Audience — The Fops Fortune: 
Day, and only hel up its Head y the Heels of the 
Frech Tumblers, who it ſeems. had ſo much Wit in 
their Limbs, that they forced the Town to ſee it, till 


it laugh d itſelf into their good Graces, — The Kind 


| ' Inpoftor did not pay the. Charges on the Sixth Day, 
tho it has fince brought me, as a Sharer, more than 
I was then diſappointed of as Author Twas at firſt | 
2 [moot Point whether the Careleſs Husband ſhould 
live or die; but the Houſes it has ſince filled have 


reproach'd the former Coldneſs of its Auditors The 


Mies Reſentment is another, This, not an equal, In- 


ance of the ſame Nature. 


r ee Treatment 
wholly to myſelf, I 2 9 it has ſometimes been 


the Fate of the better Authors: Nor oug ht we ſo 


: much to wonder at * if we n, that mes is 


SS 
"oct « 


- 


for ſeveral Years 
uil'd of a crowded. 
2d on the Fourth _ 


10 1% Wu 9 113 
in Huwan' Nature a certain low latent Malice to all 
laudable Undertakings, which never dares break out 
upon any Thing, with ſo much Licence, as on the 
Fame of a 1 Writer: For even the laviſh 
Applauſe, that is e heaped upon his firſt La- 
boudrs, is not e e o entirely owing to their real 
Admiration of he Work icſelf, as the mean Pleaſure. 
they take in ſwelling him up to | Rival the Reputation 
f others, that have writ well before him : If he 
ſucceeds in a firſt Play, let him look well to the next, 
for then he is enter d the Herd, as a Common Ene- 
my, and is to know that they, who ave him Fame, 
| can take it away; he is then to be allow'd no more 
Merit or Mercy, than the reſt of his Brethren : Of 
Wuhich nothing can be a ſtronger Inſtance, than the 
Torrent of Applauſe, that was deſervedly thrown in 
upon the Old Bachelor, andi the boiſterous Cavils that 
nh next Year: unreaſonably over-run the ſame Au- 
thor's Play of the Dauble- Dealer: And I am apt to 
believe that after the Succeſs of the Funeral, it was 
the ſame Caprice that deſerted the Tenaer Husband: 
And that all this is not mere Conjecture only, I beg 
Leave to relate a Matter of Fact, that 1 will . 
er incline you to my Opinion. 
When the Heroic Daughter Was firſt Added; 1 bd 
5 the Curioſty (not having then any Part in it) ſome- 
| times.to ſlip unſeen into the Side B where I met 
with the higheſt Mixture of Pleaſure, and Mortifica- 
tion: The Pleaſure was in obſerving the Generalit7 
of the Audience, in à filent, fix'd Attention, never 
failing by their Looks or Geſtures, to diſcover thoſe 
pleaſmg Emotions of the Mind, Which I was always 
confident would riſe from 4 elevated a Subject: 
The Mortification was from a Set of well-dreſs'd 
merry- making Criticks, that call themſelves the Toaun, 
whoſe private Wit was continually inſulting the pub- 
lick Diverſion, by their waggiſh Endeavours to Bur- 
| leſque every Thing, that. — 5 to have a ſerious 
Effect on their Neighbours; and treating the poor 
Rogue the Author A Ws with his Hat ons, Ws ; 
WE el „ 98 5 32e 
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Eyes at their Elbow) with the utmoſt Iaſalts, Seas . 
dal, and Malevolence: And when the Play was over, 
ſome of the ſame Perſons, (which had like to bare 
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made me laugh) came and -wiſh'd me Joy of its 


_ Succeſs: But I have fince ſeen frequent Inſtances, 
that the ſame ſort of Auditors, with a little Manage- 
ment, have been made as enterprizing Friends to 
bother Authors, as they were then Enemies to me: 
For with ſome leading Man of the Town, or cele- 
pbrated Wit at the Head of them, they have been 


often. known, by their over bearing Manner of 


| plauſe, to make a wretched ſickly Play ſtand: iſtqutly 15 
upon its Legs for Six Days together: But (as in NN 


and moſt Caſes) when they are not ſo yes hl 
marſhall'd, they naturally run Riot into Mi 


Cruelty. Upon the whole, till this Accident _ ' 


vinc'd me, I never could believe, that to bring a 
Play upon the Stage, was ſo invidious a Task; and 


as it was with great Reluctance, that 1 froin hence 


reſolvd never to trouble the 


Town with another, 


ſo I found it neceſſary, (while I was: a Plazer at 
2 not to put People of mere Pleaſure and For- 


Mind, that J durſt pretend to any Talent chat 
mewn *ootmen - might not be equally Maſters of: 


And if in / Breach of this Aten, 1 have fince 

attempted in the Non. juror to expoſe the Enemies af 

dur Conſtitution, and Liberties -e it was becauſe T-- 
knew the Friends .of the tat: would ſecure - 
me a fair Hearing, and from all ſych Apprehenfions 
of being ee 


by t the wanton Malice of a few 


Petit Maitruz not but 1 flatter myſelf, that even 
its Enemies will allow, I gave their Principles Fair 
| Play in the Characters of Sir John Ii oodville, and 
Obarles, who were no where thewa in 4 contempti- 
ble Light; and I hope it was no great Malice to make 
them amiable in their Converſion — If therefore! 


have not jufily accounted for the Neglect, or Diſ- 
couragement, Which moſt of my other Plays met 
with at firſt; I ſhall however beg Leave of the 
1 to comfort W ws ſuppoſing, that their 

5 a ET "PR. 


1 cold Converſation between Chi 6 
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preſent Bee in now, one Way, or other, owing 
70 their Merit. Bot 1 bave rambled wa far n * 
| Aſt wanted Wah. 0 N ths; = 
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; 8 Beauties of REY $5.4 are in 
1 che tender Compaſſion... that riſes from the Mis- 
flartqnes of the Lo Lovers Rod igue, and CH. 
mene; but ſhould we not be much more ſenſible. of 
their Diſtreſs, if before we ſaw them unfortunate, 
we were. fir. rais'd to a. proper Admiration, ot their 
Perſons, and Virtues? 2 may 8 7A, 5 = 
Cid, move us limply, as Lovers; but as o- 
era; their Sorrow world certainly, Strike deeper in- 
40 the Hearts of an Audience. In this point -Corne-/ 
ile: (ſeems defetive.;; for he opens His Ray with a 
eue, and her Suiwan- 
de, Wwhom Chimene deſires to repeat, What reaſon ſhe 
Sad to ſuppaſe, the Count her Father was inclin'd to 
2 ys her favaur'd Lover 7gue, to his Rival Don 


hea? By. rr 


Fan all- this before; but when an Agthor _ 
wants to acquaink. his Audience with a neceſſary Fact, 
nothing is ſo common, as io make ſame Perſon in 
| 08 Fark xr ; improbably. deſu dus to hear it over again, 


we ce thro' it, tis lazy——He could 


on. #2554 nai that Artis  eft celare Artem. Aſter 
Chimene is inform'd, that her F ather has allow'd Ra- 


dAuigue the Perſon moſt worthy of her, ſhe thinks the 


News too good to be true, and is ſtill, (tho“ ſhe 
| can't: very well tell why) afraid it will come to no- 
thing, and ſo GEL wn off, . lite Tunes 
A2 came on. . ee ih 

In all this Scene, Chimen utter no. one Sentiment 
that can poſſibly draw to her the leaſt Eſteem from 
„the Audience; we only as yet ſee her a marriageable 
young Woman, that is 2 to * A ee, 


our for the Hevoins f''a 


; 5 ver appears till he enters at one into his. Biuret 


8 
Juſt- Weir upon che Father of his 1 eſs, who 
8 it. 5 Incident is py ot of bs who 
eauty : But had we been better acquainted with the 
Merit, and Dignity of his Paſſion: for the Daughter 
of his Enemy, before his critical Entrance on thit 
Oecaſion, ouf Imagination would have had a much 
higher Alarm, at che firſt Sight of them; and this 
was palpably evident from the different Surprize + bis 
ſudden Appearance gave in the Heroick Daughter at 
London, to what 1 obſerved it had in the ſame Scent 
of the Cid, hen Acted at Paris. el 
- In the Exglis Play more Care is eben to 
the Audience ſure, the Son brings wit him 'the big 
eſt Sentiments of Cburage, Love and Honour, that m_ 8 
make a ſenſible Heart tremble at che immediate Diſtreſs, 
5 * which his firſt Appearance ſhews him invol wd. 
Ĩ ͤbe ſecond Scene in the Cid breaks into bur” wxke 
ment of the Infanta, who is ſeeretly in Love with 
Rodrigue, but her Honour combating with the Inequa- 
- lity of his Birth, -ſhe reſolves to facriſice her P 
to her Glory, and in order to it, uſes e 
Endeavours to advance his Marriage with her Rival 
Er There is ſomething ſo romantick, ſo cold, 
and inactive in this Epiſode, and ſo very little conducive. 
to the main Deſign, that I have left it quite out of the 
Heroic Daughter, and ſupply'd the Vacancy with the 
Character of Belxara, to whom I have given a more 
Natural Intereſt to advance the Marriage of Aimena, 
Which is to make Don $Sexchez (whom Balxara is con- 
tracted to) deſpair of her. Corneille ſeems even in this 
Scene too, to have loſt a fair Occaſion of heightening - 
the Character of Roarigue, and preparing the Audience 
in his Favour ; but the Infanta, in no Part of it, men- 
tions the leaft Motive to her Paſſion for: um; unleſs. 
'that he is a 1 nn, 
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Miſtreſs, and this is the firſt Scene of the Cid, that is 
made uſe of in the Heroick Daughter : This Quarrel ſeems 
too ſudden and unprepared; and wants the Terror 
that would naturally ar from: it, if, as I obſerv'd, the 
Audience were prepoſſeſs d with a proper Admiration 
af the Lovers, whoſe approaching Ruin they would 
then be more nearly concern'd for; and this Concern 
I have attempted to give by the Preparation of a whole 
firſt Act in the Heroick Daughter, which is intirely unbor- 
rowed, and previous to the frſt Opening Beauties of 
the Cid: The Heroick Obligations, that have paſſed 
between the two Lovers, (whom I call Carlo and 
 Ximena,) before they ſecretly entertain or publickly 
avow their Paſſion; the gentle manner of Ximena's firſt 
ſoftning the Prejudice of Alvarez ; the ſolemn Interpo- 
fition of the King to heal the Hereditary Feud of their 
Families, and his crowning. their Reconcilement with 
the immediate Union of the Lovers, were all. intended 
to give a Dignity to their Paſſion, and conſequently 
to move the Audience with a quicker Senſe of their en- 
; ſuing Calamities, than if (as they are in the Cid) they 

had been only. ſhewn in their mere lawful Deſire * 
being virtuous BedfellowWC s. 

Thongh Terror ſeems the favourite Paſſion of G 
| neille, and what he ufually paints in much more lively 
Colours than his Objects of Pity ; yet the fatal Rupture 


that ruins the Happineſs of theſe Lovers, loſes half its 5 


Force and Beauty for want of Art or Pains in prepa- 

ring it. For Terror muſt certainly riſe in ae 
285 to the Object it menaces; and we cannot be as much 
.concern'd for the Misfortunes of Merit unknown, as 
or What is evident and nene and till 
- Rupture happens, we are 2 the Cid) aer gl 
Th; to the Merit of Rodrigue and Chimene. - 

But beſides all this, the Quarrel itſelf Gomes ap an 
„ meerly ariſing from the brutal Temper of 
the Count, and the Spectator might as well expect, 
E WE of the $ogur, e Was to: BN 
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a friendly Concluſion of their Childrens Marriage, as 
_ . their ſo unforeſeen and violent Enmity: And tho Sur- 
- prize is a neceſſary Part of Tragedy, yet that Surprize 
is never to be abrupt: for when it is fo, it is more 
apt to ſhock than delight us; we do not love to be 
ſtartled into a Pleaſure: As an Audience ought never 
to be wholly let into the fecret Deſign of a Play, fo 
they ought not to be intirely kept out of it, you may 
ſafely leave room for the Imagination to gueſs at the 
Nature of the Thing you intend, and are only to ſur- 
prize them with. your Manner of bringing it about: 
As in the Second Act of Dryder's All for Love; where 
Mare Antony ſeems confirm'd in his Reſolution to part 
with Cleopatra; yet when he once conſents to 'expoſtu- 
late with her in Perſon, tho you eafily foreſee the 
_ Conteſt is to end to her Advantage, yet you are far 
from lofing the Pleaſure of your Surprize, while it is 
_ fo artfully executed; nay, you have a farther;Delight, 
from the private Applauſe you give to your own Judg- 
ment, in ſo rightly foreſeeing the Concluſion ; and to 
this Reaſon may be attributed the Succeſs of moſt Al- 
legorical Writings— But here (in this Scene of the 
_ -Quarrel in the Cid) is an important Action brought 
about, and you know not what it means till it is over. 
Then indeed you ſee— What? why, that the Hopes 
of the young Coupte's Wedding are all blown up; like 
*enough, but the Audience have as yet no great Reaſon 
to be concern'd at it, they know very little of them. 
Beide the Scene is half over before you know who. 
the old Men are, or what their Quarrelling can fig- 
nify; fo that your Admiration cannot go along with 
the Performance, and your Attention is either loſt, or 
in pain, till the Author explains himſelf; which is 
_ - afterwards too late, your Imagination is not at leiſfure 
"to look fo far back for the Propriety of what's paſt ; 
you are then to be intent upon what is-to come, or 
elſe what yon bave ſeen, is but an Interruption to 
What you are to ſee; the Caſe of many a modern Play; 
This Lazineſs, or want of Skill in an Author, does 
not give an Auditor fair play for his Money, it will 
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I T cannot omit another Objection to the Character f 
the Count, Who is ſo inſolent, fierce, and turbulently 


vain of his Merit, that he is below the Dignity of the 


Subject: Nor will his being a Spaniard excuſe it, they 5 i Fe 
are all Spaziards in the Play; and tho? a ridiculous Pride 
is natural to the Nation, we are not by that Rule to 


ſhew a Frenchman dancing, or a Dutchman drunk in 
à Tragedy. In ſhort he is a mere Miles Glorioſus, and. 


makes ſo difagreeable a Figure, that we have much + 


ado to think him an Obje& worthy of that filial Regard 
and Duty which Chimene pays to his Memory. I there- 


fore thought it neceſſary, in higher Juſtification of her 


- Sorrows, and Virtue, to make him more Civiliz'd and 
Rational in the Heroic Daughter, his honourable and 
open Reconcilement_ to. Alvarez ;. his generous Com- 


paſſion for the Diſtreſs of Carlos, whom he had reduc'd 


Honour (in caſe he fell by his Sword) in bequeathing - 
him his Daughter, were all attempted to give the Au- 


dience, as well as X7mena, a more juſtifiable Regret 


for the Loſs of him The only Reaſon Corneille ſeems 

do have for making him ſo brutal, is to introduce an un- 
_ reaſonable Quarrel, from whence all the Diſtreſs of the 

Play was to riſe: I have likewiſe attempted to remove 


that ObjeRion, by groonding the Jealouy and Reſon: 


ment of the Count upon the ſubtle. Infinuations of 


Sanchez, it being the immediate (tho? diſhonourable) 


Intereſt of his Love to XA7mena, by any Artifice to ob- 


ſtruct her Marriage with Carlos: This Ex pedient I thought 


would make the Count more excuſable in his violent 
Menres, and might remove the Odium that lay hard 
upon him in the Cid, by throwing it upon Sanchez, 


Whoſe Character here may better endure it. 


* 


The next Scene of Moment that follows the Quar- : 
rel, is the Challenge which is delivered with ſo vaunt- - 


ing a Boaſt by Roarigue, that one would imagine he 


_ thought | 


”— 119 
Hot let him ſee. all the Play ; nor is jt enough to ſay., 
the Scene is notwithſtanding Natural If you cannot 
ſay it has Art, as well as Nature, you praiſe it but by 
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| thought. it firſt prudent to frighten his Themy' 
tie fought him; and truly, by the pefrdvidaf of the 
Count, he ſeems to have carrie his Point; for after 


—— — — 


the Challenge is made, the Count as pleaſantly evades 


ir, by pretending to be offended with Rearigue's. Pre. 
e in calling him to an Account. In ſhort | 
they debate ſo heartily, that you begin to loſe your 


Apprehenſion of its coming to Miſchief; for' even after 


- they ſeem both determin'd, and going out, the Count 


is Leteled to have t other Chante for reſumin the 


Debate, and ſays briſkly to Rodrig Mt Art t thou % 
1 think docking can detter ex- 


F thy Zi? But 
poſe the Abſurdity of the Queſtion, than the ſhrewd 


Anſwer that is made to it, viz. I bat are you afraid 
to die? There is Reaſon in the Anſwer, but (between 
two Men of Honour) there could * none Lie the 85 


: ſton, 0 


"his fort of Behaviour 1 could not be rec eld to, | 
and have taken the liberty, in the firſt fix Lines of 
the Scene, to get the Challenge Werte 3 the 


plain Language of a Man determined: And tho! could 


not allow them to expoſtulate, while their Coura 

Was only in queſtion, yet I could not help thinking 
the Lover in ſome part of the Scene, owed a Sigh or 
two to the Terrors of his Miſtreſs, and the certain 
| Miſery his Honour was then going to reduce her oe | 


which would have been ſtill unqueſtionable, tho' his 


Regard to her had here ſhewn its laſt Effort to right 
his Injuries with a bloodleſs Reparation : For tho' he 
bad before debated himſelf into a Reſolution 6f reveng- 


ing them, yet nothing is more natural, than to ſee 


: | Love turn back and back again, for Another laſt 
Adieu. I ſhall here beg leave to quote a fe Lines 


from the Scene itſelf, as the ſhorteſt Way of — 
ing: how I have cond ucted it When the Pla 


and 


ys to the Count, 


: hs Moments reſpite for Nine 4 Y 


"_ wa: apa me, and * ae. ber; 


before 


of 
is juſt going to be n mad 8 mon, . 


| = . 7 aha: RY 4 2 R. . 121 


Webrth, 8 cithin's Hanuur Nag FR ar 
May pit ber Diflraſi, and pauje to ſave: hir. 1 Wee! ; 
Nor-neid d blujb, that I faſpend Can, 
Since auth ite Vi yngeance ber ſuen Woes are Blende; rg WE 
E lay mot en her innocence, he Grief 152 * 8 

| of a mourn'd Father, on a Lovers Rod I. l Les 

| are her 'Sighs, prevent ber flreaming Tears, bo heb, 
Stop this Effafion: of my: bleeding" Honour, 97 . 

. And Beal, 1 paſſive, r Pa., 1 1 


o ul which, when the g. 


Jount'is | immoveable, and 
gros Ut laſt impatient | Reproaches ; chen Carlos 


| recovers: to his Honour, and; 34 out as ee 
O give me back that Vile Jubmiſfroe:Shame, | ett 263 
That 1 may. meet; thee with retorted Searny'. 


And raght my Honour with untainted Lake, 151 
Let no-=-awithhold it I tale it to acquil may Love, 01> 122 ava. ; 


& 


\That Sacrificeaoar to-Ximena due ++ of 19s 1 1 1 
Her helpleſs Jufferings clain'd that e and; 522 


I cannot bring Diſhonour to her Hm, 525 155 hes 
Thus my rack'd Heart pours furtb itt 4% Aua, 24K. 


And . Libation of its bleeding Peace: :: 
Fareauel dear injured er AOTKT Fdllogs* Mes Lf N „ 


Aſter the Place of Meeting is. appointed 402 l un- 
bles von wich no more of. Th En than ins 
with a Sigh, as he Soes out, 15 67” gugvr oe 


4 , * * . ” » . 
2 8 ; 6175S # Che 344 . 45 $34 4 
FN Poor Ximena — EN 3 9 K 193 
. * > 


Which had ſo compaſſionate a an Effect u upon. our E Engliſh - 
| Hearers, that if his Love was then a "Weakneſs, it yoas' 
at leaſt ſuch a one, as they heartily. forgave him. 
The next Scene of the Ixfanta, (who is always dop- 
1 ping in, like cold Water, upon the Heat of the main 
'F Action) is for that Reaſon again left out; our Difference 
otherwiſe is not material, till the King receives Notice of 
the Count's being kill'd by Roarigue; which is ſo {lightly 
related, or, to uſe Corneille's own Words, Sans aucune 
Narration ranchante, and receiv'd with ſo little Surprize, 


or er M.. to oy. any Cireumflances, of * Action. 
Vor. G 5 that 


— 


9 * +. 


222 To te READER, 


- that upon my firſt reading the French Play; 1 ſtarte 
knew whether I was to believe him dead, or no. I 
i have therefore endeavour'd, in the Heroick Daughter, to 
1 awaken. the Audience, by making that Relation more 
Wl ſolemn and particular, and to prepare the Probability 
of the Catafirophe, which I ſhall better account for in 
its Place: But in the laſt Scene of this ſecond Act it 
muſt be allow'd, the Cid begins to ſeize upon the Heart 
of the SpeRtator, and this is one of thoſe great Beauties || 
i that have ſo juſtly given Riſe to its Fame: The flutu- | 
1 ating Pity, that is ſo finely perplex'd between the Tears 


of a pious Daughter, and the venerable Sorrows of a 
Father: The happy Skill of throwing them both, in 
the ſame inſtant, at the King's Feet for Juſtice and 
Mercy; and with Pretenſions ſo equally laudable, is an 
Incident which few Tragedies, either Ancient or Mo- 
dern, can boaſt of. The only Liberty I have taken 
with this Scene, is in making the Father plead with 
more Reſignation, and rather to truſt his Cauſe to its 
ſimple Merits, than thoſe of his own paſt Services. 
Ihe next Act opens with Rodrigues appearing in the 
Apartment of his Miſtreſs, where he leſſons his Cha- 
racter, by juſtifying his Honour to her Servant: After 
Cbimene too is left alone with the ſame Servant Elvuire, 
" ſhe throws away a great many fine Sentiments upon 
that prating Creature, Who has no Senſe of them, but 
endeavours to comfort her by vulgar Advice, which 
makes Chimgne inexcuſable to hear: beſides the main 
Action cools in the Converſation: This isavoided in 
the Heroick Daughter, by making Belzara the third 
Perſon in theſe two Scenes, who has an Intereſt in 
ſerving Carlos, yet never is mean or diſhonourable 
in her attempting it. But the next Scene makes 
us ample amends for all we may have juſtly found 
YR wm. „ Pig deb or I 
The Meeting of Rodrigue and Chimene, throws us 
into a Tenderneſs that is irreſiſtible: This Incident 
gives the Cid as fair an Aſſurance of being Immortal, 
a3 any modern Poetry can hope for. There is ſome- 
ching ſo amiable in the Deſpair. of Roarigue, in his 
Bo | 7 i e natural In 


7 — 
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an 


in | which he ſeems too fond of ſhewing the Man 


mn 


} 0 


natural Diſregard of his Safety, for the 'refifleſs _ 


Pleaſure of ſeeing his | Miftreſs; and we are apt to 


be ſo ſeiz'd with the inſtant Idea of her tender Paſſion 
breaking through her filial Obligations to purſue him, 
that at the firſt fight of them it is impoſſible, for. an 


attentive Auditor, not to feel the moſt agreeable 


Tranſport and Aſtoniment: And ſinee the Inci- 
dent 1s Corneille's and not mine, it may be no Va- 
nity to ſay, this Effect was evident from the hurry 
and buſy Murmur that ran through the Audience at 

its firſt Preſentation in London. And it would indeed 


be a Reflexion on our Eng/iþ Taſte, to ſuppoſe we 


could be leſs ſenfible than our Neighbours, iiof ſo 


palpable an Excellence: For Corneille peaking of the 


eception of this Scene in"Paris, fiys, s. 
Qu alurs que te malbeurrux amant je prgſemtoit devant 
elle, il Selevoit un certain Fremiſſement dans Afſemblee 
ui marguoit une Curiofite merweillenſe, & un redanble- 


ment d attention pour ce gu ili avoient a ſe dire dans un 


5 3 $ 5 


1 
* 
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| Reaſons to offer (to better Judgment) why the Con- 
duct of this Scene in the Heroic Daughter, i; not 
implicitly form'd upon the Model of that in the Cids 
I cannot but think, that Raarigue's entring with, an 


Anſwer to the laſt Words of Chimene, muſt be unnatu- 
ral, if you don't ſuppoſe him to have liſten'd at the 
Door to her private Diſcourſe ; and tho' tis poſſible 
moſt of our modiſh' Criticks may own they would 
have liſten' d in bis Condition, yet that is no Proof, 
that liſt'ning, eſpecially in another Perſon's Houſe, _ 


bs not always the Effect of Meanneſs, III-Maubers, 


to let him approach her in a mute ſubmiſſive Addreſs, . 


and to give him Time for it, have thrown Auma 


into a reproachful Aftoniſhment the Moment ſhe ſees .. 
him: Corneille after ſome fine Touches of their Dif- 
treſs, ſuffers him to proceed in Excuſe. of his Offence, . 
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ut the greateſt Omiſſion in this Sceri 


| v4. Ahn be R 1 E A DE . 


af Honour, and the harſh Terms 1 us in kis 
ation, are too Choquant for - the Een 1 . 


| el Miſtreſs. Theſe are bis Words. 15 


114 558553  Patthns pas de mon ai, gti 


1 4 Un lac gui Wine bl, Action. | 091 1 n 


75 1 


I | alittle, farther: 1 : in ah 18 5 | . 
1 #6) J. t ferois encore, 1 Javois a le Faire. . 
Ya lat Line is. omitted 155 Heroick FRY 


* 's $200” 7 


5 1 


and the firſt are ſoften d by, n 


© How fobll 7 1 nh mm of a 9 
a; 4 Which imcomtaitted ad deſerey'd' thy” Seon? 


* abe en deavour'd inthe ſame Speech, to 1 | 


$ his: Crime more pitiful, 'by his pleading the Regard 
he had to her Peace, in firſt endeavouring to reduce 


her Father into a Temper, that might have ended 
Ae Difference with a lefs fatal Reparation; and it 
ſeems to heighten the Diſtreſs of \Xizzena,; when you 
ſee her Heart is full, and conſcious of the Oblig: 
After Ch:mene has. anſwerd his Plea, in the moſt 


| Feblime"- Sentiments of her filial Duty to purſue him | 


for her Father's Death, Rottrigue inſiſts, that her own 
Hand alone ought to ſatisfy | her Vengeance; I have 
Here made bold to ſhorten their Arguments upon this 
Point; which ſeem a little too near the Romantick, 
and Have fubſtituted one, that 1 thought m more e 
. Natare, where Curb, fays,: | 


& ng 'net the Wretch a once bonour'd avith 7 Love, 


-arlos, once thought, avorthy of 1b Arms, 


egg a publick, Spetacls . to, Fuftic 
5 . 1 52 e , 4 W 
„be may. 


ad wwith- aulgar. Reaſon, call the — 
"oh My | eat! from. thet , will. elewate; thy Vengeance, 
7 4400 He . Mie mine, - thy Duty. fern d Alliance. 


* \ 


i, that 
mene ſo far forgets her filial Duty, as to take no 


Felde, not * e as Lis Word of. © 47387 


k | _ nab IL 4 IEG : 3 . 332 | 91 15 Ek that 


* 
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ak Redrigue- as app 
1 — 7 27 fir tout . Carat bien, 990 on Te. 3 "Dp 


by Kor Hand, the replies * 281 $11 e BILE 


| to have à Juſt Concluſion, but by this mutual” Dif-- 
there is a more pardonable and natural. Excuſe for 


tur'd to alter, to make them more . to the 
See. NS 


| Wiſdom, and puts one in Mind of a Vulgar Saying 


tho! he has Five Hundred Friends in his Houſe (hem 
he had drawn together to vindicate the Cauſe of his 


not attend him Abroad: Where he entertaips the 


Law; the” is indeed A for pus ay 
and on that Account only defires' him to leave 5 


her laſt . n To part at the End of che 


Scene, „„ . N A. ales 3 e ii 2 9 Sid. © 


This makes their Meeting look too like a modern 
Intrigue, I have therefore endeavour d to give heriw 
better Reaſon for releaſing him; when he feproaches 
her with want of Love, in anne _ aſs to falb x 


* 
. 
4 


Ws Hate bawe- Part in Interviews ks thi; >”. 0 . : 1 
Art thou not_now within my Power to 257 "ty | 1 
Ft Dll releaſe thee, Carlos, on thy. tins 
Side m thy Nord, that on the. Mente, New... 11 1 
Before the King, in Perſon thou. wilt 42 


Toer, IF, 30 t 


4 tale the Sh, ter of the. Night 40 leave me. 5 1 


I do not ſee how the Scene could pollibly- be gad 


22 . > 0 > 


charge of their: Duty for the preſent: Ang Wen 
Carlos had given his Honour to appear, then indeed 


the Tenderneſs they fall into; which tho the Neader 
muſt be charm'd with in the Original, T have ven- 


The next Seonb breills into the Street, Where che N 
Father of Rodrigue is wandring up and down alone, 


in ſearch of his Son; a very "ſlender Mark of bis 


o hook for a Needle, &c.---Nay, he 405 all this, 


Honour) waiting for him; and there is no Excuſe» 
appears for his leaving them alone, or why ſome do 


Audience' with a long Aceount (which he gives to 
. of his 9 in pointed Donceits, 
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Jos HE To the RRADP ER. | 


Neigr Anticheſis, that would be much prettier 8 an 


At laſt he meets with his Son, with whom 


| Ka. alls into: a tedious Argument; and to comfort his 


Sorrow for the Loſs. of; his ' Miſtreſs, tells him there 
are more Women than Ximena, and would have him 


ew the greatneſs of his Heart, in ſhaking off its 
Weakneſs for her: This ſeems unpardonable, and 
| Rains the Character of the Father; for to ſuppoſe 


him capable of changing his Miſtreſs, takes away 
Half hs Merit of the Son's having reveng'd his. Ho- 
nour; which, had he not inviolably loved her, had 
only ſhewn his Courage in common with other Men. 
The Anſwer the Son makes him, indeed is truly Great, 

which it might eaſily be, when he had ſo diſhonour- 


able a Thought to oppoſe ; ſo that the one Speech is 


only fine from the other's being improper, I mi E | 


ay unnatural: This Scene ſeems extremely cold, 
. the Spirit and warm Paſſion in the preceding ugh 


Care ſhould be always taken in ſuch Caſes not to 
ſuffer the Attention to languiſh, but (as Horace ſays 
— ad eventum ft Hinet) when the Subject will 


not ſuffer us to exceed what is gone before, we ſhould 


at leaſt keep our Hearers awake, by being buſy about 
new Matter and Action, plainly neceſſary to carry on 
the Story of the Play. All that ſeems uſeful in this 
Scene, is the laſt Speech of it, which is the only 
One, that is Pa ak into the Herorck Daughter : There 
Alvarez appears at the Head of his Friends in his own ' 
Houſe, where his Son may be ſuppos'd with more 
Probability to come to him. But Corneille honeſtly 
tells us in his Examen of the Cid, that the Reaſon, 
why he did not bring on Don Diegue with his Friends 


about him, was becauſe thoſe Perſonages are gene- 
rally . ſupply'd by aukward Fellows, and Candle- 


Snuffers——A miſerable Sign of the Lowneſs of the 
French Theatre, when ſa great an Author is forc'd 
to reſtrain his Fancy, and to commit an Abſurdity, 


to make his Play fit for the Stage But this not being 


our Caſe here, I had the Liberty of writing as 
e as 1 . After Corneille has done his * 
55 Ave 


- 


7 le Reavien 127 


1 bave ven the Son à Soliloquy, chat 1 chougbt 
would ra Motive to che Compaſſion of the 
Audience; if ydur Curioſity is as warn as my Va- 


nity! 
End of the Fourth AR: 


The Two laſt Acts of the Cid, tho'- in Nature, 
they. may be finely written, loſe half their Force for 
want: of Art: All thoſe great Sentiments E : 

— * 


arne utters to the 7nfanta! in che begi 
Fourth Act, are improper in that Place; for ſhe is 


von only atguin her Caſe wick one, that has nothing 
to do with it, 


her appeal to the King, and it is no Excuſe to the 


Hearer, - that the King's Daughter flops her by the 
Way, when it was: in the Poets Choice to have ſent 


a the K "King's: Daughter to Prayers, or any other Em- 
33 the mean Time 
ms to want Matter for T Acts more, and is res 


duc'd to theſe Shifts to give the Audience full Mea“ 


ſure for their Money: "Bae the Heroick ' Daughter, ha- 
ving a whole firſt Act added before the Action of the 
Cid begins, of Conſequence | transfers the 'Thirg Act 
of the French Play into the Fourth of the Engliſb, 

| Nn Expedient, 18 v neceſſary Matter of? the 
laſt Acts of the: One, are eafily- SPE 
the-fingle Fifth Acer che cht... 

The next Prolixity the Cid entertains us with; 
the King's ſolemn' Reception of Rodrigue after his De- 
feat of the Moors; which let it be lr ſo juſtly due 
to the Merit of the Action, yet Non nuaicerat' his locus. 
All this moves not, and might have been ſuppos' d, 

or related only, that the more immediate Buſineſs of 

"the Play might have-come Nee W. 25 is attempted 
in the Heraick Daughter.” . . F 5 

Beſide, the making Rodrigue to give an  Accomit of 
his own, Victory, muſt either lefſen the Action, or 
his Character Any Friend, that was a Well-Wiſher * 
to his Intereſt, muſt certainly have been a more m— 
" Herald of his Fame: TI have therefore made 4- 


"WO 4 lonzs 


H- eee 


the is merely ::alting while ſhe 
ſhould: be ding; e are impatient for . Iſſue of 


— N pin lags the Author 
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124 70 ibe READER 

Unze give thie\1Parnignliis/of this glori us Service 
bis Country,: and 1 thought- tothe Audience Henry be 
better ;pleas'd: if it were | io Den, chat: they 
might at the lame Anſuint ſee the ew Conflict it 
muſt naturally raiſe between her Paſſion aud her Duty: 
For tho the Kirg is in the Hay che Perſon moſt; con- 
cernid to hear it, yet the Spetkaror, ig moſt concern'd 
that Nina ſhould: hear! itt and it offends not either 
Manners, or Frobability, that the King is 1 Cet to 
have heard it before: 7 nt e SEE TILE LF. "io 

© 'When:Chinerie returns to Court for Juſtica, tbe King, 


in Hopes to appeaſe herz has à Mind firſt 60 (make : 


Diſcovery. of her Naſſion, and cunnin 
her Beste of Vengeance is werd;' 
dead of his Wounds; at. which Ch:aene fainting; + 
Majeſty: fairly, bite her; .ownd he is alivs, andi tl 14 

ig now convine dhe bas yo omind t hurt him 
This Fineſſe in needleſe, - andi ill becomes the Gravity 
ef the Subjeckr There is nothing of it in the Henojc) 


> * ö 
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iS hard to make the King more fenſible of her private 

Wrongs, than of her Lover's late Service to the Pub- 
lick, it is indeed time to make her loſe hei Seu ſos, 

for then, pobt Lach! ſhe demands thę Combat; an 

3s forc'd to aan her Vanity und Falſhoen to! the A1. 

ſtance of her Duty, by { propoſing. Ber Perſon as a 

Reward to any Gentleman that would de the Ohm 


Well when all will hot do, When ſhes finds: it 16 


pion of ber Can if he prov'd/Viftorious:. This- is = 


Jacrificing her Paſſion to ber Duty with a Vengeance: 
What an unconſolable Figure would ſhe: have made, 
if no Body had taken up the Cudgels h tis well ſhe 
knew ſhe was Handfome, or that might roy! have 
been the Onſe en bur an beiden. LT Sf 


I thought it much more decent and abt, when , 


ſhe: was in this: Extremity; to let Sanchez, who had 
before offer'd his Service, take this fair.. Occaſion of 
Kepping in to her Aſſiſtance; tis he, -therefore, that 
n: Aimenas Name demands the Combat, and that 
fie I not have the RY * him 7 
n be 4 the 


— 
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ME To the REaAwERr #29 
the Motive to it with his pretended Friendſhip for her 
late Father: The King's granting the Combat, and 
the neceſſary Orders about it, conclude the Fourth AR 
The Fifth Act begins with Rogrigue's abruptly Vi- 
fitting Chimene, without Leave or Excuſe, befote he 
was going to the Liſts. And tho' in her firſt” Words 
ſhe pretends to be ſhock'd at his Appearance, yet ke. 
takes no Notice of it, but goes on with his Batinefs, 
and ſhe as inſenſibly finks into Mildneſs and Temper 
to hear it: Here they ſeem too Declamatory, and 
Romantick, which J have endeavour'd to avoid; by 
giving a more ſpirited Turn to the Paſſions, and redueing 
them "nearer to common Life; and the Expedient that 
introduces the Interview itſelf, is, I hope, upon at 
more pardonable Foundation: For to make theſe TWO 
Acts into One, in the Heroic Danghter, it was but to 
contrive this Scene naturally to follow the lat, with 
out leaving the Stage vacant, which I affected by the\ 
King's giving Carlos Leave to take his Farewel of 
Aimena before his going to the Combat; and thus her 
hearing him, while her Friend Belsara is preſent, and 
in the Court, ſeems more excuſable, than her re- 
ceiving his Viſit in open Day, in her private Apart- 
ment: And that your Patience might not languiſh, 
the Combat immediately follows his parting ſrom her; 
and tho' you! ſee nothing of that Engagement on the 
Stage, yet your Imagination all the while enjops* it 
in the Alarms and Terrors of Aimena, which upon 
every diſtant Sound of the Trumpet the is differently 
thrown into: And I have always obſerv'd, that when 
any thing of Moment is heard to be doing from be- 
hind, that has a warm Effect upon the Actors in Sight, 
it ſeems to give a double Delight to- the Audience: 
This Incident is entirely my own, and yet F flatter 
myſelf; not the leaſt Artful in that Play. The Return 
of Sanchez from the Combat too, is here prepared 
with ſuch Circumſtances, as might more probably 
lead Anena into the * of his being the 9 rat 
1 8 5 8 but 
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= T_T ie nao }Þ__ 
| IE but all this is languidly interrupted in the Cid, by; 

making the Infanta's melancholy Paſſion break into 
the warmeſt Connection of the Story; and Chimene 
too, for want of having her Imagination ſtirr d with 
uch various Notice of the Combat, which the Trum-. 
decla- 2 


| pet gives her, falls again into an inactive and 


matory Account of her Calamities, which in 
Act ever ſurfeits the Attention. 


barters to reward him with her fortune, whic 


_ Farther than it will bear to be beautiful. In the 


vents that odd Project of compremizing the 


here he is ſo tender of her Virtue, 


a a laſt 


ſhe is 


and 


1 


After the Combat ſhe accoſts the King with a 
long Argument, on a Suppoſition that Rodrigue is 
dead, wherein ſhe begs to be releas'd from her 
Obligation to -marry | Sanchez as the Victor, and 


willing to ſettle upon Sanchez for his Trouble, pro- 
vided the may have Leave to diſpoſe of her Perſon. 
in a Nunnery—All this the King hears without unde- 
__Ceiving her, as to Rodrigues being alive, which is not 
only improbable, but needlefsly carries her Miſtake 
> Heroick 
Daugbter the very Inſtant ſhe hints at the Death of 
Carlos, the King rectifies her Miſtake: Which pre- 
with Sanchex, and lets the Hearer ſooner into Matter 
of more Importance: The King too here is only an 
Advocate, not a Tyrant for Carlos; and Aimena having 
made no Promiſe to marry the Victor. avoids that 
Violation of her Duty, which, in the Cid, the abſo- 
late Power of the King N on her. But 
hat he even ſuffers 
not Carles to approach her, without Leave And now 
we come to the laſt Conflict of her Heart, which con- 
cludes in a Reſolution not to truſt her Love in Sight 
of him that had kill'd her Father, but to ſhat her Sor- 
rows from the World in a Cloiſter: And I am of Opi- 
nion, it was impoſſible under ſuch Misfortunes to diſ- 
poſe of her otherwiſe, without breaking into the Laws 
of Honour and Virtue, Well! but tho you grant me 
this, we are here ftill at a Loſs; this can be no abſo- 
lutte Concluſion of the Play, the Matter ftands juſt as 
it did Three Acts ago, the Lovers were parted then, 


] 
| 
4 
2 
v 
1 
f 
t 


tt 


of 1 


and all we have done with them fince comes to no 

more. Corneille- ſeems to be plunged in this Difficulty, 
and zin my humble Opinion h ( much better have 
parted them for ever, than have brought them together 
with ſo wretched: a Violation of | 'Chimene's Character: 


In ſhort; his Expedient comes to no more than this, 


. 


that the King gives her Leave, for Decency's ſake, 
to be virtuous a Year longer, but after that's expir d, 
be obliges her (and ſhe tacitly conſents) t marry the 
Man that has killed her Father. As if a diſnonourable 


Action could be e 6 eee r e 


N * NN 
N K as 


fore we commit it. + 105 

There ſeem'd therefore to me but one Way in Na- 
ture, to bring them decently together, which was by 
removing the Fundamental Cauſe of their Separation: 
If therefore without offending Nature or Probability, 
Wounds, I ſee no reaſon, why every Auditor mi ht 
not in Honour congratulate their Happineſs: By this 
Expedient their Story is inſtructive, and theſe Heroickx 


Lovers ſtand at laſt Two fair Examples of rewarded 5 


* 
* 


Virtue: But it is now Time to conclude. © © 


.Notwithftanding all our critical Amendments, | it 


muſt be allow'd; that the firſt Happineſs of a Tragick 


without that his Art and Genius are but miſemploy d: 


If therefore there be any thing more than my not 
being a ſufficient Maſter of Style, that could make the 
Heroic Daughter leſs. ſucceſsful than the Cid, I can 
allow it might be likewiſe owing to the Subject, of 
which perhaps the chief Characters are too ſeverely 


Virtuous, for che homeſpun Morals of our Fegli/s - 


Audience: Whereas the French run into the other Ex- 


treme; with them your Hero muſt be Virtuous even 
to Romance, or he is inſufferable; but Good Nature 
is ſo diſtinguiſhing a Characteriſtick of the Engliſe, 
that the French have no Word to expreſs it: And the 


Perſons: that Ve often Pity in our Plays, a French 
Critick would tell you ought to be Hanged by Poetical 
Juſtice, But we are ſo tender-hearted, that let the Cha- 

. 12 _Tacters 
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y gan but pal" . penitent, and 2 
religh'd and humble in their Aſſtictions, we forget all 
their old Faults, take them immediately into Favours 
and the Handkerchiefs of a: whole: Audience ſhall be 
wet with their Misfortunes: This Effect is: frequent: at 
the Tragedy of Venice Prefere/d, where: Jaffeir, aſter 
Having been a Conſpirator againſt his- Hum 
priyate..; Revenge ; after his betraying: thar- Ounſpi- 

2 —5 and the [Life of his deareſt Ffiends from the 
Importunities of a Wife, whom His Weakheſe could: 
not reſiſt, yet makes his Peace with the Audience at 5 
laſt, and dies ſurrounded with their Compaſfion: I 
am therefore convinc'd, that Criminal Characters ſo 
artfully conducted. have much the Advantage of the 

Perfect and Blameleſs ; and petbaps tis the Narrow- 

© neſs of the French Genius, that would ape let their 
beſt Authors attempt to raiſe Compaſſion upon ſuch 
bold and natural doundations. But on the ocher Side, 
it would be hard to infer from hence, that —— 
ncarer to Perfection ought not as well to appear the. 

Principals of Tragedy: Both Carlos and Aimena: have 

Their Imperfections, and I allow are moſt to be pity'd, 
when they are leaſt able to reſiſt then; I cannot 

therefore. but inſiſt, that the Cid bas all the: Greatnefs, | 

Dignity, : and-. Diſtreſs in the Subject, that Tragedy 
requixes; and tho it may have had too many Hearers 

of an uncultivated Taſte, who think it inclines to 

the Remantick ; yet if Filial Duty, Love, and Honour 5 

in che higheſt Inſtances of Self denial, are not ima- 

ginary Virtues, then certainly all its Structures are 
upon exalted Nature: Let the common Practice of 

Mankind be what it will, it is not Unnätural to be 

Virtuous; and it ought. to be more commendable to 

pity the Misfortunes of the Virtuous, than of thoſe, 

who owe their Diſtreſs to their immediate Criminal 

Conduct. But I am notwithſtanding willing to com- 
pound for the Inference, by granting, that when a 

capable Genius ſets himſelf to Work, there may july _ 


be Room _ Succeſs; vpon. eicher Foundation. | E 
4181555 P R o. 
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En vain contre le Cid un Miniſtre ſe ligue, 


er. {hes An by. 91 Jah * f 43 abs, * An 


4 72 blies. of the. Fa-, „ 
T n Prudt ill ng looſe: ali bur, 
Beyond ſet Bound u Lower m t ie | 
But ſecret Flame in "diflant Sighs expreſs ; | Pp LIT Ol 
1 fc Change {ome Ce FE Jeb. Ws... : | 
A . taks: ti . — 5 6 
Each Heart reliev d by ble (HE ning Fire, 

Feels eaſy Hope, and ——_— Dejire ; 1 

Then ſhuddering | Prud#s abith ſacnet envy burn,” 

And treat the Fops, they could not catch, with Seon. 
So Plays are valued; not confin d to Rules, 

T hoſe Prudes, the Crifi > tall thim, Feafts for Folks 
And if an Audience 'gainft thoſe Rules is warm gre? 3: 
Or by the laavuleſs: Force of Genius charm d., 

Their whole Confederate Bach it alarm 1 .- * > 7; 
Then every Feature's, falſe, t ough ne er e. daling, "7 "at 
The Heart's deceia/d though thy with Pleaſure. aling. 11011 
They'll prove. your armen g, net agreeable +. 2213 
7. * far'd it aud the Cid of fam d Cai 

In France leut chalgd with. Faults 2 15 ware 
But ftill had pre po that were ue fs Oy 1 
I raidd the Envy of the gr 5 1 
And Spite of bis * y 7 Houſes * 
Of this Afertion. if the Truth youll tn © 
o Lines will prove it from the great 8 TE 


* 


i 5 „ A 


Tout P arts pour biene 4 les yeux de . : 
In vain againſt the Cid the Stateſman arm . 5 
Paris with - Radrick feels Ximena's Charm: 
This Proves, when. P4fion truly: aurought appears, 4 0 f 8 o 
In Plays imperfe?, "twill command your Fears: © 
Let think not from what's ſaid, wwe Rules dt biſes 
| To raiſe your Wonder from: Abſurtfities; 2 


pe 


— 


As F 5 — Improv 'd it from the Spaniſh P, , 
We, Hope, now Britiſh, tis improv'd again : 3 
An 


Bf Tr * + | 11 
Tet bowing lh 1a, ee | 
=. / with Pains and CA wel up, rie 
To keep the 'Sjirit of that Taſe alve 
= dos * in 2 Carr. bh ee 
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Don ne King of G ett <-> | 
Don Albarex, His late General, ay mA 


Father of Don Carls. lr. Cibber. . 
Don Gormaz, Count of Gormas, 
the preſent General, aud Fa- oth." 
Dan Carle, in love with Bras Mr. Wilks. © 
Don Sanchez, his ſecret Rival, 

tho? lately betroth'd to Belzara. Thar, 2 — 
„ Don Alone, Don Garcia, 3 
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HENOICk DAUGHTER. 
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ws ant Carlos. 


| Liiance! ha! wi wh the 2 r 
A e 
1 not think thou couldſt deſcend to ask it: 
Take heed, my Son, nor let the Daughter's Eyes 
| Succeed in what the Father's Sword fail'd; aide 
Since I to Age have flood his Hate unmovid,  _—T 
Be not thou vanquiſh'd by her Female Wiles, - JE 
Nor ftain thy F 3 

Car. O taint not wi ard a Thought Bisse 
Which ſhe has prov'd fincere, from Obligations: 
Tis to her Suit I owe my late Advancement. 
You know, my Lord, the Fortune of this Sword 
Redeem d e the Moors, when late their W 
For which, at her return to Court, ſhe ſwell'd 
The Action with ſach Praiſes to the King, 
He bad her name the Honours cou'd reward it; 
She, conſcious of our Houſes Hate, _—_— 
And yet diſdaining that her Heart ſhou'd fall 


4 


Aims 


| : 4+ Y 18. 1 n no et F. . 5 aa | 
The Ka on bY "and with a Sale: inſiffed, © i 
1 from her own Fair Hand I ſhon'd receive 1 2 
The Grace. This forc'd me then to viſit her- 
To ſay what follow'd from our Interview, 

Might tire, at leaſt, if not offend your Ear. 

Alv. Not ſo, wy Carlos, but proceed. 
Car. In brief; | 
The Queen, who now in higheſt Fayour holds 
il Tube fair Vntna, ſoon perceived our Paſſion, ) |, - _ _ 
_ = Approv'd and cheriſh'd it; our Houſes Diſcord | 

1 She knew of old, had often ſhook the State; | 

 Whereon the kindly” CCC ETD 
in This happy Union, as the ſole Expedlent So. 

i ; To cure thoſe Woynds, and fortify his Throne : 
Nay, ſhe, Ximena, if I know her Thoughts, 
Chiefly to that Regard reſigns her Heart. 
Ol! ſhe diſclaims, contemns her Beauty's Power, 
And builds no Merit but on ſtable Virtue, _ . 3 
ate 1 If ſo 15 745 u'd indeed en ber wo Emory 
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But ſce | ſhe comes ! her I my Lord, has reach you. | 
Ximena enters. Ns 

Mark 7 the Softneſs of her Fear, 3 "iy 8 wrt 

Oercaſt with Doubt and Diffidence to meet you; 

One gentle Word from you wou'd chaſe the Co, 

And let forth all the Luſtre of her Sou. 

1 Alv. Hail fair Ximena—beauteous Brightheſs, . 

WE! Propitious be this Meeting to us all, „ 

_ | = With: eqyal Joy and Wonder I furvey thee, 1 * 5 
1 - How 


The Hanorox:Duvenitu? 4475 


How lovely? s Virtue in ſo bright a; Form! gilde 
Thy Father's Fierceneſs all is loſt in hee: 1 251 
Well haye thy Eyes reprbach' aur Hauſes Jars, .'.. 
And calm'd the Tempeſts that have wreckid our Peace 3 
What we wich falſe Reſentments hut inflamd. 
Thy nobler Virtues. have appeka d with Honour. | 
Armeng. 2280 Praiſes from another Mouth, my Te , 


Might: ing Cheeks with penny ns Shame ; 
2 But as t ey 1 K us kindly: ee 19 ao 
From the heroick Site of my Deliver E 


As you beſtow em, my exulting eh h om Þ 
Tha';undeſerv'd, receives with Joy dhe Sund: 0 Beil 
But far thoſe Virtues yau-aſctibe to me, ; N 
Alas !, they are but copy d all from thence: Ja 365 
Carlos, I ſaw, was braye, victorious, great, 
Compaſſionate l am at beſttbut: grate ful. 
Cou'd I: be lefs reduc'd with Obligation: 
Cou' d 1 retain our Houſe's ancient Hate, 922 2 T 
When Carli Deeds ſo greatly had forgot it? . ö 
If Heav'n Na will'd our: Bens ſhowd:never 25 2 
It would have choſe ſome: other. Arm to. ſave me a ib. 
But if its kinder Providence decrees e 
Lime na's yielded Heart ſhon'd-cureithoſe: His, 1151 4: 7 
And bind our Paſſions in the Chains of- Peace; * :} ? 
Be witneſs that, 'all gracious. Heav'n, Pe gaiſd 
The End, the Heav'n of my Hopes on n 
And fill'd the proudeſt Sails of m/ Ambition. 

Alu. O. Carlos Carlos] weè ate © hace ſubqa'at 
Where can ſuch heay'nly Sweetneſs find a 8 
What Germam may reſolve, his Heart can tell, 


oo 2 
4 
of ; WE. 
. 8 5 : 
„ 2.5» 


But mine-no longer can refiſt-fuch Wr 9 8 | 
His Pride perhaps may triumph o'er my — A 
And wrong A:mena to 7 infule dna: "ff 320Gb 6 


Be mine that Shame, but then oo mine this Glory. | 
Yabb th ** their Huna 
That I det his Daughter's Merit 


All that her Heart demands, or mine can give: . 47 ; ; 
If he? J obdurate, let her Wrongs reproach him. 
[Das Sanchez and Alonzo. in them. 

Ne Thanks, my: Far for both — Out b. 
| lod = 
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Oblig d: Whatever may be due to age |; wor 

Re ve, and mutual bene _— 992 18 1 W 

"their! Hands ! Wi 07 

18 * Forbear! is this a vs fos Ss hers 

D. San. Thou, thathaſt Patience then, relieve WY Ti 

9 15 Torture. 

| Car. O Bana / . my r vid sue. 
Thou giv't me a Confuſion equal to 9 00 
1 My Joy, I yet am Laggard i in my Duty, 1 50 Fx 4 0 550 
_ I muſt deſpair to reach with equal Virtus 
Dread Gormaz Heart, as thou haſt touch'd eee, I 

Aim. That Hope we muſt to Providence reſign; 

The Kin s this Day to ſound his Temper, 

Which, « Fey 8 I know is generous 
In Honour great, as in Reſentments warm 3) 
Fierce to the Proud, but to the gentle pong 3 90 
The Goodneſs of Aluvarem mult — binn 

Alon. My Lord, I heard the King enquiring for 37577 

Alv. Sir, T attend his Majeſty—I thank yu. 

Vn. Baw you the Count, my Father, in the Preſence? | 

Alon. Madam, I left him with the King this . * 
Withdrawn to th Window, and in Conference. A 

An. Twas his Command Ii ſhou'd attend him « here 

Alv. Come fair Ximena, if rhy Father's Ear 

| Jaclines lile nine, unprejudied to bear 5 
His Hate jubdu'd aui publick Good . T1 
Aud nee! thy virgin Virtues with Read. 

e Log batt eee » 1 [ar Ale Dar. Xin. 

D. 4 Help me, Alonzo, help me, or 1 _ ; 
Th Oppreſſion is too great for Nature's Frame, 
And all my Manhood reels beneath the Load ;- | 
Oh Rage: Oh Torment of ſucceſsleſs Love! 

Alon. Alas! I warn'd you of this Storm — 
Tet you, incredulous and deaf, deſpis'd it; 
But ſince your Hopes are blaſted i in their- Bloom, | 


Since vow'd Xrmena-never can be yours, 5 - 
Forget the Folly, and reſume your 4 | 
Recover to your Vows your Love betroth'd, 
Return to TI" and the. wrong'd Bolzara. ' . 
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D. Pd Why. doſt thou ſtill obſtruct my 8 
And thwart the Paſſion, that has ſeiz d my Soul ” 
A Friend ſhou'd help a Friend in his Extremes, 
And not create, but diſfipate his Fears. 
"Tis true I ſee Aimena 's Heart is given 
But then her Perſon's in a Father's Power; LET 
He, I've no Cauſe to fear, will ſlight my Offers: : 
Thou know'ſt, th' Averſion that he bears eee 
Bars like a Rock her Wiſhes from their Harbour: 

While Carhs has a Fear, ſhall I deſpair? 
Has not the Count his Paſſions too to pleaſe. 
And will he ſtarve his Hate to feed her n 3 
May I not hope he rather may embrace ad 
The fair Occaſion of my timely Vows, _ -- | BT 
Jo torture Carlos with a ſure Deſpair, — 
And force Ainena to aſſiſt his Triumph Mp 
Nay, ſhe perhaps, when his Commands are bes, 
1 ride of Virtue may reſiſt her Love, 
Suppreſs the Paſſion, and reſign to Dut 7). 8 

V Why will you tempt ſuch Seas of wild baue, 
When Honour courts you in a Calm to Joy? 
| Belzara's Charms are yielded to your Hopes, 
Contracted to your Vows, and warm'd to Love; 
Ximena ſcarce has Knowledge of your Flame, 
Without Reproach ſhe racks you with Deſpair, Eos, 
And muſt be perjur'd cou'd her Heart relieve. you. | 

D. San. Let her relieve me, I'll forgive the Guilt, 
Forget it, ſmother in her Arms wo, eee £76 06] 

And drown the charming Falſhood in the Joy. 
Alon. What wild Extravagance of youthful Heat 
Obſcures your Honour, and deſtroys your Reaſan'? 

D. San. I am not of that Lifeleſs Mould of Men, 


That plod the beaten Road of virtuous Love : e 4 2 . 


With me tis Joyous. Beauty gives Deſ ire 
Deſire by Nature gives inſtinctive Hope; ö [ 

= Phanis Woman ſets herſelf on Fire, 79 

| e gives us Lowe, our Love makes them die, 

Ard in the Flames they raiſe, themſelves expire: 

Alon. Not Love, nor Hope can give you here Succeſs, 
D. San. Let thoſe — E. . bs 1 

01e 
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Whoſe Hopes in Hazards, or in Dar rs dis: 0 
Shew me the Object worthy: of toy. ame, 
Let her be 1 by Obligations, Friends 
By Vows engag'd, by Pride, Averſion, all 95 
The Common Letts, that give the 8 1 

My Love wou'd mount the tow'ring Falcon's Height, | 5 

| Cat thra*-them All; like yielding Air, my way: 

And downwards dart me rapid on the Quarry. 

Alen. Farewel, my Lord, ſome other time perhaps | 
This Rapture may ſubſide, and want 2 Friend; 

I ſhall be glad adviſe, when you can hear. 
But ſee, Belnara comes, with Eyes 79 N 
That ſpeak ſome new Diſorder in her Heart. 
Wou'd you be happy, Friend, be juſt; preſerve | 4 
Inviolate the honeſt Vows you've made her. . 
F arewel, . n ures gs wo PRs. been Y 
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i | Bil, 1. come, Dro nete © orm you of: - $9 
4: A'Wrong, that near concerns our Mutual Roder, 5 

| þ "Tis whi iſper d thro? the Court, that you'retraQ 

1 Your ſolemn Vows by Contract ſeabd to me, . 
| And with a perjur ar's Heart purſue Am ©, | 


- Such falſe Reports ſhou'd periſh in their Birth : 3 
I've done my honeſt Part, and diſbeliev'd them; 
Do yours, and by your Vows perform'd deftroy them. 
D. San. Madam, this tender Care of me deſerves + 
, Acknowledgements beyond my Power to pay; 
But Virtue always is the Mark of Malice, * 
Contempt the beſt Return that we can make it. 
Bel. Virtue ſhou'd have ſo ſtrict a Guard, as not 
To ſuffer ev'n Suſpicion to approach it. 5 
For tho', Don Sanchez, I dare think you Juſt, - 
Yet while the envious World believes you. Falſe, 
I feel their Inſalts, and endure the Shame. 
D. San. Malice ſucceeds when its Report's believ'd, 
Stem yon to flight it, and the Monſter's mute, 
Bel. I cou'd have hop'd ſome Cauſe to make me age 
This cold Concern to ſatisfy my Fears. 
Proclaigse the * and confirms them tue. 
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D. Sar. Then you believe me Falſe? N 
. Believe Nn 
Am I to doubt? What ev'n your Lane your Wort 

' Your faint Eyaſions faithleſly confeſs? 
Ungrateful Man? when you betray'd my Heart, 
You > mou d have taught me too to bear the Wre 
PD. San, When Tears with Menaces relieve their Grief, 
They flow from Pride, not Tenderneſs diſtreſt. 
Bl. Inſulting, horrid Thought ! am I accusd 
Of Pride, complaining from a breaking Heart? . 
D. San. Behold th' unthrifty Proof of Woman's Lore 1 
Purſue you with the Sighs of faithful Paſſion , 
Vou ſtarve our pining Hopes with painted Derne: 2 
But if our Hon Hearts diſdain the Yoke, 
Or ſeek from ſweet Variety, Relief, 
Alarm'd to loſe, what you deſpis'd 8 TE 
| Your tremb'ling Pride retracts its haughty . 


And yields to Love, purſuing when we fly. 


Theſe laviſh Tears when I deſerv'd your Heart) - 

Had held me ſighing to be more your Slave: 

But to beſtow them when that Heart's broke looſe, 

When more I merit your Contempt than Love, 

Arraigns your Juſtice, and acquits my Falſhood. 

Bel. Injurious, falſe, and barbarous Reproach. 

Have I with-held my Pity from your Sighs, - + 

Or us'd with Rigour my once boundleſs Power ? 

Am I not ſworn by teſtify'd Conſent, 

By ſolemn Vows contracted, yielded yours ? 

But what avails the Force of Truth's ie 

Where the Offender is himſelf the Judge ? 

But yet remember, Tyrant, while you Triumph, 

I am Don Henrichs Daughter, whom you dare betray.z 

Henrick, whoſe fam'd Revenge of injur'd Honour, 

Dares ſtep as deep in Blood, as you in Provocations: 
D. San. Since then your. ſeeming Grief's with 2 0 
eee, 

_ Hear me with Temper, Madam, once * all. 

You urge our ſolemn Contract ſworn, I own 

„The Fact, but muſt deny the Obligation. 

Twas not to me, but to a F ather's Mul, 


To 


i 
1s 
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To Henrichs dread Commands your Pride ſybwitted : 
Since then your Merit's to Obedience due, 
Seek your Reward from Duty, not from Sancber : 3 
Your Slights to me live yet recorded here 
Nor can your forc'd Submiſſions now remove them: Ee 
Kimena's: ſofter Heart has rais'd me to © 5 


A Flame, that gives at once Revenge and Raprre, 
How far Don Henrick may reſent the Change, 


I neither know, nor with Concern ſhall hear. 
_ Nay, truſt your injur'd Patience to inflame him. 
Bel. Inhumane, vain Provoker of my Heart, 
1 need not urge the Ills that muſt o'ertake thee, 
Thy giddy Paſfions will without my Aid og 
Puniſh their Guilt, and to themſelves be fatal. 
Aimena Heart's is fixt as far above 
Thy Hopes, as Truth and Virtue from thy Soul. 
To her avenging Scorn I yield thy Love; 8 
- There faithleſs Wretch, indulge thy vain Deſires, 3 
And ſtarve, like tortur d Tantalus, in Plenty; 
Gaze on ber Charms forbidden to thy Ta - 
| Famiſot and fining at the tempting F. . 
Still rackt, and reaching at the flying F. air, Y 
Purſue thy Falſhood, and embrace Deſpair. LE. 
. Sax. So raging Winds in furious Storms ariſe, 
Whit o'er our Heads, and are when paſt 9 


8 Alonzo. . 


Alon. Why, Sanchez, are you ſtill reſoly'd on Ruin? 
I met Belzara in diſorder'd Haſte, 
At ſight of me ſhe ſtopt, and wou'd have ſpoke, . 
But Grief alas was grown too ſlrong for Words: 
When turning from my View her mournful Eyes, 
She burſt into a Show'r of guſhing Tears, os - 
And in the Conflict of her Shame retir'd : 
O yet collect your Temper into Thought, 5 
And ſhun the Precipice that gapes before you: 

A Moment hence, convinc'd, your Eyes will ſee” 
Aimena parted from your Hopes for ever.. 
D. San. Why doſt thou double thus my new Diſquiets ? 
F or Pains foreſeen are felt befort they come, 


Enter 


e Hunorex DavenTrr. * 
„„ of | 


a Behold! the King, Alvarts, and her F ather. EO 
Be wiſe, tho late, and profit from the Ifſue.  _ 
King. Count Gormaz you, and you Alvares: hear, 
Tho" in the Camp your Swords, in Court your oY 
Have juſtly rais'd your Fame to envy'd Heights, 
Yet let me ſtill deplore your Race and you, 5 3 
That from a long Deſcent of Lineal Heat 

Your private Feuds as oft have ſhook the Sate. UE 
And what's the Source of this upheld Defiance ? | 
Alas! the ſtubborn Claim of ancient Rank, 
Held from a two Days antedated Honour,” f 5 
Which gave the younger Houſe Preheminence. 
How many valiant Lives have eas'd our Foes 
Of Fear, deſtroy d by this conteſted Title! 
And what's decided by this endleſs Valour? 
| Whoſe Honour yet confeſſes the Superior? — 
While both dare die, the Quarrel is Immortal: 
Or ſay that Force on one Part has prevail'd, 
Is there ſuch Merit in unequal Strength? 
If Violence is Virtue, Brutes may boaſt it: 
Lions with Lions grapple, and diſpute; 
7 Men are only Great, truly Victorious, 
hen with ſuperior Reaſon they ſubdue. 
Can you then think you are in Honour bound 
To Heir the Follies of your Anceftors ? 
Since they have left you Virtues and Renown, 
Tan not to Poſterity their Blame. 
Alu. and Gor, My Gracious Lord 
King. Yet hold, VIl hear you both. 
Of your Compliance, Gormaz, I've no doubt, 
This Quarrel in your nobler Breaſt was . 
Had not, Alvarex, you reviy'd 8 
Atv. I? 
Wherein, my Gracious Lord, ſtand I ſulpected FA. 
King. What elſe cou'd mean that ſullen Gloom you © 
That conſcious Diſcontent ſo ill conceal'd d | [wore, 
In your abrupt Retirement from our Court, 
When late the valiant Count was made our General ? 
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WMWas't not your own Requeſt, you might reſign it? 
Which cho, tis true you long had d with Flonor | 
Was it 122 pou! to e, d Þ 8 66 | dds 

on private Aat u Goo Fee: 
+ And in bis Caſe ' Whole ] Mer} 5 ee rd. b . 5 A 
When his fierce Temper, from Re 


one alm, = 6 15 ; 
Lnclin'd tp let the Embers of his 5085 expire, Boy wal 


Was it well done thus to reyive the Flame,, 
To wake his jealous Honqur to Referitment, . .. 0 11 
And ſhake that Union we had, laid to Heart 5 oo 


Ik thou haſt ought to urge, chat may 1 5 


Thy late Behaviour, or accuſe; bis 'ondud, . Sls 3 18 1. 
Unfold it free, we are prepar'd to hear. Lo oats Eta! 
Av. Alas, my Lord, the World wisjudges me, | 
PR Hate ſuppos'd is not fo deeply rooted. : 
Age has allay'd thoſe Fevers of my. Honour 
And weary Nature now wou'd reſt. from. . ek 
The Noble Count, whoſe warmer Blood may Tall: 
Perhaps is ſtill my Foe: I am not ks... {. 
Nor envy him thoſe Honours of his Merit. 
Where Virtue is, I dare be juſt, and fee it. 
Your Majeſty has ſpoke your Wiſdom in | 
'Your Choice, for I have ſeen his Arm 45 it. wt 
In all the Sieges, Battles I have won 
I knew not better to Command, than hgůe 5 
To Execute: Thoſe Wreaths of Victory 1 
That flouriſh ſtill upon this hoary Brow, =... 13 | 
Impartial I confeſs, his active Sword _  . 
Has lopt from Heads of- Moors, and planted there. | 
. King. How has Report, my Gormaz, wrong'd this Man! 


bY ej: 


** _ Alv. Nor was the Caule of my Retirement more 


Than that I found it time to eaſe my Age, 
Unfit for farther Action, and bequeath 
My Son the needleſs Pomp of my Poſſeſſions. 1 
King, Ist poſſible ? Coud'ſt thou conceal this Goodnel? : 

Cou'd: ſecret Virtue take ſo firm a Root, hey 
While Slander. like a Canker kill'd its Mates 7; 
Gormax, if yet thou art not Paſſion's Slave, 
Take to 1 N the Slory to reward bin. 1 I 
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Gor, 22755 the Paſſions that have warm'd (Chis Breaſt 3 
Vet 0 d but in the Cauſe of Honour. | 1 
Honour' the Spring chat moves my active Life, 
And Life's a Torment, while that Rights invaded.” | 
- Shew me the Man whofe Merit claims my Love, 
Whoſe milder Virtues modeſtly aſſail me, 
And Honour throws me at his feet ſubmiſſive. 44 
In Proof of this, there needs but now to Own, „ I, 
The generon Advances of Alvarez / „ 55 2 
Have turn d my fietce Reſentments into Shame. $4.4 
What can 1 more? My Words but faintly ſpeak me. 
But fince my King ſeems pleas'd with my Converſion, 
N Heart and Arms are open to embrace him 5 
King. Receive him, Soldier, to thy Heart, and give _ _ N 
_ Your ing, this Glory of your mutual Conqueſt. | | 
17 embrace. | | 


Vn. Auſpicious © Omen ! | 
2 - O rant 22 TE." "TILL b 42> 2 Wh ak N Pl: 
) Sap. Kdders and F Serpents ö mix in their Embraces! | 

| F LApart. c 
King. 0 Cline ! 0 Alvar . nog not A Lt 

Confine not to yourſelves your tinted Virtue, 

But in this noble Ardour of -your Hearts, 

Secure to your Poſterity your Peace: 

1% KCurlot and mund Hee | 1 

Behold the lifted Hands, that beg the Bleſſing, | WS 18 oY 

The Hearts that burn to ratify the Joy, '' % i -Þ 

And to your Heirs unborn tranſmit the Glory. | 4 

| Gor. Receive her, Carlos, from a Father's Hans, | | 

Whoſe Heart by Obligations was fubdu d. 
= Accept, Ximena, all my Age holds dear,” : :\ Ih 

Not to my Bounty, but thy Merit due.” © 5 =. 

King. O manly Conqueſt! O exalted Worth! - ; - 45 50 
Wat Honours can we offer to applaud wh 2 5 55 | 5 
2 To grace this Triumph of Mund s Eyes, e ; 
Let public Jubilee conclude the Day.. 

c 80 all our ſprightly Inſtruments oH War, „ 
Fifes, Clarions, Trumpets, ſpeak the general oy. LS 
Z Alv. Raiſe high the Clangor al Lens 1 "_ | © 
Ir. Sound Peace at Home 4 
3.97 Vo Ls IK ; 
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| Fane 1 in the Rolls of late recorded Time. 


M utt crave your Counſel in our State's Defenc 
Letters this Morn. alarm us with Deſigns... _ 
The Moors are forming to invade our IIS 5 


Sor. And Terror to our Foes. Wa ted lt. ch 
King, Let the loud Cannon from So par rts roar, 
Gor. An make the frighted Shares of Africk ring... 1 

Car. ee and ever Glorious bs live, the Kin 

[Trumpets and V. 2 at 4 8. ance, 
Aiv. O may this glorious Day for ever fland 


King, This happy Union fixt, my Lords, w we no N 


But let them be, we er now prepar'd: to meet * 
- The Prince that auou'd fit free from: fortign F cart, 
Slo d firſt with' Peace compoſe inteſtine Jari; 
"of Hearts united, chile fecure at Home, i 
Vi raſh . In Vader: 10 W Wee . come. Lean. N 


A 1G, . II. 


ee 


I" Fortune! thou haſt done thy Part, Je 
Neglected nothing to gppoſe my Loves, _ - 


But thou 1 find, in thy Deſpight, I'll on. | 


Wert thou 'not blind indeed, thou hadꝰſt foreſcen 
The Honour done this Hour to old Alvarez. * 
His being nam'd the Prince's Governor, 
(Which 1 well know the ambitious Gormaz IT? 0 
Muſt like a Wildfre's Rage embroil their Dany, - 
Rekindle Jealouſies in Gormax Heart, „ na 
Whoſe fatal Flame muſt bury all in Aſnes: TN * 
But ſee, he comes, and ſeems to ruminate 
W . Grudge the King's too para Favour. 
© Gormaz'on the other Side. TONE 
G. The King methinks is ſudden in bie Cho Co 


; "Tis true, I never ſought (but therefore is 
E Not * che Merit) nor obliquely hinted, 


Al is That 
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3 That 1 de tha G has beard 5 
Me ſay, the Prince his Son I thought was 


Of 482 to-change his prattling emale et] 8 


And claim'd a Governor's inſtructive A 


Th' Advice it ſeems was fit but not th Adviſer 
Be t ſo—why is are then the Man? 


But was not Carats too of equal l er | 
Let me not think Alvarem oa me foul x 
That cannot be —he knew I wou'd not bear 1 it 


And yet why he's ſo ſuddenly prefer” d— 
I'll think no more on't—Time will ſoon reſolve me. 


D. San. Not to 2 78 my Lord, your N Thought, | 


May I preſum 


Gor.” . ma command me. 
This youthful Lord is ſworn our Houſe's Friend; TEE > 
If there's a Cauſe for jealous Thought, he'll find it. Alle. 


D. San. I hear, my Lord, the King has freſh Advice 


Of a defign'd Invaſion from the Moors, N & - 


Holds it confirm'd, or is it only Rumour? 


Gor. Such new Alarms indeed his Letters * 55 
But yet their Grounds ſeem'd doubtful at the Council. 


D. San. May it not prove ſome Policy of State? 


Some bugbear Danger of our own cteating?  ' 


The King. I have obſerv'd is.kill'd in Rule, 


Perfect in all the Arts of tempering Minds, 


And — for the public Good can give Alarms 
Where Fears are not, and huſh them where they are. 


Gor. Tis ſo | he hints already at my Wrongs. ¶ Hf.. 
D. Sar. Not but ſuch Prudence well Peedids a Prince: 
For Peace at Home is worth his deareſt Denne 
Yet he that gives his juſt Reſentments up, 

d by the Royal Mediation, | 
And fees his Enemy enjoy the Fruits, 


Muſt have more Virtues than his King, to bear W 
Perhaps my Lord I am not underſtood, 


Nay, hope my jealous Fears have no Foilkaridn's pt 


But when the 'Tyes of Friendſhip ſhall demand it, 


Don Sanchez wears a Sword that will revenge you, [Geing: | 
Gor. Don 3 rs Lars 29 think 1225 art 2 Friend 5 
. . * by DS 
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Wink thou haſt ſaid ſpeaks thee Belthazar's Son, 


' To gry ſpeak freely of rhe SI0gs! of LY . 
Of old 4 of 5 


Vet for the Time I have 0 d on Men, 
I've always found the generous open Heart 
- Betray'd, and made the Prey of Minds below i it. 0 


Cowards, with Cunning are too ſtrong for > be <> 
And fince you preſs me . to: unfold m . 


I grieve to ſee your Spirit ſo defeated, Ih 


Had you ſtill held him at his Diſtance due, 
He wou'd have trembled to have fought this Office. 
When once the King inclin'd to make his ES 


- 


1 The Hrxoics Davonrzs. | 


Thy noble Father oft”. has ſery'd Pony ee 
The Cauſe, of Honour, and his Cauſe was mine: 


ed not praiſe thee ee I deſerve. 
Tho Love, refuſe not what my. Heart 8 concern d 


And what has followed — then f ſom u the whole, _ 
And tell me truly, where th' Account's unequal. 

D. San. My Lord, you honour with too great a Tt 
The judgment of my unexperienc'd Years ; . 


— . 


O! *tis. the Curſe of manly. Virtue, that 


Your juſt Reſentments by vile Arts of - > 5 hls 
Beguil'd;. and melted to reſign their Terror. 


Vour honeſt Hate, that had. for Ages flood, 
_ Unmov'd, and firmer from your Foes R Q 
Now ſapp'd, and undermin d by his Submiſſon. 2 
Alvarez knew you were impregnable 5 
The F orce, and chang'd the Soldier for the Stareman | 


While you were, pet his Foe profeſs d. 
He durſt not take theſe Honours o'er your Head; 


I ſaw too well the Secret on the Anvil, 
And ſoon foretold the Favour that £ ucceeded: 


Alas 1 this Project has been long concerted, 

 Refolv'd in private twixt the King and him. 

Luaid out and manag'd here by ſecret 1 FEE 
While he, good Man, knew nothing of the Monde, 


Put from his ſweet Repoſe was dragg'd t- Serve: . 
Ol it inflames my Blood to think his Fear | 
Shou'd get the Start of your unguarded Spir irt, 
And proudly vaunt it in the Plumes he ſtole 


From you: 1 Ger. 


ws 


Gor. 


. can RR ES , 
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Ger. O! Sanchez, thou haſt Kir'd a Thought, „„ 
That was before but dawning in my ——_ . 
Ol now afreſh it ftrikes my Memory, g. 
With what diſſembled Warmth the artful Kibg :- | 
Firſt churg'd his Temper with the Gloom he x FRYE 


Then with what fawning Flattery to me, 
Alvarez" Fear diſguis' d his trembling Hate 
And ſooth'd my yielding Temper to believe ef Eo bd 
D. Sax. Not Flattery, my Lords tho”. I muſt g 15 
Twas Praiſe well tim d, and therefore ſkilſu. 
Gor. Now on my Soul; from him twas 16arhſome. | 
Itake thy Friendſhi een to my Heart; Daubing | 
And were not my Aimena raſnly promi'd———_ + 
D. San. Ximena's Charms might grace a Monarch's Bees . 
Nor d ares my humble Heart admit the Hope,. 
Or, if it durſt, ſome fitter Time ſhou'd ſhew it. 


Reluks more preſſing now demand your Thought 15 4 


Firſt eaſe the Pain of your depending Doubt, 
Divide this fawning Courtier from the Friend. 


Gor. Which way ſhall { receive, or thank thy Loved 1 


D. San, My Lord, you over rate me now — but ke, 
Atvarez comes — now probe his hollow Heart, 
Now while your Thoughts are warm with his Deceit, | 
And mark how calmly he'll 1 75 He Charge : . 

My Lord, Im gone. n Exit, 

Gor, 12 am thy Friend for ever. 8 . 


Enter Alvarez. 


Atv. My Lord, the King is walking forth s to 5 
The Prince, his Son, begin his'Horſemanſhip; 
If you're inclin'd to fee him, PII attend vou. 
Gor. Since Duty calls me not, I've no Delight 


To be an idle Gaper on another's Balinefs. 


You may indeed find Pleaſure in the Office, 
Which you've ſo artfully contriv'd to fit. 

Alu. Contriv'd, my Lord! I'm ſorry ſuch a Thought 
Can reach the Man, whom you've ſo late embrac'd. 

Gor. Men are not always whatthey ſeem: This Honour, 
Which in another's Wrong, you've barter'd for, 
Was at e of thoſe Embraces n 


EE ä 


When I ſupply'd his late Command of ane 4 ; Fo 1 we, . by | 
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Alv. Ha! bou ut? For Shame ſappreſs this Suſpi- 
For if you think you can't but — hag 
The naked Honour of Alvarez frorns © | 
Such baſe Diſguiſe——yer pauſe a Moment 
Since our great Maſter with ſuch kind Concern. 
Himſelf has interpos'd to heal our Feuds, - 


Let us not thankleſs rob him of the Glory, 1 


And undeſerve the Grace by new falſe Vis ent two, 
Ger. Kings are, alas | but Men, and form'd like oy 5 
Subject alike to be by Men deceivd; 5 
3 * bluſhing Court from this raſh Choice will ſee, 
How blindly he o'crlooks ſuperior Merit. 
Cou'd no Man fill the Place but worn Alvarex ? 
Alu. Worn more with Wounds and Victories than wa 
WhO ſtands before him in great Actions paſt? 3; 
But Pm to blame to urge that Merit now, 
Which will but ſhock what Reaſoning may convince... 
Gor. The ar Slave! O Sanchet ! how I thank 
thee !— [Afiae. 
Abo. You have a virtuous Daughter, I a Son, | 
Whoſe ſofter Hearts our mutual Hands have rais'd 
Een to the Summit of expected Joy; 
If no Regard to me, yet let at leaſt be 
Your Pity of their Paſſions rein your Temper. 8 
Scr. O needleſs Care! to nobler Objects now 
That Son be ſure in Vanity pretends. 5 
While his high Father's Wiſdom is preferr'd 
Jo guide and govern our great Monarch's Son, 
His proud aſpiring Heart forgets Aimena; 
Think not of him, but your ſuperior Care; 
Inſlruct the Royal d to rule with Awe 
His future Subjedts trembling at his Frown ; 
Teach him to bind the loyal Heart in Love, 
The bold and factious in the Chains of Fear; 
Join to theſe Virtues too your warlike Deeds. oy 
_ Inflame him with the vaſt Fatigues you've born, 
But now are paſt, to ſhew him by Example, 
Aud give him in the Cloſet ſafe Renown : 
| Read him what ſcorching Suns he muſt endure ; 
Ren bitter Nights muſt wake, or ſleep in > Arms, | 


To 
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' To-counter-march the Foe, to give Ea Alarms, - Ws „ ; 


And to his own great Conduct owe the Day. 2 
Mark him on Ct arts: the Order of the Battle, 8 
And make him from your Manuſcripts —S pear 
Abo. IIl-temper'd Man] thus to provoke the Heart, 
Whoſe tortur'd Patience is thy only Friend. 5 
Sor. Thou only to thyſelf can ſt be a Fend; ; 
I tell thee, falſe Alvarez, thou haſt wrong d me, 
Haſt baſely robb'd me of my Merit“ Right, 
And intercepted our young Prince's Fame; 
His Vouth with me had found the active Bool, 
The living Practice of experienc'd War; 
This Sword had taught him Glory in the Field, 
At once his great Example, and his Guard; 
His unfledg'd Wings from me had learnt to ſoar, ; 
And firike at Nations trembling at my Name; 
This I had done, but thou, with ſervile TN. 
Haſt fawning crept into our Maſter's Breafl, 
Elbow /d ſuperior Merit from his Ear, 1 | 
And, like a Courtier, flole his Son from Glory. 
Alu. Hear me, proud Man—for now I burn to welt 
Since neither Truth can ſway, nor Temper touch chee; d 
Thus I retort with Scorn thy flaod'rous Rage; | : 
Thoul thou the Tutor of a Kingdom's 19. | 
Thou guide the Paſſions of o'er=boiling Youth, 
That can'ſt not in thy Age yet rule thy own! 
For ſhame retire, and purge th? i wn, $I e 
Reduce thy arrogant, ſelf judging Prid 
Correct the Meanneſs of thy groveling Soul, 
Chaſe damn'd Suſpicion 18 thy manly Thoughts, 
And learn to treat with Honour thy Superior. 
Gor. Superior, ha! dar'ſt thou provoke me, Traitor? 
Av. Unhand me, Ruffian! left ow bo Hold ve fatal. 
Gor. Take that! . Dotard. Strikes him. 
Alu. Ol my Blood! 
Flow forward to my Arm to chain this Tyger. 
If thou art brave, now bear thee like a Man, 
And quit my Honour of this vile Diſ 


7 fn [They fight. | 

lvarez 7s Hs. 
O feeble Life? 1 have too * — thee. 

| | Cor. 


Am I with martial Toils worn pray, and ſee 
- At laft one Hovr's Blight lay waſte my Lou? 


| And to. n him, (8986s wy. nobler * 


0 Carla / ae FRA WED Dit ns 7 


My Blood rekindles at thy manly 


; Redoubles Alli Its TRE to repeat ** 
A Blow! a Blow! 


With mortal Vengeance. the Aggrelſor's Heart: 
5398 EO 8 93 


Gere Th y Sword is wine. hrs a thin re Te Dane. Ez 


Which wou'd diſgrace thy. Victor's Thi h Mo wear; 78 


Now forward to thy Charge, read. to 


And from this nt en. Chaſtiſer ment, 1 50 


To tempt the Patience of offended Honůautr. 7M 


Av. ORage! O wild Deſpair! O helpleſs A [ 
Wert thou but lent me to ſurvive my 74a C oy 


. baſs 
* 


Is this fam d Arm to me alane deſenczleſs ? at, 
Has it ſo often prop'd this Empire's Glory, | 
Fenc'd like a 8 the Cafiles Throne, 5 


To me alone diſgraceful ! to its Maſter 8. ” 
O ſharp Remembrance of departed Glory! 


O fatal Dignity too dearly purchas d! 1 55 
Now, haughty Gormaz, now guide thou my bu. 4 
Inſulted Honour is unfit t approach him. ee 
And thou once glorious. Weapon, fare thee. 15 1 0 8 10 
Old Servant N of an abler Maſter, Ss LEY 


M. Son! . | 
FRE FE. x 1 . * « * — 
n 9 2 4 Sd wo 49 * ® # 7 i 3 + 5 
+ | 8 
* 8 1 1 * p > 
k 
„ : 3 


Car. What Villain dares occaſion, Sir, the „Gelen? 
Give me his Name, the Proof ſhall anſwer him. 
Av. O juſt Reproach! O p N reſentful Fire 0 | 

lame; El 
And glads my labouring Heart ad) Youth's Return. * f 
Up, up, my Son 1 ee en wy e Hy 
Revenge, Revenge me 7 8 
Cer. O my Rage! #1 
Alv. Of an A ſo vile, my 


| Car. Diſtraction! * r N Wa 5 
v. In vain, 1 . feeble Arm er 


gd 


The Hzxkörex Davourrk 78 


| He dally'd with my Age, oerborn, inſulted ; 
Therefore to-thy young Arm for ſure Kevenan - 
My Soul's Diftreſs commits my Sword and Gale: | 
Purſue him, Carlos, to the World's laſt Bounds, 
And from his Heart tear back oür bleeding Honour. 
| Nay, to inflame thee more, thow'lt find his Brow r, 


% 


Cover'd with Laurels, and far fam'd his Proweſs; _ 


Oh! T have ſeen him dreadful in the Field, _ 

Cut thro? whole Squadrons his deſtructive Way,, 
And ſnatch the gore - dy d Standard from the Foe. 
Car. O rack not with his Fam tortur'd Heart, 

That burns to know him, and ecliph: his Glory. | 

Av. Tho' I foreſee, *twill ſtrike thy Soul to > hear it, 
Vet ſince our gaſping Honour calls for thy _ 
Relief——O Carles, tis Armena's Father —  _ 

Car. Hat -. 
- Atv. Pauſe not for a Reply I know thy Love, | 
I know the tender Obligations of thy 3 | 
And even lend a Sigh to thy Diſtreſs. 
I grant, Ximena dearer than thy Life; | 
But wounded Honour muſt ſurmount them btb. 


I need not urge thee more; thou know'ſt my Wrong. 


is in thy Heart, and in thy Hand the Vengeance: 
Blood only is the Balm for Grief like mine. 

Which till obtain d, I will in Darkneſs 7 mourn, 

Nor lift my Eyes to Light, till thy Return. | 

But haſte, dertake this Blaſter of my Name, 


Fly fwift to Vengeance, and bring back my Rte kalt. 


Car. Relentleſs Heav'n! is all thy Thunder gone? 

Not one Bolt leſt to finiſh my Deſpair ? 

Lie ſtill my Heart, and cloſe this deadly Wound ? 

Stir not to Thought, for Motion is thy Ruin. 

But ſee, the frigbted poor Aimena comes. 

And with her '| zcmblings ſtrikes thee cold as Death, 
My helpleſe Father too, o'erwhelm'd' with ſhame, 
Begs his Diſmiſſion to his Grave with Honour. 


Ximena weeps, Heart-piere'd Alvarez groans : = 
Rage lifts my Sword, and Love arreſts my Arm; or 
O! double Torture of diſtrading Woe. go 


Is there no Mean betwixt mp Extreams ? | 
5 


5 * 


oe 


_- 
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Muſt Honour petiſh, if I ſpare my Love? 
O ignominious Pity ! ſhameful Softneſs! 
Maſt I, to right Alvarex kill Ximena? 
O cruel Vengeance! O Heart wounding Honour ! 
. Shall 1 forſake her in her Soul's Extreams? 
Depreſs the Virtue of her filial Tears, 
And bury in a Tomb our Nuptial Joy? _ 
Shall that juſt Honour that ſabdu'd her Heart, 
Now bvild its Fame relentleſs on her Sorrows ? 
Inſtruct me, Heav'n, that gav'ſ me this Diftreſs, 
To chuſe, and bear me worthy of my Being! 
O Love! forgive me, if my hurry'd Soul _ 
Shou'd act with Error in this Storm of Fortune! 
For Heav'n can tell what Pangs I feel to ſave thee! 
But hark ! the Shrieks of drowning Honour. call! | 
Tis ſinking, gaſping, while I ſtand in Pauſe. 
Plunge in, my Heart, and fave it from the Billows, _ 
It will be fo——the Blow's too ſharp a Pain, 
And Vengeance has at leaſt this juſt Excuſe, | 
That een Vmena bluſhes, while I bear it: 
Her generous Heart, that was by Honour won 
_. Muft, when that Honour's ftain'd, abjure my Love. 
| O Peace of Mind, farewel ! Revenge, I come! 


Ad raiſe thy Altar on a rournful Tomb. | Exit. , 
CP -, * A n [x ID 7 r e 589 DO <4 


. 

SE Garcia and Gormaz. | 
Ger. HE King is Maſter of his Will and me. 

I But be it as it may what's done's irrevocable. 

Gar. My Lord, you ill receive this Mark of Favour, 
And while thus obſtinate, inflame your Fault. 
When ſovereign Power deſcends to ask of Subjects 
The due Submiſſion, which its Will may force, | 
Your Danger's greater from ſuch ſlighted. Mildneſs, _ 
Than ſhov'd you diſobey its full Commands. 5 


* 
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Gor. The Conſequence, aps, may prove it ſo. 
Gar. Haye you no fear Wag his ——— may oy 
Gor. Has he no fear of what my Wrongs may do? 
Men of my Rank are not in Hours undone; -. - 
When I am cruſh'd, I fall with Vengeance round me. 
Gar. The raſh Indignity you've done Alvarez, _ 
Without ſome Proof of Wrong, bears no, 1 2 
Sor. I am myſelf the Judge of what I feel, 3 
I. feal him falſe, and. feeling _ 1 
Gar. Shall it be deem'd a Falſhood to accept 
A Dignity by Royal Hands conferr ar. 25 
Gor. He ſhou'd have way'd it; firſt conſulted © me. ws | 
He might have held me flill his Friend fincere ;. "WEE 
Have ſhar'd my Fortunes, as a Friend i intreating; | 
But baſely thus to out, me of my Right. 
By treacherous Acts to do me private Wrong, 
Is what I neyer can forgive, and have reſented. 125 
Sar. But in this Violence you offend the Las. 3 
The Sanction of whoſe Choice claim'd more Regard. 
Gor, Why am] fretted with theſe Chains of . 
Leſs free than others in my juſt Reſentments? 
ho unprovok'd myſelf, do no Man Wrong, 
ut injur'd, am as Storms implacable. 
| Gar. My Lord, this ſtubborn Temper will undo * 
Sor. Then, Sir, Aluarem will be ſatisfy' d. 
Gar. Be yet perſuaded, and compoſe this Broil. 
| Gor. My Reſolution's fix'd ; let's wave the 3 
Gar. Will you refuſe all Terms of Reparation? _ 
Gor. All! all ! that are not from my Honour due! 


f 24 7 
wal www" 


Gar. Dare you not truſt that Honour with your King > 


Ger. My Life's my King's! my Honour is my own. 
Gar. What's then in ſhort your ane ? * or * n 
Expects it on my firſt Return, | EN pos 
Ger. *Tis this; 2 $94 wy 
That I dare die, but RL? bow to Shame. 2A 5 

Gar. My Lord, I take my Leave. FA 


5 * 
1 * 


Gor. Don Carcid's Servant. SS [Exit Garcit, 


| Wa fears not 0 n at the Frowns of Fs. | 
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ue en Ret b u , . 
oh My Lord your: Leave to tall wit . ay be OY 
Ges. Be fre. "ſz AVER 

I did expect you on this late Occafion, , 3 enge 
Car. I'm glad to find you do my . . 75 

And hope you'l} not refuſe it wrong d 1 1 "th 
Gor. He had a Sword to right hi himſelf. N 


Ce. That Sword is hebe. 
| Ger. Tis well; the Place—and let our Aude von tort. 


Car. One Moment s Reſpite for Ximeng's fake, 


We both without a Stain to either's Honour, 


May pity her Diſtreſs, an fry; to ſave her.. 


Nor need I bluſh, that I ſuſpend my "Cauſe, - | 5 


Since with its Vengeance her ſure Woes are blended 75 105 


14 


. Not for myſelf, but for her tender ſake, © 


I bend me to the Earth, and beg for: Mercy. L5 


Let not her Virtues ſuffer for her Love; PP ms Op 6 dos 


O!] lay not on her Innocence the Grief 
Of a mourn'd Father's, or a Lover's Blood; 


Stop this Effuſion of my bleeding Honour, 
And heal, if poſſible, its Wounds with Peace. 

- "Gor: What ou have offer'd for Ximena* £ ke, 
Will, in her Suede be full repaid; _ 1 
And for the Peace you ask, that's yours to give 3 
Submiſſion tis in vain to hope, for know. 
I have this Hour refus'd it to the King. 


1 Thy F ather's Arts betray'd my Friendſhip's Faith; 


14 felt the Wrong, and, as 1 ought, reveng'd it. 
We're now on equal Terms: : but if his Cauſe 
So deep is in thy Heart, that thou reſolv'ſt, 
With fruitleſs Vengeance, to provoke my . 


Wit Then thou, not I, art Author of thy Ruin. 


Car. Support me now, Ximena, guard my Heart, | 
| And bar this prefling Provocation's Wand, . 1 22 


Car. Why then theſe fatal Cruelties to me, 
That 1 muſt loſe, or wrong Aimena's Love ? 


She has not wrong'd me, and my Heart wou'd e her; 


O! ſpare her Sighs, prevent her freaming 1 Tears 3 5 wg” 


Hare I, my Lord, in Perſon wrong d vou? . 
Cor. No. | 5 5 Ro is 
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For me muſt ſeorn me, ſhou'd I bear my Shame; 
Or fly me, tho my Honour ſhou'd revenge it. 
Sor. Place that n Misfortune, not inane 
Car. Not to you? + 24 - 
| Am I not forc by Wrongs, I bluſh to name, | 
To proſecute this fatal Reparation ? — 
Which, had you Femper, or a Feeling here: 
Had you the Spirit to confeſs your Error. 
- Your Heart's Confuſion had ſubdu'd Alvar, 
And thrown' you at his injur'd Feet for Pendon,. . 
Gor. If thou com'ſ here to talk me from my u 
Or think' ſt with Words t' extenuate his 8 . 
Thou offer'ſt to the Winds thy forceleſs Pleg. 
I will not bear the mention of his:Truth; + | + 
His Falſhood's here, tis rooted in my Heart, 
And juſtiſies a worſe Reyenge than I have takes 35 
Can. O Patience, Heav'n O tortur d Rage Not 1 
The pious Pangs of my torn Soul inſulted!  -- 
Have I for this, bow down my humble Knee, 
To ſwell thy Triumph oer my Father's Wrongs, 


And hear bim tainted with a Traytor's ger get : . 


O give me back that vile ſubmiſſive Same, 

That I may meet thee with retorted Scorn, 

And right my rr with untainted hw 

Yet no with-hold-it, take it to acquit _ Love 1 

That Sacrifice was to Azmena due, 

Her helpleſs Sufferings claim'd that Pang: And bc 

I cannot bring Diſhonour to her Arms, 

Thus my rack'd 'Heart pours forth its laſt A, 

And makes Libation of its bleeding Nan, ĩ 

Farewel, dear injur'd Softneſs follow. me. 
Gor. Lead on — yet hold! ſhou'd we together fauh, 

Tt may create Sufpicion, and prevent us 
Propoſe the Place, Pll take ſome different Circle. 
Car. Behind the Ramparts near the We y__ Gate. | 
Sor. Expect me on the Inſtant. 


Car, Poor Mes: 26's: avi ba. 


or. Deep as Reſentment E in my „ee, 
It _ ſome 27727 er rs en neee 
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8 I del be — Maca, gu, PEAS 
rites { of 8 
And hind his Fare-dath Ways —th * Les 1 7 
| Shall Jo my Honour and my Enemy, | [2 Eri . 


Euter Belzara, and Ximena. 2 eee i: opp 


Bel. Look up, Ximena, and ſuppreſs thy Fears, 
What tho? a tranſient Cloud o'ercaft thy Joy, ho 
Shall we conclude from thence a Wrack muſt follow * 
Aim. Can I reſiſt the Fears that Reaſon; _— 
Have I not Cauſe to tremble in the „ 
While Horror, Ruin, and Deſpair's in-view 2 u 
Can I ſupport the good Alvareꝝ Shame, TA 
— Whole generous Heart took Pity on our Love, 
And not let fall a grateful Tear to mourn it? „ 
Can I behold fierce Carlos, ſtung with his e 6 
Breaking like Fire from theſe: weak-holdivg Gs $ 
And not ank down with Terror at his Rage? 8 
Muſt I not tremble, for the Blood may follow? * | 
If by his Arm my hapleſs Father falls, 
Am I not forc d with Rigour to revenge him? 
If Carlos by my Father's Sword ſhou'd bleed. 5 
Am I not bound with double Grief to x a him * | 
One gave me Life, ſhall I not revere him, JT BRETT Tg 
The other is my Life, can I. ſurvive him? 
Bel. Her Griefs have ſomething ofſach mournfo! F orce, =} 
That, tho* not equal to my own, I feel them.  _ 
Aim. Carlos you ſee too ſhuns my Sight, no Neva, | 
No Tydings yet arrive, tho? I have ſent _ + 
My ſwiftelf Fears a Thouſand Ways to find him, 
Who can ſupport theſe Terrors of Suſpenſe } af 
* Bel, Be not thus torn with wild uncertain Fears, 
8 may yet arrive, and ſave your: . 3 5 
He is too much a Lover to reſiſt 
The tender Pleadings of Ximena's Sorrow. 8 
One Word, one Sigh from you arreſts his Arm, _ 
And makes the Tempeſt of his Rage ſubſide. 
Un. And ſay that 1 cou'd conquer him; with wet 
And Terrors cou'd ſubdue his piteous Heart, | 
To yield his Honour and its Cauſe to Love, 


What 


* 
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What will the World not ſay of his 8 33 
Can I be happy in his Fame's Diſgrace? - + | | 
Can Love ſubſiſt on Shame, that ſprang from Honour? F 
Shall I reduce him to ſuch hard eee „ 1 
And raiſe on Infamy our Nuptial Joy? 7 - 
Ah no! no Means are left for my Relief: _ 

Let him reſiſt, or yield to my Diſtreſs, ; 
Or - Shame, or Sorrow's ſure to meet me. 

Biel. NXimena has, I ſee, a Soul refin d. 5 i 

Too Great, too Juſt, too Noble to be ha Ppy: | f | | 
True Virtue muſt deſpair from this vile World : 
To crown its Days with unallay'd Reward: 
But ſee, your Servant 1 1s te: yon New, 
Kind Heav* n! | 


| . Baum a Rt. 5 = 1 
M 7m. Speak quickly, haſt thou ſeen Don Carks 7 = 
| Page. Madam, where your Commands directed me, "nn 
Pye made the ſtricteſt Search in vain to-find him. _—_ 
Aim. Now, now Tm pre where's that ate Ds _ | 
gav'ſt me? 
| Has no one ſeen him paſs, or heard of kim * wat 
Bel. Nor haft thou gain'd no Knowledge of his IN 2 
Page. As J return'd, the Centinel, that guards 1 
The Gate, inform'd me, that he ſaw him ſcarce © © 11 
Ten Minutes hence paſs in diſorder'd Haſte | ll 
From out this very Houſe alone. e ee ee eee 9 
Bel. Alone ? . . 1 
Page. Alone, and after foo my Lord, heh {os 
His Cloke, without a Servant, AY him. | [18 
Vn. O Heav'n! | 5 1 
Bel. No Servant, ſaid'ſt thou? e 1 1 
Page. None, and as 3 i 
My Lord came forth, the Soldier ſtanding to 25 1 
His Arms, he ſign'd Forbiddance, and reply'@, | 
Be ſure you ſaw me not. | 
Am. Then Ruin's ſure, | 
They are engag'd, and fatal Blood muſt follow: 
Excuſe, my Dear, this Hurry of my Fate, 8 1 
One Moment de F may Ow an Age too late. . : ; 1 
" Hh = 
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Bel. Howeer my own Afflictions e my 2 25 

I é bear a Part in poor Vmena's Grief, 
Tho een the worſt that can befall her Hopes, ZE 
May better be endur d than what I feel! 
O! nothing can deftroy her Lover's Truth, 
Carlos may prove Unhappy, not Inconſtant; * 4 94 
Whate'er Diſaſters may obſtru& her oy 51 
The Comfort of his Truth is ſure to _ 455 l 
That Thought ev'n Pains of Parting m remove, 
Or fill up all the Space of Abſence ich Delight. 
But I, alas, am left to my Deſpair. alone, CO 
Confin'd to ſigh in Solitude my Woes, © 
Or hide with Anguiſh what 1 he's to bear. 
In vain the Woman's Pride reſents my Wro 

| Unconquer'd Love maintains his Empire fill, 

= +, And wir new ande inſults my Heart's Refiſtance. 


| | Enter Alonzo baftily. © 
| Au.. Your Ronde, Madam——Have you ſeen Lord : 


i 9 
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Cormaꝶm 
| I come to warn him that he ſtir not hence, 
I! - The Guards are order'd to attend his Doors. 
|= Bel. Alas they are too late } Carlos and he 955 
| = Are both gone forth, tis fear'd with fatal Purpoſe ; * 
And poor A:mena drown'd in Tears has follow'd em. 
Alon. Then tis indeed too late, I wiſh my Friend. 
The raſh Don Saacbeæ; has not blown this Fire. 
Be not concern'd, Madam, I know your Griefs, - 
And as a Friend, have labour'd to prevent em. 
= - You have not told Ximena of his Falſhood ? 5 
Bal. Alas! I durſt not; knowing that her Friendſhip 
1 Wou'd for my ſake ſo coldly treat his Vows, _ 1 
| That *twou'd but more provoke him to inſult me. 
Alon. Youjudge him right, Patience will yet recall n 
Tis not his Love, but Pride purſues Aimena, | 
A youthful Heat, that with the Toil will tire: 
Be comforted, I'Il ſtill obſerve his Steps, _ 
And when I find him ſtaggering, catch him bagk - © 
To Love, and warm him with his Vows of Honour : . 
But Duty calls me to the King Shall 1 * 1 q | 
TY | e | Atten 
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Attend you, Madam; „„ Td: 
Bel. Sir, F thank your Care, ; „ * . 4 ; ; 
My near Concern for poor . 8 Tas, * | ES. 


Keeps me impatient. here, till her Return. a bee. Es 


Ester King, Garcia, Sanchen, Attendants: 


E Since mild Intreaties fail, our Power Halt 
force him; 
ou'd he ſup le, "his Inſult to our Perſon offer'd, |. 
= Outrag one within our Palace Walls, 
Deſerv'd the Lenity we've deign'd to ſhew him? 
1s yet Flonzo with our Orders gone? 8 
Gar. He is, my Lord, but not return d. 
D. San. Dread Sir, 
For what the Count has offer d to Alvarez, _ 
I dare not plead Excuſe ; but as his Friend, 
Wou'd beg your Royal Leave to mitigate | 
His ſeeming Diſobedience to your Pleaſure, 
Reſtraint, however juſt, oppos'd againſt . | 

The Tyde of Paſſion, makes the Current 8 

Which of itſelf in time had ebb'd to Reaſon; 
Your Will ſurpriz'd him in his Heart's Emotion, 

Ere Thought had leiſure to compoſe his Mind; 
Great Souls are jealous of their Honour's Shame, 
And bend reluctant to enjoin'd Submiſſion :- 

Had your Commands oblig'd him to repair 
Alvarez Wrongs with Hazards in your Garvies 
Were it to face the double number'd Foe, ' - 

To paſs the rapid Stream thro? Showers of Fire, 
To force the Trenchment, or to ftorm the Gent 
PI anſwer he'd embrace with Joy the Charge, 

And march intrepid i in Commands of Honour. 
King. We doubt not of his Daring in the Field; 

But he miſtakes, if he concludes fr thence, 

That to perſiſt in Wrong, 1 is Height of _ 

Or to have ated Wrong, is always baſe: 

PerfeQion's not the Attribute of Man. 

Nor therefore can a Fault confeſt degrade him 7 

The loweſt Minds have Spirit to offendx. 

my den pt the ce ta confeſs 2 
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Submitting to our Will, the Count had' lot 2 e Te 


No Fame, nor can we: .pardon his Refuſal; 3 

What you have ſaid, Don Sanchez, ſpeaks ho F end; | 
What we reſolve, *tis fit ſhou'd Pap the King: 

We both have ſaid enough The Public gow 

uires our Thought: We are inform'd ten Sail | 

Of warlike Veſſels, mann'd with ur old Foes | 

The Moors, were late diſcover'd off our Coalt, 

And ſteering to the, River's Mouth their Courſe. 

Sar. Tbe Lives, Sir, they have loſt in like Sj : 
Muſt make them cautious to the e 5 
This is no time to fear them. | ee Eos 

King. Nor contemn; © _. 1 8 
Too full Security as oft' been PA os ey 1 
Conſider with what Eaſe the Flood at Ni t. 

May bring them down t'inſult our Capital?! 
Let at the Port, and on the Walls our Guards 5 

Be doubl'd; till the Morn that Force my, ſerre * 
Gormaz has tim'd it ill to be in Fault, 

When his immediate Preſence is a nigh d. . 
Gar. My Liege, Alonzo is return Cg. 
5 Euter Alonzo. TRE 2 e ee na. 

King. Tis well! 1 ä 
Habs you obey d us, is 7k, Count cod bn. 41 7 14 

Alon. Your Orders, Sir, arriv'd pad... "g 
Too late, the Count with Carlos, was before 
Gone forth, to end their fatal Difference: 

As I came back, I met the gathering g Croud 


In Fright, and hurrying to the Weſtern 2 LOR 
To ſee, as they reported, in the Field 


The Body of ſome murder'd Nobleman. 


Struck with my Fears I haſted to the Place, 
Where to my Senſe's Horror, When arriy' d, 12 
I found them true, and Gormax juſt expir d; ; 

While fair X7mena, to adorn the Woch 
| Bath'd his pale breathleſs Body with her PIE 

Calling with Cries for Juſtice on his Head, | 
Whoſe rueful Hand had done the barb'rous Deed; _ 11 70 
The 1 Crowd took r in * N 


* 
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And join'd her moving Ptaints for due Revenge; „ 
While ſome in kinder Feeling of her Griefs, 
Remov'd the mournful Objet from her Eyes, 
And to the neighbouring Convent hore the Body., 
Which when eee to the Abbot's Care, 

I left the preſſing Throng to tell the News. 
Ling. Ximena's Griefs are follow'd with our own. 
For tho! in ſome Degree the haughty 8 
Drew on himſelf the Son's too juſt Revenge, 

We cannot loſe without a deep Concern 

So true a Subject, and fo brave a Soldier: | 
However Pity may for Carlos plead, _ 

Death ends his Failings, and demands our Grief. = 

Alon. Sir, here in the Tablets of the unhappy Count, 
In his own Hand theſe written Lines were found. . 

King. © Alvares; wrong d me in my Maſter's Favour, 


© Carlos is brave, and has deſerv'd Aim, Reading. 


vn 4; moore Spirit, now we pity thee. 
; hold, Sir, where the loſt Ximena comes, 
O wel with Sorrow, to demand your ja, 


Enter Ximena, 


Xim. O Sacred Sir! forgive my Griefs 6 a ” 
| Behold a kelpleG Orphan at your Feet, 
Who for a Father $ Blood implores your Jaſtce. 


Enter Alvarez, haſtily. 


: Abo. Ol turn, dread Royal Maſter, turn your Eyes. 5 
See on the Earth your faithful Soldier proſtrate, 

_ Whoſe Honour's juſt Revenge intreats your Mercy. ' _. 
Vin. O godlike Monarch, hear my louder Gries! 
Alv. O be not to the Old and Helpleſs deaf! hp 
Ain. Revenge yourſelf, your violated Laws. 

Al. Support not Violence in rude Aggreſſors. 

Xim. Be greatly Good, and do the Injur'd Juſtice. 
Alv. Be greater flill, and ſhew the Valiant Mercy. 
Vin. O Sir, your Crown's Support and Guard is gone fy 

The impious Carlo“ Sword has kill'd my Father. 

ad And like a ö . his own. 


5 Ex 


. 


Divided, torn, diſtracted — W 
How can I plead poor Carli“ Cauſe, — 


Nor dare I hope for Pardon, but — « 


— 
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King. Riſe, fair Ximena, and Alvartæ riſe! _ 
With equal Sorrow we receive your Plaints, _ 
Both ſhall be heard apart proceed Ximeng © "INS 
Alvarez in your Place you ſpgak, be patient. 
Aim. What can I fay ? But Miſeries like mine 


May plead with Sai Truths their piteous Cauſe. 


Is he not dead? Is not my. Father kill'd? 
Have not theſe Eyes heheld his ghaſtly Wound, 


And mixt with fruitleſs Tears his ſtreaming Blood? 


That Blood which in his Royal Maſter's Cauſe 


So oft has ſprung him thro? your Foes victorious? 


That Blood, which all the raging Swords of War 
Cou'd never reach, a young preſumptuous Arm, 


Has dar'd within your View to ſacrifice ? : 
_ "Theſe Eyes beheld it ſtream 
My Tears will better than my Words explain me. 


-Excuſe my Grief, 


King, Take Heart, Ximena, we're inclin'd to hear Ke 
Aim. O ſhall a Life ſo faithful to the * 


Fall unreveng' d, and ſtain his Glory? 
Shall Merit 54 2 


Be left expos'd to ſacrilegious Rage 
And fall the Sacrifice of private Bat 


important to the State 
aſſion I 
Alvarez ſays his. Honour was inſulted ; 7 


Yet, be it fo, was there no King to right it? 
Who better-cou'd protect it than the Donor? 


Shall Carlos wreſt the Scepter from your Hand, 


And point the Sword of Juſtice whom to wn 
O!] if ſuch Outrage may eſcape with Pardon, 


' Whoſe Life's ſecure from his ſelf-judging Rage 7 


O where's Protection, if Azmena's Tears, 


And tender Paſſion cou'd not ſave her 2 8 


Alvarex, anſwer her. 
Alu. My Heart's too full: 


Am toucht with Pity of Linena s Woe ? 
Her ſuffering Piety has caught my Soul, 
And only leaves me Sorrow to defend me; 
Xjmena has a Grief I cannot difallow, 


Carlos 


be Hzenrotck Davenrzx. | ; 
ente even Jet I ay, mezit me C | 


And ſee his Deeds with a fond F hors we ; 
But that I ſtill muſtleave to Royal Mercy ! 
© Sir, imagine what the Brave endure, 
When the chaſte Front of Honour is inſulted,” - 
Her Fame abus'd, and raviſh'd by a Blow. . 
Oh piercing, piercing muſt the Torture be, 
If ſoft Aimena wanted Power Cappeaſe it. 
Pardon this Weakneſs of o'erflowing Nature, 
I cannot ſee ſuch filial Virtue periſn, 
< And not let fall a Tear to mourn its Hardſkip... 
Xin. 0 my. divided. Heart oh poor e 164. 
King. Contpols thy Griefs, my good. old Friend, we 
» ! 
tv. If Gormaz” Blood muſt be with Blood reveng 4, 
O do not, ſacred Sir, miſplace your Juſtice, 
Mine was the Guilt, and be on me the Vengeance, 
Carlos but ated. what my Sufferings prompted, .. 
The fatal Sword was not his own, but mine, + 
J gave it with my Wrongs into his Hand, _ 1 
Which had been innocent had mine been able. 
On me your Vengeance will be juſt and mild ! 
My Days, alas ! are drawing to their End, | 
But Carlos ſpar d, may yet live long to ſerve you: - 
Preſerve my Son, and I embrace my Fate. 
Since he has fav'd my Honour from the Graves . | 
O lay me gently there to reſt for ever. | 
King. Your mutual Plaints require our tend ren \ 
Our Counſel ſhall be bann to aſſiſt . EY ill 
Look up, my Fair, and calm thy Sorrows, | 
Thy King is now thy Father, and will "Om thee: 5 
Alvarez on his Word has Liberty: 
Be Carlos found to anſwer to his Charg 
' Sunchez, wait you Ximena to her Reſt, _ 7950 
* on the Morrow's Noon we full will auſwer. | 
Hard is tbe Taſk of Juſtice, uber Diftre/s 
Exci tes our Mercy, yet demands 1 [ Exeunt. 


„ 


> 


F 


I wait each Moment her Return from Court, 
Which now, be ſure, will be with Friends attended ; 
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Bae. 44" ah in 1 8 > IVY | 


Bel. CO URE ſome ill-bolding Planet muſt prefide 
Malignant to the Peace of tender -overs ! * 

8 8 Ximena ! O relentleſs Honour ! 

That firſt ſubdu'd thy generous Heart, then raid 

Thy Lover's fatal Arm to pierce it through . 

Thy Father's Life, and make thy Virtue wretched: * 

The hapleſs Carlos too is loſt for ever! 

Condemn'd to fly an Exile from her Si ght, 5 


In whom he only lives! Oh Heav'n! he's here, 


His Miſeries have made him deſperate. 
g | Enter Carlos. 5 5 
Carla, what wild 4 DiltraQion has poſſeſt hes: | 


| That thus thou ſeek'ſt thy Safety in thy Ruin? 
Is this a Place to hide thy wretched Head. 


Where Juſtice, -and Mimena's ſure to find thee ? 

Car. I would not hide me from Ximena' 8 Sight, 
Baniſht from her, I every Moment die: | 
Since I muſt periſh, let her Frowns deſtroy me, 


Her Anger's ſharper than the Sword of Juſtice. 


Bel. Alas, I pity thee, but would not have 
Thee tempt the firſt Emotions of her Heart, 
While Duty, and Reſentment yet tranſport ber: 


O fly, for Pity's ſake, regard her Fame; 


Shou'd you be ſeen, what muſt the World outs? 


Wou'd you encreaſe her Miſeries, to have 
Malicious Tongues report her Love chem 


Beneath her. Roof, her Father's Murderer? | 
But ſee, ſhe comes! O hide thee but a Moment! 


Kill not her Honour too, let that perſuade thee. 
| . 0 [Ext Carlos. 
5 e den 


: 
\ 
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5 Dan, Sanches, kers!, Oh Heay 'ns! how. 1 tremble. 


Leue Sanchez and Ximena. 


© [Retire | 


19 5 San, 1 "Tit noble Con 170 - Madam, of yo your ir Love, ; 


To Aſter- Ages muſt Record your Fame. 2 
Juſt is your Grief; and your pr FFrrg w'y great, x 
And great the Victim that ſhould fall before it; 
But Words are empty Succours to Diſtreſʒ; 
Therefore command my Actions to relieve you. 
Wou'd you have ſure Revenge, employ this Sword; 
My Fortune, and my Life is yours to right Jon's > | 
Accept my Service, and you over-pay it. N 
Bel. O faithleſs barb'rous Man! but ['l1 divert 


Thy cruel Aim, and uſe my Power for Carlo. ' [4part. 


im. O miſerable me! 
Bel. Take Comfort, Maden. 


P. San. Belzare here ! then I were a loſt th' Occafon. 


„ 
Yet I may urge enough to give tice bus: 1 
Commanding me, you make your Vengeance ſure. 


Ain: That were Yoffend the King, to whom 1 have | 


Append, and whence I now muſt only wait it. 
San. Revenge from juſtice, Madam, moves ſo ſlow, 
That oft” the watchful Criminal eſcapes it. 
Appeal to your Reſentment, you ſecure it. 
Carlos, you found, wou'd truſt. no other Power, 
And *tis but juſt you quit him, as he wrong'd you, - 
Bel. .Alas, Don Sanchez, Madam, feels not Love * 
He little thinks how Carlos fills your Heart; 
What ſhining Glory in his Crime appears; : 
What Pangs it coſt him to take part with Honour: 
That you muſt hate the Hand that could deſtroy ham. 
Sanchez, to ſhew the real Friend, would uſe 
His ſecret Int'reſt with the King to ſpare him; 
For tho? you're bound in Duty to purſue him 
Vet Love, alas! wou'd with a conſcious Joy, | 
_ the Power that cou'd unbid preſerve TOY 
m. O kind Belzara ! how thou feel'ſt my Sufferings ! ! 
| I I muſt think, You: Sanchez means me well. 


D. San, 


1 . } 


c oo I. 447” 


7 
. in ori Hf RON. Hoc eee» 
ang ag fa 
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E a 
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3 Haw. Confuſion! bow ber ſubtle Tongue has foi'a 
me — [ Aſidt. 
Madam, ſome other Time rn beg your Leave 5 5. 
To wait your, Service, and approve Friend 
Un. Oh! every ; Friend, Law „ at Hand 
To help mel. Chet. Sir, is unfit . to thank you. 
D, San. Oh! if fuch Beauties midſt her Schewe . 
; What darting Charms muff point her fmiling E yes! Un 
= At length I'm free, at Liberty to think, 
ive my Miſeries a Looſe 0 Sorrow. 
5 ara! Carte has kil'd my Father! 
„ Wes? ! weep my Eyes, pour down your "baleful Shoji, 
He that in Grief ſhou'd be my Heart's Support, 
Has wrought my Sorrows, 24 1 muſt fall Tei vi Victim. 
When Carles is deſtroy'd, what Comfort's left me? 
pite of my Wrongs he ſtill inhabits here: 
O ſtill his fatal Virtues plead his Cauſe; . 
His filial Honour charms my Woman's Heart, 
And there ev'n yet he combats with my Father. 1 
Bel. Reſtrain theſe headfirong Sallies of your Heart, 
And try with Slumbers to compoſe your Spirits. | 
Aim. O] where's Repoſe for Miſery ke mine  : 
Ho grievous, Heav'n | how bitter is my Hind 
O ſhall a Parent's Blood cry unreveng'd Eo tho id. 
Shall impious Love ſubborn my Heart to pay TO 
His Aſhes but unprofitable Tears, 

And bury in my Shame the great Regards of 1 yp 
Bel. Alas, that Duty is diſcharg' d; you have. 
Appeal'd to Juſtice, and ſhou'd wait its Courle. 14 
Nor are you bound with Rigour to enforce it; a 

His hard Misfortunes may deſerve Compaſſion, _ 
Kim. Ol that they do deſerve, it is wy, Grief: 
Cou'd T withdraw my Pity from This Cauſe, 

Were Falſhood, Pride, or Inſolence his . . 

My jull Revenge, without a Pan aſs ſhou'd reach lick, 

But as he is ſupported with Excu 9 ? 
| Defended by the Cries of bleeding Honour? 

Wphoſe cruel Laws none but the Great obey; 
My hopeleſs Heart is tortur'd with 


N mourns in 9 ARE at * mudders. 425 , 
Bel. 


AI 


* 


ATCC aw 


— 


Reſign'd, and proſtrate at your Feet for 7 


To ho 


O! 'twas not thus J felt new Pains for thee, 
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Be, O what will be at u the ane R , 

Of your afflicted Soul? b N a yo 8 85 05 2 1 
Mm. There is but one 2 51 Ic ron Cy) 

Can end my Sorrows, and preſe e my ame! OO 
The ſole Reſource, my Miſeries proferne wy 


* Ne. 


Ir to purſe, 22 ; then meet him in whe 6 Grove,” 3 
3 Ws 1 n „ 5 PF; "Tha: 


125200 Nd Sink | Carlos ; meets here. 


Ab Horror! have my, Eyes their Sable 
Or do my raving Griefs create this Phantom? 
Support me] help me! hide me from the Vicon! 
For tis not Carlos come to brave my Sorrows. . 
eie keel, 
Bel. O turn you Eye, in pity of his Griefss, © 


Xin. What will my Woes do with me? Do 
Bel. Now! 90 = | 
Now conqu'ring Love Hoot all- thy Pires to 1 why 
Now ſnatch the Palm from cruel Honour's Brow; | | 
Maintain thy Empire and relieve the Wretched: 
O hang upon his Tongue thy thrilling Charms, 
¹ her Heart, and Kill the Hopes of Sauchex. 
| s * Feit. 
Car. 0 pierce not Aue, with th y offended” 9 ü ᷑ WY : 
'The wretched Heart' that 'of itſelf is breaking. 
Vm. Can I be wounded, and not ſhrink with Pain? | 
Can I ſupport, with Temper, him that ſhed 
My Father's Blood, triumphant in my Ruin? 5 
O Carlos! Carlos ! was thy Heart of Stone? M1 
Was nothing due to poor X7mena's Peace? © © | 4 


When at my Feet, thy Si ighs of Love were Pity'd, 

And all hereditary Hate forgotten! _. | 

Tho' bound in filial Honour 4 to inſult 185 

Thy Flame; I broke thro” all to crown thy Vows, 

And bore the Cenſure of my Race to ſave thee: 

And am I thus requited? left forlorn? 

The tender Paſſion of my Heart deſpis'd ! 

Cou'd not my Terrors move one Spark of Mercy ? 
Vol. IN. I | 


Ng 


7 


— 
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No mild Abatement of thy ſtern; by be n | 


T excuſe thy Crime, or juflify my Love ” wp 15 1 
Car. O hear me but a Moment. r 
Ain. 0 my Heart ! I. 121 8 . V 
Car. One mournful Word! 3 ere TEE Be 5 | 


Xim. Ah! leave me to Deſpair! 

Car. One dying laſt Adieu, then wreak 8 8 
Behold the Sword that has undone the. 

Vim. Ahl ſtained with myFather FORO ee, 

Car. O Aimena . 

Nm. Take hence that horrid steel, 7 
That, while I bear thy Sight, arraigns my . 1 

Car. Endure it rather to ſupport e 5 
T*enflame thy Vengeance, and to pierce thy Victim: 

I am more wretched, than thy Rage can wiſh me. 

Ain. O cruel Carlos! in one Day thou haſt kills. 

The Father with thy Sword, the Daughter with 

Thy Sight——O yet remove that fatal Object; 

I HER bear the Glare of its Reproacgj 

If thou wou dſt have me bear thee, hide the Cauſe; 

That wounds Reflection to our mutual Ruin. 

Car. Thus I obey but how ſhall I proceed: ? 
What Words can help me'to deſerve thy Hearing? 

How can I plead my wounded Honour's 3 
Where injur'd Love and Duty are my judges? 
Or how ſhall 1 repent me of a Crime, 
Which, uncommitted, bad deſerv'd thy Scomt 
Yet think not; O I conjure thee! think not, 
But that I bore a thouſand Racks of Love. 

While my confliing Honour preſs'd for V engeance. 

Ol endur'd ! ſubmitted ev'n to Shame, 

Begg' d, as for Life, for peaceful Reparation! 

But all in vain! like Water ſprinkled on 
A Fire, thoſe Drops but made him burn the more, 
And only added to thy Father's Fierceneſs. _- 
Reduc'd, at laſt, to theſe Extreams of 1 
That I muſt be, or Infamous, or Wretched, 

J fav'd my Honour, and refignd to Ruin. 
Nor think, A7-z#za, Honour had prevail'd, 
But that * nobler DOG "WOE thy Charms, 


-< © 


9d 
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And told my Heart, none but the Brave deſery'd thee. 


Now having thus diſcharg d my Honour's Debt, 


And waſh'd my injur'd Father's Stains away, 


What yet remains of Life, is due to Love. 


Behold the Wretch, whoſe Honour's fatal Fame 
Is founded on the Ruin of thy Peace : 


Receive the Victim, which thy Griefs demand, 


Prepar'd to bleed, and bending to the Blow. 


Aim. O erke I muſt take thee at thy Word, 
But muſt with equal Juſtice too diſcharge 
My Ties of Love, as fatal Bonds of Duty. - 
O think not, tho' enforc'd to theſe Extreams, , 
My Heart is yet inſenſible to thee ! | 
O! I muſt thank thee for-thy painful Pauſe ; 
The generous Shame thy tortur'd Honour bore, . 
When at my Father's Feet my Suff rings threw thee, 
Can I preſent thee in that dear Confufton, 3 
And not with grateful Sighs of Pity mourn thee ? 
I can lament thee, but I dare not pardon; 


Thy Duty done, reminds me of my own; - 


My filial Piety, like thine diſtreſs'd, 

Compels me to be miſerably juſt, 

And asks my Love a Victim to my Fame: 

Yet think not Duty cou'd o'er Love prevail, 

But that thy nobler Soul aſſures my Heart, : 

Thou would'& deſpiſe the Paſſion that cou'd ſave ht 
Car. Since I muſt die, let that kind Hand deſtroy me. 

Let not the Wretch once honour'd with thy Love, 

Thy Carbs, once thought worthy of thy ans 73. 

Be dragg'd a public Spectacle to Juſtice ; - 


To draw the irkſome Pity of a Crowd, 


Who may with vulgar Reaſon call thee ALY 


My Death from thee will elevate thy Vengeance, 


And ſhew, like mine, thy Duty ſcorn'd Aſſiſtance, 
Aim. Shall I then take Aſſiſtance? and from thee * 

Accept that Vengeance from thy Heart $ 88 4 

No, Carlos, no! 


I will not judge, like thee, my private Wrongs, W 


But to the Courſe of Juſtice truſt my Duty, 


Which ſhall, in every Part, untainted flow, | en 
I 2 8 Unmixd4 
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One parting Sigh, to eaſe my wounded Soul, 


; Ala Iſl the 
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Unmix'd with gain'd Advantage over thy Love, 


And from its own pure Fountain raiſe my Glory. { 
Car. O can my Death with Shame . eee that Glory? 


Can 1 do more than periſh, to appeaſe thee? 


Can my Misfortunes too have reach'd thy Hate? ; 
Xim. Can Hate have part in Interviews like this? - 


Nay, can I give thee greater Proof of Love, 
Than that I truſt my Vengeance with thy 3 ? 


Art not thoa now within my Power to ſeize? 
Yet I'll releaſe thee, Carlos, on thy Word; 
Give me thy Word, that on the morrow Noon, > 
Before the King in Perſon thou wilt anſwer, - 
And take the Shelter of the Night to leave me. 
Car. Ol] thou haſt found the Way to fix my Ruin 15 
It muſt be ſo, thou ſhalt have ample. Ven cance, | 
Purſu'd by thee, my Life's not worth the ſaving ; 
But then that fatal Honour, my Engagement; 
That at the Hour propos'd, I'll meet my Fate=—_ 
But muſt we part, Aimena, like ſworn Foes ?: 
Has Love no Senſe of all its periſh'd Hopes? 
Diſmiſs my Miſeries, at leaſt, with Pity: h 

Tay I not breathe upon this injur'd Boſom - _ 


5 


And looſe the Anguiſh of a broken Heart? 


Ain. Support me, Heav n- we meet again to-morrow. '. 


Car. To-morrow we muſt meet, like Enemies, 
Thy piercing Eyes, relentleſs in Revenge, 
Softnet of thy Heart forgotten; 
This only Moment is our Life of Love. * 
O take not from this little Interval, | 
The poor expiring. Uvaniba that is left me. . 
_ [Ximena wech. 
My Hearts confounded with thy ſoft eee 5 
And doats upon the Virtue that deſtroys. me. 7 
im. O! I-ſhall have the Start of thee in Woe ; gp 
Thou can'ſt but fall for her thou lov'ſt; but what | 
Mull ſhe endure that loves thee——and deftroys thee * 


yet Carlos, take this Comfort in thy Fate, 


That if the Hand of Juſtice ſhou'd o ertake thee, os 


| Thy mournſul Urn ſhall hold Aimena — 


| Car. 


* 
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Car. O Miracle of Love! where vel 
Aim. O mortal Sorrow! ! 
But haſte, O leave me e my ed reſold, 
Fly, fly me, Carlos, leſt thou taint my Fame; 
Leſt in this ebbing Rigour of my Soul | 
I tell rhee, tho? I proſecute thy Fate, 
My ſecret Wiſh is, that my Cauſe may fail me. 
| «Cer, O Spirit of Compaſſion ! O Ximena! 
What Pangs and Ruin have our Parents colt uk" 
Farewel, thou Treaſure of my Soul, O Hay! 
Take not at once*myfhortslin'd Foys away. 
While thus I'fix me on thy mournful Eyes, 
| Let my Diſtrefſes to Extreams ariſe. Foo 
Thy 'Vittim's now feeure ; for thus'to part, 


J. fate thy V. * auitb a broken Heart. We : 


Enter Alvarez with Noblemen, Officers, and others. | 


17. Neb. Theſe few, my Lord, are on my Part e n 
In half an Hour Don Henrique de Las Torres, 

With Sixty more, will wait upon your Cauſe, 

Reſolv'd, and ready, all like us, to right you : 
Since the jaft Quarrel-of your Houſe mult live, 
Since the brave Blood of Carlos is purſu'd, \ 
The Race of Germax ſhall attend his Aſhes _ 
Alv. My Lord this Mark of your exalted. Honour 
Will bind me ever grateful to your Friendſhip ; | 
Tho'. I ſtill hope the Mercy of the King 
Will Tpare the Criminal, whoſe-Guilt is onour. | 
The Service I have done the State Ras found 

A bounteous Maſter always to reward it ; 


Nor am I yet ſo wedded to my Reſt, 


But that I ſtill can on Occaſion, break It. 
The Moors are anchor'd now within the „„ 
And, as I'm told, near Landing to inſult us _ 
i Wherefore I wou'd entreat you at this Time, _ 
To wave my private Danger for the Public. = 
Since Chance has form'd us to ſo brave a Body, 
Let us not part inactive in our Honour; © 
Let's ſeize this glad Occaſion of th' Alam . 
Ws s chaſe theſe Robbers i in our King's Defence, 


13 N hk 
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And bravely merit, not demand his Mercy. 

1% Nob. Alvarez may command us, who is ſtill 
Himſelf, and owns no Cauſe unmix'd with Honour. | 
Av. How now! the News. 


Enter @ Servant, who vhs Alvarez. ; 


Juſt enter'd, and alone! 
© Heav'n, my Prayers are heard 1 my ankle Friends, 
Something to our preſent Purpoſe has occurr'd ; 
Let me intreat you, forward to the Garden, 
Where you will find a treble Number of 
Our Forces aſſembl'd on the like Occaſion; - 
Myſelf will in a Moment bring you News, 
That wil confirm and animate our Hopes, (Ran Nob. 


Enter Carlos. EE 


My Carlo! © do1 live once more t embrace thee, 
Prop of my Age, and Guardian of my Fame! 
Nor think my Champion, that my Joy” thus wild, 
For that thou only haſt reveng'd my Honour, 7 
(Tho' that's a Thought might bleſs me in the Grave) 
No, no, my Son, for thee am I tranſported ; ' 
Alas! J am too ſenfible what Pains 
Thy Heart muſt feel from Anguiſh of thy Love; I 
And had I not new Hopes that will ſupport thee, 
Some preſent Proſpect of thy Pain's Relief, 
My Senſe of thy Afflictions would deſtroy me. 
Car. What means this kind Compaſſion of my Griefs 2 
Ts thete, on Earth, a Cure for Woes like mine? . 
O, Sir, you are ſo tenderly a Father. 
So good, I can't repent me of my Duty: 
Be not however jealous of my Fame, 
If yet I mix your Tranſports with a Sigh, 
For ruin'd Love, and for the loſt Ximena: La, 
For ſince I drag, with my Deſpair, my Chain; 5 
Her ſated Vengeance only can relieve me. os 
Av. No more depreſs thy Spirit with Deſpair, _ 
While Glory and thy Country's Cauſe ſhou'd wake it F; 
The Afoors not yet expected, are arriv'd, . 
The Tide and filent Darkneſs of the Night yo 1 
1 


- 
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Land, in an Hour, their F ur Gates: 
The Court's diſmay'd, the People in Alaf pans] 
And loud Confuſion fills the frighted Town. 
But Fortune ere this public Danger reach'd us, 
Had rais'd Five Hundred Friends the Foes of Gormax, 
Whoſe Swords reſolve to vindicate thy Vengeance, 
And here without deere thee at their Head. 
Forward, my Son, th For n win Nef, 
Suſtain the Brunt and of the Fe. . 
And if thy ife's ſo pain fal to be born,, 
Lay it at leaſt with F 190 in the Huſtt. 
Caſt it not fruitleſs from thee ; let thy king 
Firſt know its Value, ere his Laws demand * 
But Time's too precious to be talk'd away. 
Advance, my Son, and let thy Maſter ſee, 3 
What he has loft in Gormaz, is redeem d in thee. | 
Car. Relenting Heav'n at laſt has found the Means 
To end my Miſeries with guiltleſs Honour. 
Why ſhou'd 1 live a Burden to myſelf, 
A trouble to my Friends, a Terror to Ximena : 
Not all the Force of Mercy, or of Merit, 
Can waſh a Father's Blood from her. Remembrance, 
Or reconcile the Horror to het . V 
Vet III not think her Duty ſo fev „ 


133 
1 


But that th/ſce the fall by Country's Rs? A 


_ Woi'dpleaſ& Rer Paſſion, tho" it oel d ber Vans 0 
It muſt be we .pl whe Honour! 3 
Diſcharge the Son, the Subject, and the over: 0 
0]! when this mangled Body mall be found _ 
A bare and undiſtinguiſh'd Ws = 'midſt the Slain, _ 
Will ſhe not weep 4 5 0 of my W A 
And own her Wrongs have ample E * ation, 
Her Duty ther 5 with a ſecret Tear, L436 17155 
E fi be Te Wes 85 en bag 1 


_ 


% [Exit. 
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[ T: | OO: perten now l th "Hopi es, 
Y - Demand *hy Life, And ene thy : 2 


Fat if fhe al alone 
Should be the Bur to Triamphs nobly p 1 3 
But ſee, ſne comes, with mournful Pomp of ee. 5 
To proſecute this Darling of the People 
And damp, with eme Griefs, che Public * ” 


Enter Ximena, is Mourning, attended. eds 
Ximena!*Oh! 1 more than ever. now 1 810 iT 
Deplore the hard Afflictions that purſue thee; $5 
While thy whole native Country is in want 
Art thou the only Object of Deſpair ? _ 

Is this a time to proſecute thy Cauſe, +; 
When public Gratitude is bound r 5551 40 
When on the Head gf K 1%, 111 * 


Demand, Fortune hat 


Our. ote an doven 7, 3 
The Moors 1e un d Jus | ry 7 


9 
His mended King cc A | ppan. 55 | IM 0 7 4 
From every Hears of 50 thine, Will And a e wr 
To lift his echo'd Praiſes to | the Heay'ns.. 
Xinuna.. Ist poſhible? Are al theſe. Wander e cr 
Am I the only Mark of his Miſdoing ? 


Cou'd then his fatal Sword 0 oz my Father; 
| Vet ſave a Nation to defeat m | k = 


Still as I paſs, the pablic oIce ex 918 * Sees 
His glorious Deeds, tegardleſs of my . a . 
The Eye of Pity, that but Veſternight | 

Let fall a Tear in feeling of my Cauſe, 

Now turns away, retracting its Les, 95 

And ſpeaks the general Grudge at my Complaining. 

Nat &. there's a wah whoſe ye” * his Law 3 ; 
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Supported by that Hope, I fill muſt on, e 
Nor, till by him rejected, can be ſilent. 

Bel. Your Duty ſhou'd recede, when publick Good | 

Muſt ſuffer in the Life your Cauſe purſues... * 262% 

Vn. But can it be? Was it to Carlos Sword 

The Nation thus tranſported owes its Safety ? 

O let me taſte the Pleaſure, and the Pain! 

Tell me Belzara, tell me all his Glory, 

O! let me Surfeit on the guilty Joy, 

Delight my Paſſion, and torment my Virtus. 

Bel. "_—_ who was preſent, will . * 


Enter Alonzo. 5 


Alonzo, if Bufineſs will permit. | 1 TE 
Alon. {ym Bk at whoſe Houſe Count Se hes, 
Has ſent in haſte to ſpeak with hs; I ges, © 
To ſix the Order of his Funeral. [Abart #6 Bela. 

Bel. Spare us at leaſt a Moment from th? Occaſion, "= 
| Nimena has not yet been fully toll TIO 
The Action of our late Deliverance; 

The Fame of Car/os may compoſe her Swen . e 
Alon. Permit the Action then to praiſe itfelf L . 
Late in the Night at Lord Aware Houſe, e 
Five Hundred Friends were gathered in his Cats GE) 
T*oppoſe the Vengeance, that purſu'd his Sonn 
But in the common Danger, brave A Ss MP e 
With valiant Carlos at their Head, preferr'd d WH. 
The publick Safety to their private Besser, n eie x 
And march'd with Swords determin'd gainſt the n 
This brave Example, ere they reach'd the Harbour, * 
Increas'd their Numbers to Three Thouſand ſtrong. 
Bel. Were the Moors landed ere you reach'd the Port? . 

Alon, Not till ſome Hours after; when we ard, 
Our Troops were form'd, Ximena was the 2 N 
And Carlos foremoſt to confront the Pod: - Te 

The Moors not yet in view, he order'd firſt =. 
Two Thirds of our divided Force to lie „ * 

ConceaPd ith Hatches of our Ships in Reiber 1 
The reſt, whoſe Numbers every Moment ee Hy 
Ho with Carlos, on the Shore, ws haart TL 
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And ſilent on their Arms repoſing, paſs d 

The ſlill remainder of the waſting Nig gt. 
At length the Brightneſs of the Moon preſents | 


Near Twenty Sail approaching ee e Tyde; a. 
Our Order ſtill obſerv d, we let them paſty i © 


Nor at the Port, or Walls, a Man was ſeen. 
This Deadneſs of our Silence wings their Hopes 
To ſeize th' Occafion, and ſurprize us ſleeping, —- 
And now they diſembark, and meet their Fate. | 
For at the Inſtant they were half on Shore 
Uproſe the Numbers in our Ships conceaPd, - — 
And to the vaulted Heaven thunder'd their Huzza's, 
Which Carlos echo'd from his Force on Shore: 


At this, amaz'd Confuſion ſeiz d their Troops, 
And ere their Chiefs cou'd form them to reſiſt, 


e preſs d them on the Water, drove them on 
The Land, then fir'd their Ships to ſtop their Flight : 


Howe er at length their Leaders bravely rallying, 


Recover 'd them to Order, and a while | 
Suſtain'd their Courage, and oppoy'd our Fury: 

But, when their burning Ships began to flamme, 
The dreadful Blaze preſenting to their View 


| Their ſlaughter'd Heaps that fell where Carlos fought, | 


(For oh he fought, as if to die were Victory) ))) 
Their fruitleſs Courage then reſign'd their Hopes; 


And now their wounded King, deſpairing, calbd 
Aloud, and hail'd our General to ſurrender, - 


Whom Carlos anſwering receiv'd his Priſoner : 
At this, the reſt had on Submiſſion Quarter, 
Our Trumpets ſound, and Shouts proclaim our Victory: 
While Carhs bore bis Captive to his Father, | 
Whoſe Heart tranſported at the Royal Prize, 


 Propt Tears of Joy, and to the King convey'd him, - 
Where now he's pleading for his Son's Diſtreſs, = 
And asks but Mercy for his glorious Triumph. [Exit. 


Lin. Too much! it is too much, relentleſs Heav'n ! | 


Th' Oppreſſion's greater than my Soul can bear! 
Art only thou forbidden to applaud him? 
Cannot a Nation ſav'd appeaſe thy Vengeance? 5 4 . 


1. E 


appr E „ | 
re Hane K L AbeHT EA. 0159 


: Why Ls Why juſt Heaven, are; his Nerd e Perla, 
And only fatal to the Heart chat Ioves him ? 
Bel. Compoſe, Ximena, thy Diſorder, ſee, 
The King approaches, ſmiling on Alvarez, _ | 
"Whoſe Heart o'erflowing guſhes at his Eyes, © 
And ſpeaks his Plea too ſtrong for thy Comp aint. Chim. 
Vm. Then ſleep, my Love, and Virtue arm t phaſe 
Let me look backward on his fatal Honour, 
Survey this mournfnl Pomp of his Renown, . 
Theſe woeful Trophies of his con uer'd Love, 
That thro' my Father's Life purſa'd his Fame, 
And made me in his Nuptial Hopes an Orphan: 
O broken Spirit! would't thou ſpare him now, - 
Think on thy Father's Blood! = the De Puts a | 
"oy; thy Paſſion, and demand thy Victim "= i 


N 
"Enter King, Alvarez, Sanchez, S. ba 


King. Diſmit thy Fears, my. riend, and ant "oY 
For while his Actions are above Reward, 


Mercy's of Courſe included in the Debt. 
Our ableſt Bounty's Bankrupt to-his Merit. % Os 
Our Subjects reſcu'd from fo herce a "5 3 
The Moors defeated, ere the rude Alam wg * 
Allow'd us Time to order our Defence, 0 
Our Crown protected, and our Scepter 1 | 
Are Actions that ſecure Acknowledgment. _ 

Alv. My Tears, Sir, better than my Wane 10 chank you 


Enter Garcia, 


Gar. Don Carls, Sir, without, cli. your. r Pleaſure, 
And comes ſurrender'd as his Word engag 2727 | 
To anſwer the Appeal of fair Ximena. 
King, Attend him to our Prolence. 
Aim. O my Heart! 
King. Ximena, with Compaſſion we wall Eta, ha” ? 
But muſt nat have thy Griefs arraign our Juſtice ; | 
If in his Judge thou find'ſt an Advocate: 
Not leſs his 8 than thy Wrongs will plead. i 
Aim. O een but thus my Griefs demand him. 
a7 [ Kneeli Uge 
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vill King % Ki ha, enter Alonzo, 


gag er ee eee 0 


tv. This inſtant, ſay'ft chen? Can I leave my Son ? 
Alon. The Matter's more important * ng . 


: Make Haſte, my Lord. 


Alv. What can ay Tranſport; mean 2 


lf 
7 
*% A 
£ 


Ala. We have no time to loſe in Wards, 


Away, 1 ſay. \ 


Alv. Lead on, and eaſe my Wonder IExenn 

Enter Carlos, and kneuls to thi King. - don A 
King. g. O riſe, m my Warrior, raiſe thee to my Brea Hig 
; 1 


Heart Jones thy Triumphs. 
Car. Thefe Honours, Sir, to any Senſe but mine, 


* 


Might lift its Tranſports to Ambition's _ 8 


325 while Ximena's Sorrows 3 my Heart, 
orgive me, if deſpairing of Repoſe, 
I taſte no Comfort in 45 Life ſhe ſeeks; 
And urge the Iſſue of her Grief's Ap} eal. eee 
Ki np. Ximena, tis moſt true, has oft 2 Father, 
But — haſt fav d her Country from its F ate, 
And the ſame Virtue that demands thy Life, 
Owes more than Pardon to the public Weal. 


Nin. My Royal Lord, unge my Sriefs a Hearings 


O think not, Sir, becauſe my Spirits faint. 
That the firm Conſcience of my Duty fta goers. 
The Criminal I charge, has kill'd my . 
And, tho' his Valour has preſerv'd the State, 5 


Yet every Subject is not wrong d like me, 5 
Therefore with Eaſe may pardon, what they feel not: = 
As he has ſav'd a Nation from its Foes, 


The Thanks that Nation owes him are but ruſt, - 


And I muft j Join the general Voice Yapplaud . 3 
Bat all the Tribute, that my Heart can ſpare him, 

Is Tears of Pity, while my Wrongs purſue him. 
What more than Pity can thoſe Wrongs afford? 
What leſs than Juſtice can my Duty ask ? 

1 hob — muſt be paid him. 


— 


Let 


* 
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Let every foals H . qual Share: N | 


Carlos Pg 1s | yngrate! ful 
ba ag u Baß Ach Bien ortion * 
ma on my 3 s Blood = eta Ye, 


my whole 12 10 8 Public /Thapks? 
If; lood for Blood. gh t be [ny Wa 2 
Is it leis due, beg his 1 s grown. — | 
Shall 1 that ou'd. guard, indult your | Lan, 
tolerate our Paſſions to inf ripge em 
| f to defend the ublic, may FIRE. | 
& gigs B Wrong, hop is the Public, ale? 
ow is a Nation from a Foe pre 8 2 W iP 
If every Subje&t's Life is at his 
My i Duty, S1 eq ; bas hp 215 d kye $ PD Fry 


O noble Spirit, how thoy. charm'ft my Se 
And giv'ft my Heart a leaſure i in my | my 5 — — 


_ _ King, Raiſe thee men a, and comp y 'Th 
As thou to Carl Deeds ſpoke impartial, 1 
S8o to thy Virtue, that purſues A, 


Muſt give an equal Plandit of our Wonder: 
But we have now Ka uty to diſcharge, _ 

Which far from bl aming, Bal exalt thy own: 
If thy chaſte Fame, pat", hg we confeſs ſublime, 
Compels thy Duty to ſuppreſs thy Love, 

Jo raiſe yet higher than thy matchleſs Glory, 
Prefer thy Native Country to Yom 7 HE FE 
And to the public Tears re 3 
Where a whole People owe ** ſervation, 

Shall private Juſtice do a 8 Wrong. 

And feed thy Vengeance with the general Sorrow 
Xim. Is then m Gal the rab Vicum 2 
Hing. No. N 

We've wy a Hope to con ger t 

And rather aW » congys 01 ee 5 
For if our Ar rguments ſeem yet too md 4 
To guard thy Virtue from the leaſt Reproach,. | 

Behold the generous Sanction that protects it, 

| Read there the Pardon which thy Father gives hit 
And with his dy ying Hand a n W 

| Vn. n Father 8 Pardon 


9 


* 


bn Le He Loe Dauenrza, 


Ae. Read, 171 raiſe 1 . 7 FR ok (L949 8 Ml 
Favour, , + 


Carlos is brave, 10 105 1 Minne: . e 
Car. O Soul of Honour ! now lamented wen! x 
King. Now, fair Ximena, now reſume thy . 

Reduce thy Vengeance to thy Father's Will, 1 £ 

And join the Hand his Honour has forgiven. | 

Aim. All ons Heav'n ! have wy: ſwoln He tel 
I [Senſe? 
D. Sar. O tottering Hope, but 1 lars yet a Though E 

That will compel her Virtue to purſue him. ©... 
Ain. Why did you ſhew me, Sir, this OY Good- 

This Legacy, tho? fit for him to leave, nest 5 7 

Wou d in his Daughter be Reproach to take; Ret 

Honour unqueſtion'd may forgive a ä 

But who'll not doubt it when it ſpares a Lover 15 

If you propos'd to mitigate my Griefs, 

You ſhou'd have hid this cruel Obligation. 

Why wou'd you ſet ſuch Virtues in my View, 


21 


And make the Father dearer than the Lover? 


King. Since with ſuch Rigour thou purſu'ſt thy Ven- 
And what we meant ſhou'd pacify, 2 it, [geance, 
Attend ſubmiſſive to our laſt Reſolve: = | 
For fince thy Honour's ſo ſeverely tri, 8 
As not to ratify thy Father's Mercy, 6 
We'll right at once thy Duty and thy STO 5 
Give thee the Glory of his Life purſu d. 
And ſeal his Pardon to reward thy „ 

Aim. Avert it Heav'n, that e' er my guilty Heart 7 
Shou'd impiouſly inſult a Father's Grave,  _ 
And yield his Daughter to the Hand that kill'd iy. | 

D. San. Unnatural Thought! Madam, ſuppreſs your 
Your murder'd Father was my deareſt Friend, r 
Permit me therefore in your ſinking Cauſe, _ 2 
To offer an Expedient may ſupport it. 

Aim. Whatever Right or Juſtice may, Pm bound 
In Duty to purſue, and thank your Friendſhip. - 

D. San. Thus then to Royal Juſtice I appeal, 

Aly in Armena' J Right her Advocate, 1 
Demand 


The Hznoick Dacia : "un | 


Demand from Carlos your Reverſe of eien, eien 
King. What means thy Tranſport? ie 
D. San. Sir, I urge your Laws; 

And ſince her Duty's forc'd to theſe ee 2 

There's yet a Law from whence there's no Appeal, 

A Right, which een your Crown's oblig'd to grant. her 

The Right of Combat, which I here aer 2 

And ask her Vengeance from a Champion's Sword. 
Car. O facred Sir, I caſt me at your Feet, 

And beg your Mercy wou'd relieve my Woes ; 3 

Since her firm Duty is inflexible, 

Conſign her Victim to the braver Sword. 

Grant this Expedient to acquit my Crime, 

Or ſilence with my Arm her Heart's Reproaches x ; 

O nothing is ſo painful as Suſpenſe, 

This Way our Griefs are equally reliev d, 

Her Duty's full diſcharg'd, your Juſtice crown'd, 

And conqueſt muſt attend Superior Virtue. - 

a King. This barb'rous Law, which yet is e 

Fas often againſt Right, groſs Wrongs ſupported, 

And robb'd our State of many noble Subjects 

Nor ever was our Mercy tempted more 

T' oppoſe its Force, than in our care for Carle : 

But fince his Peace depends upon his Love, 

And cruel Love inſiſts upon its Right, 

We'll truſt his Virtues to the Chance of Combat, 

And let his Fate reproach, or win A7mena. | 
Vim. What unforeſeen Calamities ſurround me? 

King. Ximena! now no more complain, we grant 

Thy Suit; but where's this Champion of thy Cauſe? 

Whoſe Appetite of Honour is fo keen, 

As to confront in Arms this laurell'd Brow, _ 

And dare the ſhining Terrors of his Gd + 
D. Sar. Behold 5 

Your Leave, dread Sir, thus to appel him forth. [ Draavs. - 
Bel. Hold, Heart, and ſpare me from the public Shame. 


v. gan. 1 behold che Cham pion of mw 4 


Behold the Avenger of brave Gormaz' Blood, 


Who calls thee Traitor to = injur'd Love, 


Vagrateful 


Aſſailant of this glorious Hero. zi 


184 The Meats e en 55 5 ; 


| Decal, to the Sighs that pitied the, 
And proudly partial to thy Father's Falſhood; 
Theſe Crimes my Sword ſhall prove upon thy Hoy 
And to defend them dares thee to the Combat. by 
Car. Open the Liſts, and give th' Afailant Room, 
There on his Life my injur'd Sword ſhall prove, 
This Arm ne'er drew it but in Right of Honour: 
Firſt, for thy Slander, Sazchez, I defy thee, 
And throwing to thy Teeth the Traitor's Name, 
Will waſh the Imputation with thy Blood; 
And prove thy Virtue falſe as is thy Spirit: 
For not Ximena's Cauſe but Charms Ao: a fir'd thee, . 
Vainly thou ſteal'ſt thy Courage from her Eyes, 
And baſely ſtain'ſt the Virtue that ſubdu'd her. | 
D. San. O that thy Fame in Arms— . - 
King. Sanchez, forbear—— _ 
*Tis not. your Tongues muſt arbitrate your Strife, 
Let in the Lifts your Vauntings be approv'd. | 
Whoſe Arm, Ximena, ſhall defend Cafe? 8 
Kim. O Force of Duty ! Sir, the Arm of Canches,, 
D. San. My Word's my Gage, | 
King. Tis well, the Lifts are ſet, 5 
Let on * Morn the: Combatants be cited, | | 
And, Felix, you. be Umpire of the Field. 
Car. The Valiant, Sir, are never onprepar'd, 
O Sir, at once relieve my Soul's Suſpenſe, 
And let this inſtant Hour decide our Fate. 
D. San. This Moment, Sir join in that with "PR 
King. Since both thus preſs it, be it now decided. . 
Carlos be ready at the Trumpet's Call, N 
Vou, Felix, when the Combat's done, n 
Tha Victor to our Preſence Now, Ximena, + 
As thou art juſt or cruel in thy Duty,  _ 
Expect the Iſſue will reward or grieve thee : 
| Sanchez, ſet forward Carlos, we all 
Thy pitied Love a Moment with Ainenag. | 
[Ex. King Pry” © ry 7 
D. San. A fruitleſ: Moment that muſt prove his laſt. 
5 126 
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Cas. Sed O permit we en „ 
5 'To tell thy Heart, thy hard Unkindneſs kills me. 
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72 


Car. Or thou more injur d than thy bapleſs F _ IM 


Whoſe greater. Heart forgave my Senſe ef Hono 
Thou -can'ſ not think 11 peak regarding Life, 


Which hopeleſs of thy Love's not worth my Care: 


But oh!] it ſtrikes me with the laſt-Deſpair. 


Jo think that lord Ximena!s Heart had leſs 


ompaſſion than my mortal Enemy; 
My Life had then indeed been worth Accep! 
Had thy relenting Thrges of Pixy. ſav'd. itz 8 
But, as it is . pprſufd, to theſeExtreams, 
Thus made the Victim of ſuperſſ aus- Fame, 
And doom'd the Serbe of ſilial Rigour. 
Theſe Arms ſhall open to thy Champion'sS word, 
And glut the Vengeance, that ſupports thy- Glory. 

Aim. Haſt ou no Bangor Ca W ? 


Harte | 


Car. How can 1 loſe hat bs capnot gain? 


For where's this, Honour, where chere pr Eang, 


Is it for me to guard Aimena's :Foe, 
Or turn outrageous on the friendly Breaſt, 


Which her diſtreſsful Charms have-warm'd to eight her ? 


n. O erusl Carlos chüs to rack my Heart 


Wich had Repropohes, that ov Eno Kare grade; 


Why doſt thou talk zhus gryelly'of Death, 
And give me. Terrors unconceiy'd before? 
What the' my Force of Duty chas purſu'd . 
Haſt thou nat left thy Courage to defend thee? 


Ol is thy Quarrel to our; Race reviv'd ? 


Cou'dft, thou to right thy Honour, kill cop Pacher? | 
* now not guard it, to deſtroy Ximers ?0o 
Car. O Reaveply Sound, O Joy unſelt before! ! 


_ 


Xim, O! my Duty then not thought compilfive? | 


Can'ff thou deere Pay pleas d. while I purſue thee? 


Or think'ſt thou 1!m not pleas'd: e eee thee * 


And that thy Coura e yet may ward my Vengeance? 
O if thou knew ft 3 ſports fill d my Heart, 
When firſt I heard the Moors had fled: before _ 

I Lows: you a Canlejon for my 9 


And 


486 The Herorck DAUCHTER. 
And ſcarce forgive the Paſſion thou reproacheſt ; 

O Carlos, guard thy Life, and ſave Ximena! 48 
Car. And ſave Ximena! O thou baſt fir d by wr 
With animated Love, and E thy Carbs — ab 

[Sound Tr rumpets. 8 
But hark the Trumpet oth me to the Lit 1 fine. 
Aim. May Heav'n's high Care, and all its Angels guard 
Car. Words wou'd but A my I, 2 =o | 
E.G ¼! .). . 
Sanchez, 1 come- 2 Fmpatient to chaftife iel e 
a Love, which makes thee now the Criminal! © 5 
ight have -ſpar'd thee, had the Rival ſfept, 
Bo oldly thus Jabra ore thou'rt worth my dee 
Tis ſaid the Lion, tho? diſtreſt for Food. 
Eſpying on the Turf the Huntſman lleeping, 
KReſtrains his Hunger, and forbears the Mo 
But when his routing Foe alarm'd and WET. 
Uplifts his Javelin brandiſht to aſſail him, 
The generous Savage then erects bis Creſt, 
Grinds his ſharp Fangs, and with fierce ben inflan'd, 
Surveys him worthy of his Rage def d, 5 
Furious uprearing ruſhes on the Game. 45 | 
And crowns at once his Vengeance and his Fain. [Exit 
Vn. O glorious Spirit! O hard- fated Virtue ! 
Wich what Reluctance has my Heart purſu'd thee! 
Bel. Was ever Breaſt like mine with Woe ade: 
J fear the Dangers of the faithleſs Sanchez, , 
And tremble more for his dread Sword's Sueceſz: 
Shou'd Carlis fall What ſtops him front Nene, oY | 
Keep down my Sighs, or ſeem to riſe for her. 
Aim. Tell me, — was my "Terror blameful't * 
Might not his Paſſion make my Heart felent. 
And feel at ſuch a Time a Pang to ſave him? 
Biel. So far was your Compaffon from a Cline; i | 
That 'tis the exalted Merit of your: Duty; - IX Ne on N00 
Had Carlos been a Stranger 0 your Heart, . 
Where were the Virtue, that your Griefs purſu'd him? 
Were it no Pain to-loſe Kidw ese the Glory 77 
The Sacrifice that's great, muſt firſt be der 
| 2 more _ Love, the I is oo Vierim. 
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The Heroick DavcHTER. = ; 
Xin im. Thy partial Friendſhip ſees not ſure my Fault, 
I doubt my youthful Ignorance has err dl, 
And the ſtrict Matron rigidly ſevere, © 
May blame this Weakneſs of my Woman's Heart: 
But let her feel my Trial firſt, and if T 
dhe blames me then, 1 will repent the Crime. : 
¶ Sound Trumpet at Difance. 
Hark, hark, the Trumpet! O tremendous en, 
Belxara O the Combat is begun, 
The agonizing Terror ſhakes my Soul, : 
Help me, ſupport me with thy friendly 3 
O tell me what my Duty owes a Parent, N 
And warm my Wiſhes in his Sure s Favour — 
Oh Heaven l it will not, will not be! my Heart by 
Rebels and ſpite of me inclines to Carlos, f 
Who now again, in Sanchez, fights my Father: : 
Now he attacks him, preſſes, now retreat 
Again recovers, and reſumes his Fire, | 
Now grows too ſtrong, and is at laſt e 1 
Bel. Reſtrain thy T Thoughts, collect thy een | 
Give not thy Heart imaginary Wounds, _ $2 
| Thy Virtue muſt be Providence's Care. 
it. Aim. O guard me Hear n.—Help me to ſupport itt 1 
Trumpets and Shouts. 
'Tis done, thoſe n Shouts proclaim the Vietor ; Y 
If Caries, conquers, ſtill P've loſt a Father 
* if he periſnes, then die Ximena, _ 
Bel. Wen who may, no. Hope W Ba. 


Euter Garcia. 


Cad you, Don Garcia, from the Combat ? TED an 88 
Sar. Madam, | | 
The King, to ſhew he Mfupproves the Cuftam, | 
Forbad his own Domeſticks to be preſent. [Shouts nearer. 
But I prefume tis done, theſe Shouts confirm it; 
Hence from this Window we may gueſs the Viator. 
Aim. O tell me quickly, while I have Senſe to hear thee? 
Sar. O Heav'n, tis Sanchez, I ſee him with his Rong 
I In Triumph preſſing thro' the Crowd his Way. 
FR Aim. Sanchez I thou'rt ſure deceiv'd, Oo better yet 
im. Inform = dazzled 8 Gar. 


© uy 


ns The. Hznotcx Dauern. c 


Sar. Tis certain he! | 
: 88808 „ 1 
The Crowd retires; I ſee him plain, and now 
He mounts the Steps that lead to this Apartment. 
Aim. Then, fatal Vengeance, thou art dearly ſued, 8 

Now Love unbounded may o'erflow my Heart, . 
And Carles Fate without a Crime be mourn'd d- 

O Sanchex, if poor Carles told me true, OS 

If twas thy Love, not Honour fought my Cs 
Thy Guilt has purchas'd with thy Sword my Scorn, 

ö And made thy Paſſion wretched as Ximena, 

Bel. O Heav'n ſupport her nabler Reſolution=—— - 

But ſee, he comes to meet the Diſappointment. | 


Enter Don Sanchez, and lays bis Sauord at Ximena' 5 . 
D. Sar. Madam this Sword chat in your Cauſe was 


drawn— — 
Aim. Stain'd with the Blood of 8 kills Xinena. 
D. San. I come to mitigate your/Griefs. - 
Ain. Avant, avoid me, wing thee from wy Sight. | 
O thou haſt given me for Revenge, Deſpair, - 
Has raviſht with thy murderous Arm my Peace, 
And robb'd my Wiſhes of their deareſt Odject. 
D. San. Hear me but ſpeak. - fy. p 
_ Kim. Can'ſt thou ſuppoſe twill pleaſe me, e 
To hear thy Pride ena pred paint my Ruin, 
Vaunt thy vain Proweſs, and reproach my Sorrows? 
D. Sax. Thoſe Sorrows, wou'd yo hen y — 
Ain. Hence. 
To Regions diſtant, as thy Soul from Joy, 
Fly, and in gloomy Horrors waſte thy Life: 
Remorſe, and pale Affliction wait thee to 
Thy Reſt, Repoſe forſake thee, frightful Drop. 
85 thy Sleeps, and in thy waking Hours, - 
May Woes like mine purſue thy Steps for erer! 
nee Rage! how cordially he . wie 


Zuter King. 


King. What fill in Tears, Nimena? Still complaining! 
Cannot thy Durs ful CT content 1 2 


be Hs ROTCK- DavonTun: 199 : 


Repin'ſt thuu at: the Act of Providence? | 
And think'ſt thy Cauſe ſtill wrong'd in a ws 8 M_ 
Aim. O far, Sir, from my Soul be ſuch a Thought, 
I bow ſabmiſlive to high Heav'n's . ee ER 
But is Affliction impious in its Sorrow? | 
_ Tho? Vengeance to a Father's Blood was due, 
Is it leſs Glorious that I priz d the Victim * 
Has Nature loſt its Privilege to wee 
| When all that's valuable in Life is gone 
O Carls, Carlos! I ſhall ſoon be with ow: e 
King. Are then theſe Tears for Car =O Ximena "= 
The vanquiſh'd Sanchez has deceiv'd thy Grief, 
And made this Trial of thy generous Heart, 
For know thy Carlos lives, and lives t adore thee. 
. Xin. What means my Royal Lord? 5 
. King. Inform her, Sanchez. 
yas D. San. The Fortune of the Combat 1 bad told before, 
8 Had, Sir, her Fright endur'd my Speech. | 
2. I wou'd have told you, Madam, as oblig d 
| In Honour to the conquering Sword of Cares, 
How nobly, for your ſake, he ſpar'd your Champion; 
When on the Earth ſuccumbent, and difarm'd. 
I lay : © Live Sanchez, ſaid the generous Victor, 
The Life that:fights Aimena's Cauſe; is Sacred; 
© Take back thy Sword, and at her Feet preſent - 
The glorious Trophy Which her Charms have won, 
The laſt Oblation, that Deſpair can make her. 
F Toucht with the noble Fullneſs of his Heart, 
— I flew to execute the 282 Charge; 
| But, Madam, your Affright miſtook the Victor, 
And your impatient Griefs refus'd me Audience, © 
King, Now think X:mena, one Moment think or n 
Aim. O Love! O perſecuted Heart! | 
Inſtruct me Heav'n to ſupport my Fame, 
To right my Paſſion, and revere my Father. 
D. Fan. And now with juſt Confuſion, Sir, I own 
n'! In me 'twas guilty Love, that drew my Sword; 
| But ſince th' Event has crown'd a nobſer Paſlion, - 
I plead the Merit of that Sword's Defeat, 


g' | Regret the Error, and intreat for Pardon. lis. 


x90 , The Het RO1CK Davourrs: 


| King. Sanchez, thy Crime is puniſht in itſelf. 
We late have heard of thy retracted: 1a 
Which on thy ſtrict Allegiance: we n 
Thy Honour, inſtantly to ratify: 
Suppreſs thy Tears, Debuts be ſhall right thee... 125 
Aim. Tis fixt, a Beam of heav'nly Light breaks forth, 
And ſhews my ruin'd Peace its laſt Reſource. | - 
Gar. Don Carlos, Sir, attends your:Royal Pleaſure, 
King. Has he your Leave, Aimena, to approach 2 
Lin. O Sir, yet hold, I dare not ſee him now. 
While my depending Juſtice was my Guard, 
I faw him fearleſs from Aſſaults of Love: 
But now my vanquiſht Vengeance dreads his Merit, 
And conſcious Duty warns me to avoid him, 
Since then my Heart's impartial to his Virwes, - 
O do not call me cruel to his Love, I IE L417 
If I in Reverence to a Father's Blood, VV 
Shou'd ſhut my Sorrows ever from his Sigbt; "BEE 
For tho? you raiſe above Mankind his Merit. 
And I confeſs it —ſtill he has kill'd my de 
Nay, tho? I grant the Fact may plead for Mercy, - 
Yet *twould in me be impious to reward i: 
My Eyes may mourn, but never muſt behold him more « 
Vet, ere I part, let, Sir, my humble Senſe  — 
Applaud-your Mercy, and confeſs your Juſtice: 
Hence to fore ſacred Cloiſter Þ11-retire, 
And dedicate my future Days to Heav'n—— 
Tis done O lead me to my peaceful Cell, 
One Sigh for Carloz—Now wain World farewel. 


As Ximena #s going of, Enter Alvarez and Alonzs, > 


Atv. Turn, turn, Aimena, O prepare to hear 

A Story will diſtract thy Senſe with Joy, 
Drive all thy Sorrows from thy ſinking Heart, 
And crown thy Duty with triumphant or. 
Pardon, dread Sir, this Tumult of my 3 
That carries in my Rudeneſs my Excuſe; 

O preſs me not to tell Particulars 
But let my Tidings leap at once the Bounds 
Of your Belief, and 1 in one Burſt of tes 


Inform | 


With friendly Sorrow waſh'd his hopeleſs Wound, 
When calling ſtrait for Help, on ſtricter Search, ; 


That ſuch exalted Merit of her Duty 
Might raiſe her Virtue wort 
But Sir, to tell you how 4/oarez met bs -- 5 of 
What generous Reconcilements paſs d between chem, | | 


Le e Davenr zz. . 


Inform my Royal Maſter, that his Crown's Support, 
My vanquiſh' d Friend, thy Father, Gormaz, lives, 
He lives in: Health N from Mortal Danger, {hime | 


- Theſe Eyes have ſeen him, theſe bleſt Arn embraced. 


The Means, th* Oecaſion of his Death ſapposd. 


4 
* 


Wou'd ask more Words than I have Breath to utter, „ 
Alonzo knows it all O where's my Carlos? 


King. FlySanchez! make him with this Nee hend. 6 
Abo. O lead me, lead me, to his Heart's Relief. 
[Exeunt. 
Vn. o Heay'n! Brace wou'd. not favs deceive me. : 
King, Proceed, Alonzo, and impart the Whole, ; 
Whence was his Death ſo firmly credited, 
And his Recovery not before reveabd ?: 
Alen. My Liege, the great Effuſion of his Blood 
Had ſuch Effect on his deſerted Spirits 
That I, who ſaw him, judg d him quite expir'd: 8 1 5 
But when the Abbot, at whoſe Houſe he lay, 


His heaven Breaſt diſcover'd Life's Return: 


His Wound was found without a:mortal Symptom: 
And when his Senſes had reſum'd their Function, 


His firſt Words ſpoke his generous Heart's 2 
For Carlos, and Aimena; when being told 


How far her filial Vengeance had purſu'd him: 


Is't poſſible, he cry'd? Oh Heavin? then wept, 


And — bis Life might be one Day TOP, 


y 'of his Love.” 


{ is 


Wou'd ask more Time, than public Joy cou'd ſpars. = 
Let it ſuffice, the Moment he had heard _. 5 


Ainena had appea[d brave Carlos to the Lifts, 


We flew with Terror to proclaim him Living 


But, Sir, ſo ſoon the Combat follow'd your 


Decree, that breathleſs we arriv'd too late, 
And had not his Phyſicians, preſcrib'd 
His Wound Repoſe, himſelf had. ventur'd forth 


To throw his Errors at your Feet for Pardon, 


King. 
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Kin b. Neevsh — ove alt re wut Kit: 
Brave Casbos ſhall himſelf be 0 r 8 0 


Our Charge, and gratulate hib Wb: in 


nowit approach yo „ot 


, 
Vin. My Senſes Ragger with"tombltu6ns Joy,” Bug <0; ai 


My Spirits" harry to" my Heatt's Surprise. 
And 2901 Nature f ante beneath a0 Tran, 1 . 
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Baer Alvaren; Sanchez, and C. 


Ing! Look up W , and dompleat * Joy. > 
V5 7 n ap: > 
Os. Va oh Bye! 8 
Av. O Carbs! O Ximena? yet'f 

Theſe Tranſports, till leind Gorman Hand confirms them: 
Firſt pay your Duty there, bafte to his Feet, . 
* big his Sanction conſeerate your A 
g. Loſe not a Moment from his Sight! 0 i 5 
Ta him his King congratulates his Health,” 72 
And will with Loads of Honour Se is Vittues, "EE Ty 
Nor in his Oriſons let his Heartf | | e 


Has he yr Leave, Lig 
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The Hand of Heav'n, whoſe pro denne 5 . 
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N come to "All RR that ny 1 e 1 „ 
Te feen Papa, and hade |/teunt , F 5 „„ 
And troth Im wholly: on aur * er in a ers. oY 
For bad (as Corneille:made him) Gormaz . wb. 9 1 
77777... + 10 0 RO 
And left me ftiil unmarried" and ng, | eri g 2 - 
r, what were harder fan chan Both. New. rave bo * 
h French, r Rorm inabeli, e TN 
But gives her Hopes auithia a Year of Bedding. © © © 
Time could not tye her Marriage Knot with Honour, & 
The Father's Death fiill left the Guilt upon her: 
The Frenchman ffopt her in that ford Regard, MET, 
| The bolder Briton aweds her in Reward : TE LT 
He knew your Tafte. du d ne er engure their Billing 8 4 © 
Shou d be jo long deferr'l, auen bath awere willing c 
Your formal Dons of Spain ant et might Wait, pe aponk ty 
But Fngliſh Appetites are. t. TE LIC 
*Tis true, this Di rence aue indeed. aiſcrver, e 
That though like Lions En the Lover, |. 877 1 
To do you Right, your Fury Jones oe r. ; „„ 
Beſide, the Scene thus hang'd this Moral bears, e 
That Virtus newer of Relief darfs. 
But «while true Lowe ts ill in Plays fate, 1 
No avender you gay Spatks of Pleaſure hate 3... 5 e 
Blaodſbed diſcourages what [hould delight j%ͤ 1x ell 
And from a Wife, chat little Rubs el fright: Io) 15 e 
And 22 Tit not 1 in the 22 5 . 5 „ 
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7 inde th ty #, Fog be has c. 75 a 7 artar / 
While to ber Spouſe that once jo high did rate 1 
Sb kindly gives Ten N Pounds to hate her 
Sd es Fhe other fide ſome frghing Sqvarn, 5 
That languiſhes in Love whole + Years i in Vail, . 8 
In patient for the Feaft, reſolves bell baue her, „ 
And in bis Hunger «vows hel eat for ever ; | 
He thinks of nothing but the Honey- Moon, 
But little thought j could bade din d ſ% foon + 
1s not this true? Sprak———Dearies of the Pit, pe 
Don't you find too, how horribly you're bit?  _ 
For the Inſtruction therefore of the Free, — 
Our Auther turns his juſt. Cataftrophe:  —_ 
Before you cr let Lowe be underflood, 8 
by * your 3 and chaſe it from the Bluod. 
Wor can then 1 au, 3. 7 
For er Lopes n of taffing J 44 Britiſh Fair, 
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Palamede, 2 Courtier, f ; ; Mr. Wilks. 


. 


Rbodophil, Captain of the of Mr. Both. 
2 eladon, a Courtier brother to Nn Mr. 0 mw. 


» 4 


Lale, Servant to Celadon. 0 as. Hot Hf 


| WOMEN. . 
Melantha, an affected hs Mrs. url, 
Deals, wife to Rhodepbil, rs. Porter. 


3 5 


Hass. a | Maia of Honour, A 4 wh) o, 


by I : 


Flavia, a Maid of Honour. 
Olinda, 


Meliſſa, Mother to Olinda and Sabina, =» „ 


© Philotis, Servant to Melantha. 
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ME 2 Þ SCENE L 


The SCENE is Walks near the Court. 


1 ater Celadon, Doralice, meeting each other : He in, « 

41 Kiding Habit. Trey embrace. OST R „ 
Cel. D BAR Doralice! ! FTT 
Dor. My dear Mother! mat a thouſand . 

Welcomes. Methinks this Year you have 
been abſent, has been fo tedious! I hope as you have 
made a pleaſant Voyage, ſo you have brought. your 
Good: Humour back again to Court. 
Cl. I never yet knew any Company” I could not be 
merry in, except it were an old Woman „ 
Dar. Or at a Funeral. „ 
Cel. Nay, for that you ſhall ene me; . 15 2 „ 
never merrier than I was at a Creditor's of mine, whoſe 1 
Book periſh'd with him. But what new Beauties have 5] 
you at Court? How do Meliſſa's two fair Daughters? 
Dor. When you tell me which of ef PRs. are . | ; 
love with, III anſwer you, + #8 = 
Cel. Which of them, naughty Sitter! What 4 c. 
| "_ there? with both of em, with each and N 
of "ls |: ... 
De; Webb me! you are not e 7 eo 
Cel. Vou look as if it were a Wonder, to ſee M | | '3 
n Are rr not handſome? „ 


— 


10 wo org 


"rn tots” 5:8 a c 
* % 


| an the little Innocent one ? 
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.D er . Ay, but both. dn 5 * | 


Cel. Ay, and both afunder roo; Why, I the 
are but Two of 'em; the tall 1 and dancing ons 


Dor. But you can t marry „ 
Cel. No, nor either of em, I truſt in my 


1 tion : But I can keep them Company, I can ſing and 


dance with 'em, and treat em; and that, I take it, is 


3 better than muſty marrying them: Marriage 


is poor Folks Pleaſure, that cannot go to the Coſt of Va- 
riety: But 1 am out bl f Jang of that with theſe two, 


for I love em ſo equally, I can never make Choice be- 


tween em: Had Ib one Miſtreſs, I might go to her 
to be merry, and ſhe perhaps be out of Humour, there 


were a Viſit loſt; But here, if one of em frawns upon 


me, the other will be the more obliging, on purpoſe to 


recommend her own Gaiety ; ; beſides a thouſand 8 


5 1 cou'd name. 


Dor. And none of em to any purpoſe. / - W 
Cel. Well, if you will not be cruel to a poor r= ag 


you might oblige ns by carrying me to their. an 


ings. 5 | 
- Dor. You know. I am always buſy about the Queen. GY 
Cel. But once or twice only, till 1 am a little wy 

in my Acquaintance with other Ladies, and hay 


- learn'd to p ay for myſelf, I promiſe you Vil make all 
the haſte I can to .end e Trouble, by being in. lore 


lomewhere elſe. _ 
Dor. You would think it hard to be deny'd now. 
Cel. And Reaſon good. Many a Man hangs himſelf 


for the loſs of one Mitre; how do you think then I 
ſhould bear the loſs of two, eſpecially in a Court un | 
- I think Beauty is but thin ſown ? 


Dor. There's one Florimel, the Queen's 8 Ward, a new 0 


| Beauty, as wild as you, and a vaſt Fortune. 


Cel. I am for her before the World; 3 me to 


ber, and Ill releaſe you of your Promiſe for the other "I 


two. 5 
Dor. Well, if I do promiſe, will you beer not to 


a n FF imad gd 


M7» 
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Cel. Swear! by all the- | 
Dor. Hold! before you 3 4 you think 

of thoſe two maſk'd I. adies, that are coming yonder? 
Cel. Why, I ſay that a raſh Oath is better let alone 
than repented Pear e don t diſturb my Con- 
templations. I [Putting ber by. 
Der. Oh ! yaur Servant, Sir. + [Exit Doralice. 


, Z nter Phormio, walking over the ay haſtily * | 
Lim Florimel and Flavia, maſeed. 


Fla. Phormio, Phormio, you will not leave us— 
Phor. In Faith, I have a little Buſineſs [Exit Phe | 
Cel. Cannot 1 ſerve 308. in the Gentleman's room 
Ladies? : 
Fla. Which of us wou'd you ſerve? 
Cel. Either of you, or both of bu. 

Fla. Why cou'd you not be conſtant. to one 15 cM 
Cel. Conſtant to one! I have been a Courtier, a sol. 
dier, and a Traveller to good purpoſe, if I muſt be CON- 
ſtant to one, Give me ſome twenty, ſome forty, ſome 
a hundred Miſtreſſes: I have wore Loye than any = 
Woman can turn her. to. 


Eber. Bleſs us! let us e Coubn; we eo are 
nothing i in his Hands. * gon 8 


Cel. Vet, for my part, I can live with as 1 Mit 
treſſes as any Man: I defire no Superfluities, only for 
neceſſary Change, or ſo, as I ſhift my Linen. | 
Flor. A pretty odd kind of a Fellow chis; 5 fits my 
Humour rarely=—— Lan. 

Fla. Vou are as unconſtant as the Moon. 3 - 

Flor. You wrong him, he's as conſtant as the Sun, "=o : 
would ſee all the World round i in twenty four Hours. 

Cel. Tis very true, Mac am; but like bim, Iwo Id 
viſit and away. 

2 For what an 1 thing it were to 11 
long, * troubleſome, and binder a Lady of a fre 
over? ; 
Cel. A rare G this li 8 Madam, how 
ike a Fool a Man looks LOA after all his . of 
Fe 4 _ 
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two Minutes before, he ſhrinks into a faint Fit, and a 
cold Compliment.— Ladies both, into your Hay I. 
commit myſelf; ſhare me betwixt vou. 

Fla. Vl have nothing. to do with YOu” ſince you can- 
not be conſtant to one. 

Cel. Nay, rather than loſe any of you, PII do more; 


| PII be: conſtant to a hundred of you: Or (if you will 
needs fetter me to one) agree the matter between 85 


ſ-lves, and the moſt handſome take me. 

Flor. Tho“ I am not ſhe, yet fince my- Maſk's on, 
and you cannot convince me, have a good faith of my 
Beauty, and for once I take you for my Servant. 

Cel. And for once I'll make a blind . with you; 
firike Hands; it's a Match, Miſtreſs. » 

Flor. Done, Servant. TE 1 

Cel. Now I'm fare I have the worſt Weg for you 
ſee the worſt of me, aud that I don't of you, "till you 
ſhew your Face —— Vet nom 1 think on t, * mull 
be handſome, —— _ | 

Flor. What kins of Beauty 40 you like' = 

Cel. Joft fach a one as yours.” | V 

"Flor. Whats" hate 1 f 

Cel. Such an 1 Mes clear . Barde el 
thick 'brown Eye-brows and Hair as you have for all 
the World. 

Fla. But I can affure you, the lids nothing of all Mis. 

Cel. Hold thy peace, Envy— — Nays. 1 can . 


ccnfiant an' I ſet on't. 


Fler. "Tis very well, Celaden, y yon can be claſtunt to 


done you have never ſeen, and have forſaken all you 
have hen. 


Cel. It ſeems you N me ed well, 777 thou 
ſhoutd't prove one of my caſt Miftreſſes, I would uſe 
thee 'moſt ' damnably, for offering to make me 141125 
thee twice. 

Flor. Lou are 'Pth' right: An old Miſtreſs, or ser, 8 
vant, is like an old Tune, the Pleaſure * bs. 1 aſk. 
when we have once learn'd it. e 

Fla. Bat what Woman in the World would you Wiſh 


ker Uke? ee -Xh . K 9 Ti LI ; 


97 | „ - gt 
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05 1 heard of one Fhrimel, the Quee n's Ward 
would ſhe were as like her ow: MERIT as the is = | 
Humour. 1814 498 | 

Fla. Do you Tony that, Couſin 3 7 0 flor. al. 
Flo. Florimel's not handſome: Befides, | ſhe's uncon- 

Rant, and only loves for ſome few Days. | 
Cel. If ſhe loves for ſhorter time than I, ſhe muſt love 
by Winter-Days and Summer-Nights, i faitn 

Fler. When you ſee us together you. hel judge: $i In 
the mean time adieu, ſweet Servant. 

Cel. Why you won't be ſo inhuman, to carry away 
my, Heart, and not ſo much as 0 tall me Where 4 
| ay hear News -on't... 

Flor. I mean to keep it fafe for 700 7 Go if you 
had it, you would beſtow it worſe: TO 1 muſt 
ſee a Lady.: 

Cel. So muſt 1 too, if 1 pull 1 Ma. 

* You: will not be ſo 5 0 1 hops? * nao. 

Cel. By this Light I will. t = 2 

Fler. By this Leg but you. hab' Ws $3,937.19 £ 

Exeunt F vi * Fla. Ne 5 
Cel. Then by this Hand, next time 1 as take better 
hold, NM. Nimblefoot, _ 16 Tins 1275 


Enter Doralice and Beliza, 15 


r brig. the, dente ae ie b the 
Walks are empty: I would hear the Song the Princeſe 
Almathea bid me- learn, i l 80 1 and ing. i 


| E auer Palamede, in a Riding Habs, and hears the wad . 
"A Re-enter Doralice and Beliza. . 


Bel. Madam, a. Stranger. 

Dor. I did not think to- have had Wiceſſes of my 
bad ſinging, _. 

1: Bah If I have err d, Madam, 1 hope you't pardon 
the Curioſity. of a, Stranger; for I may al call myself | 
ſo, after five Years abſence from the Court. But . 
: have freed me from one Error. 

Dor. What's that, I beſeech you 35 


Fal, 1 thought good Voices and. ill Rows had been 
„„ | Þ if 1 inſeparable | 
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Dor. And how many more of theſe fine things ean you 
Fal. Very few, Madam; for if I ſhould continue to 
| fee you ſome Hours longer, you look ſo killingly, that 
1 ſhould be mute with wonder. 
Dor. This will not give you the Reputation of a 
Wit with me: You travelling Monfieurs live upon a 
Stock you have got abroad for the firſt Day or two: 
To repeat with a good Memory, and apply with a 
good Grace, is all your Wit; And commonly your 
Gullets are ſow'd up like Cormorants; when you have 
Tegorg'd what you have taken in, you are the leaneſt 
Things in Nature. 3 oo Tr og 
Pal. Then, Madam, I think you had beſt make that 
uſe of me; let me wait on you for two or three Days 
together, and you ſhall hear all I have learnt of Extra- 
ordinary in other Countries; and one thing which I 
never ſaw till I came, home, that is a Lady of a better 
Voice, better Face, and better Wit than any I have 
ſeen abroad. And after this, if I ſhould not declare 
myſelf moſt paſſionately in love with you, I ſhould have 
leſs Wit than yet you think I have. - 


Dor. A very plain and pithy Declaration. I ſee, Sir, 
you have been travelling in Spain or Italy, or ſome of 
the Hot Countries, where Men come to the Point imme- 
diately. But are you ſure theſe are not Words of courſe? 
for I would not give my poor Heart an accafion of com- 
plaint againſt mg, that I engag'd it too raſhly, and then 
EST fn 

Pal. Your Heart may truſt itſelf with me ſafely: 1 
ſhall uſe it very civilly while it ſtays, and never turn it 

| hout fair Warning to provide for itſelf. 
Firſt then, I go rec=ive your Paſſion with as little 
Confideration on my part, as ever you gave it me on 


2.# 


"yours: And now the what e wretch yon have 
made yourſelf, + TW Ol Ot ny ORy os 
Pal. Who, I miferable? Thank you for that. Give 
me Love cuough, and Life enough, and I defy ha” 2 


$ 


to thy utter Confuſion, that I am Virtuous. on. 
Pal. Such another Word, and I pive up the Ghoſt. 


Dor. Then to ſtrike, vou quite dead, know that 1 am 


-marry'd. two. 
Pal. Art. thou ma 
Woman! 

Dor. Ves, marry'd to a Genileman ; youny 


| 147 o thou horrible virtuous 


will make you deſpair and hang yourſelf. 
Pal. Well, in ſpite of all that, I'll love you: For- 
tune has cut us out for one another; for I am to be 


marry'd within theſe three Days; marry d Fe Redemp- | 


tion to' a young, fair, rich, and virtuous Lady; and it 
ſhall go hard ut I will love my Wife as little as I 
perceive you do your Huſband. 


Dor. Remember I invade no Property: : My Servant | 


you are only tell you are marry d. 
Pal. In the mean time, vou are to Forget. you bare 
-a Huſband. -+ 
Dor. And you that you are to have. a Wife. _ 


« > 


Bel. ¶ Jade to ber 2 O Madam, My Lords juſt 


at the end of the Walks, and if you make not haſte, 
1 will diſcover you. 


Dor. Some other time, . new Servant, we'll talk fitrther. | 
of the Premiſes ; ; in the mean while break not my firſt 3 


Commandment, that is not to follow me. | 
Pal. But where then ſhall I find you again? 
Dor. At Court. Yours for two Days, Sir. 
Pal. And Nights, 1 beſeech you, Hadam. | 
-  [Exeunt Dor. and Bel. 
Pal. Well, PII ſay chat for thee, thou art a very 
dextrous Executioner ; 3 thou haſt done my buſinefs at one 
Stroke; yet I muſt marry another——And yet I muſt 
love this; and if it leads me into ſome little Inconvenien - 


 Cies, as Jealoufies, and Duels, and Death, and ſo forth; 


yet while ſweet Love is in the Caſe, Fortune) do 127 
b and avant Mortality, | 


Te Concar nach all 203 "2 
Dor. Know then, thou Man of vain Imagination, know 


, Band. 
ſome, rich, valiant, and with all the good Quz ties that | 
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1 1 . | 


1 e ere M N . 
Bhs * Palimede! 5 lo. Patamede: 


Pal, Radophil ! 1 c 
"Rho. Who thought to have Ant you {i Sil What 
brought you home from Travel | * 

Pal. The Commands of an 61d rich Father: As 

Abo. And the Hopes of boringhnm.. IST. 

Pal. Both together, as you ſee, have reraibd on 
my Good-nature. In ew N rds, my old Man has "al 
ready married me, for he has agreed with another old 
Man, as rich and as covetous as himſelf; the Articles 
are drawn, and I have given my Conſent for fear of 
being diſinherited; and yet know not what kind of Wo- | 
man I am to marry. e k 

Rho. Sure your Father intends vou 408 very vgly 
Wife, and has a mind to keep you, in Lora till vou 
have ſhot the Gulf. e 

Pal. 1 know not that; but obey x will, and muſt.” 

_ Rho, Then I cannot chuſe but grieve for all the 05 
Girle, and Courtezans of France and Haly; they 
st the moſt kind-hearted, - doating, prodigal bumble 
Servant in Europe. 1 

Pal. All 1 could do in theſe three Vears 1 ſtaid be- 
hind you, was to comfort the poor Creatures for the 
Loſs of you. But what's the reaſon that i in all chis time | 


5 * 


It © Friend could never hear from you? 


No. Alas, Dear Palamedb, I have bad no MOOT 
wiite, nor indeed to do any thing in the Wor! bag 
and me The greateſt Miane . rol 9 

n me! 

Pal. Pr) ythee, ee the 1 MN | 

bo. 8 one Word, I am marty'd: 'wretchedly mar- 
2460 and have been. above theſe two Years. | 'Yes, faith, 

_ the Devil has had power over me, in Tight of * 
Von, and Reſolutions to the contrarß. 

Hal. I find you have ſold 5 elk for By Lucte 3 ; 
He" Old, or ill-condition'd. * * e 

| Rho. No, none of theſe: I am ſure the” 8 Voung . and : 
ber e, vg, laughs, ſings and dances, PR 
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and which is mor , we never a en it, out 1 do 
the e . 10 55 


Pal. Vou're very Didertanidtes indeed : Then the Cale | 
1s plain, iſhe's not handſome. 1! {1 fo + 4 


* * 


bo, A great Beauty too, as Peopleifays: 55 ; 
jy © Pal. As People ere Whos you ſhould: know that : 
beſt yourſelf.; : 7 © 
Ale. Alk thoſe: that be ſmelt a kong Perfume two 1 
Years together what's the Scent. 475 £245" | i | 
Pal. But * are F ah Q lities enough for one 3 
Woman. „3 ; KF e | 
. Ay, too many, Dai 11 1 could put em 0 
into three or four Women, I fnould be contennn. ü 
Pal. O, now I have found it, you diſlike her for no | 9 
other reaſon, but becauſe ſhe's your Wife, 155 7 
: Rho. And is not that enough? All that I know of 9 
Ham Perfections now, is only by Memory: I remember 
indeed that about two Years: ago, I lov'd her paſſio- | 
nately ; but thoſe. golden days are gone, Palamede > = 
yet I lov'd her a whole half Year, double the natural 1 
term of any Miſtreſs, and I think in my Conſcience 1 4 
could have held out another Quarter; but then tgjge 
World began to laugh at me, and a certain Shame of = 
being out of Faſhion ſeiz d me: At laſt, we arriv'd i 
at that Point, and there was nothing left in us to make 3 
us new to one another. Yet ſtill I ſet a good Face up- 
on the matter, and am infinite fond of her before Com- 
pany; but when we are alone, we walk like two Lions 
min a Room, ſhe one way and I another: and we lie With 
our Baeks to each other, ſo far diſtant, as if the Faſhion 
of great Beds was only invented to keep Huſband: ant 
Wife ſufficiently aſunder. - 
Pal. The truth is, your Diſeaſe is very deſp perate z 3. 
but though you cannot be cur'd, you may be patch d up 
2 little; vou muſt get you a Mittreſs,; Rodephil - - That 
indeed is living upon Cordlals: ; but, as faſt as. one fails, 
vou muſt ſupply it with another. 
Rbo. Truth is, I have been chinking 3 18 Love 
juſt reſoly'd to take your Counſel ;. and. faith, conſider- 
ing the ee of a marry 'd Man, J have pro- 


vided 
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vided: well elbe te un thats not 
ambitious of great Matters. 


Pal. What is ſhe for a Woman? 


Rho. One of the Stars of Gee 1 allure you: | 


onng enoug! h, fair enough, and, but for one Quality, 
Taft ach a | "hee as'1 9010 wiſh for; being a Town- 
Lady, without any-Relation to the Court : yet ſhe thinks 
herſelf undone; if ſhe: be not ſeen three or. four times 
a day with the Princeſs: and for the King, ſhe haunts 


and watches him ſo narrowly: in a ng, that ſhe 


prevents even the Chymiſts, who beſet His On 06 
turn their Mercury into his Gol. | 
Pal. Yet hitherto methinks, you are no. very une 

ha ppy Man ? 


125 With all thin. the 1 greateſt Goſſip in Is. 5, 
e's moſt eternal 


- ture; for, beſides the Court, 
. Viſiter of the Town; and yet manages her time ſo 
well, that ſhe ſeems Ubiquitary For my part, I can 
compare her to nothing but the Sun z ; for, like him, ſhe 
takes no reſt, nor ever ſets in one place, but to riſe in 
another. 
e I confefs ſhe had need be handſome with theſe 
Qualities. 0 

Nhe. No Lady can be ſo curious of a new Faſhion, 
as ſhe is of a new French Word. She is the very Mint 

of the Nation; 3 and as faſt as any Bullion comes out 
of France, coins it immediately i into our Language. - 
Pal. And her Name is 


Rho, No naming; that's not like a Cavalier: Find | 


her if you can by my Deſcription; and I am not fo ill 
2 Painter, that I need write the Name beneath 5 
5 Picture. 
Pal. Well then, bow far hare you proceeded in 
your Love? 
_* " Rho. Tis yet * the Bud, wad what Fruit it may 
bear, I cannot tell; for this inſufferable Humour of 


haunting the Court is ſo predominant, that ſhe has hi-. 
therto broken all her Afſignations with. me, he fear of 


e. 


miſiing hoy ors ww, 


| 
$; 
|] 
1 
| 
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Pal. That's the hardeſt Part of your Adventure; 
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bus for ought I ſee, Fortune bas us'd us both alike; 


I have a ſtrange kind of Miſtreſs too at Court, belides 
her I am to mi 
bo. You have 3 halte to bs in love then; for 
if I am not miſtaken, you are but this Day arri Uu. 
Pal. That's all one, I have ſeen the F= = already, 


who hai charm'd me; ſeen her in theſe Walks, courted 


her, and received for = firſt ume an Anſwer that does 


not put me into Deſpair 


Rho. Have you he our r honourable Miſtreſs yet 7 
Pal. No, but I was juſt going as I met ou. 
Rho. Then don't let me Shiner you: for to tell you 


the Truth, I have a ſmall Affair upon my hands. 


Pal. Why then dear Redophil —— 
bo. No Ceremony: We ſhall meet, and compare. | 


SO Notes. 8 


Pal. Poſitively. 
Rho. Adieu- a 


1— ſeoerall. © 


Enter STR Jeoking i ina Pocket-Glaſs, and Philotis. 


Phil. Count Rodephil's 2 fine Gentleman indeed, Ma- 
dam ; and I think deſerves your Affection. | 


Mel. Let me die but he is a fine Perſon; he fings 


| ak dances en Franzoiry and writes the Billet Deux te 


a Miracle. 
_ Phil. And thoſe are no finall Talents to a Lady that 
underſtands and values the French Air, as your Ladyſhip 


does, 


Mel. How charming is the N Air! and what an 
Etouray Beile is one of our untravelPd Iſlanders! When 
he would make his Court to me, let me die, but he is juſt 


Ae Aſs, that would. imitate the Courtly French in his 
Addreſſes ; but inſtead. of thoſe, comes paying open me, 


and doing all things fo mal adroitly, * 
Phil. ? Fr 1s great pity Redoph: Ps, a marryd Man 


dia you may Not have an. honourable, Intrigne! with 
Im. 

Mel. In trigue, Philatis 1 that s an old Phraſe ; [ have 
las that Word ak : Amour, „ ſounds Deck. | But 


— A 
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| thou art Heir to all y caſt Wor as thou art to myold 
Ward-robe. Oh Con t Kae A ow: ih - 


could live and die with R 9 8 1 0 
4 Enter Palamede, and « a Sean. 25 FE 40 
24S 6 
15 45 Sir, This i is my Lady 3 N 4 


Pal. Then this is ſhe that is to be — 9 and 
Nynipb, and Goddeſs, and with whom 1 am to be 5 
ö pe Jane... 
Iost 10 250 delivering. 5 4 INS 
This. Letter, Madam, which I preſent you from your 
Father, has given me both the happy, Op * 
and the Boldneſs to kiſs the faireſt Hands in wa: 
Mel. Came you lately from Palermo, Sir? he 
Pal. But yeſterday, Madam 1 » 
Mel. [Reading the Letter.] Daughter, - receive. S 
Bearer of this Letter, as a Gentleman whom 1 have cho- 
fen to make you happy; (O Venus, a new: Servant ſent 
me and let me og but he has the Air of a Gallant 
H. Father is the rich Lord Cleodemus our 
Neighbour. I. ſuppoſe you will find nothing diſagreeable in 
Bis Perſon, or his Converſe ; ; both. which. he has 5 
&y Travel. The Treaty is already concluded, and I ſhall be 
in Town within theſe three Days; /o that Je have nothing 
90 do, but to obey your careful Father. 
[To Pala.) Sir, my Father, for whom I have a blind 
Obedience, has commanded.me to receive your paſſionate 
Addreſſes; but you, muſt alſo give me leave to avow, that 
1 cannot merit em from ſo accompliſh'd a Cavalier. 
Pal. I want many things, Madam, to render me 
accompliſt'd ; and be firit and greateſt « of chem is your 
Favour. | 
Mel. Let we 6” Files bat "this is extremely | 
French; but yet Count Rhodophil- -A Gentleman, 
Six, that underſtands the Gran "Monde fo well, who has 
” haunted the beſt Conperfations,” and who, in 55 3 
voyag'd, nay pretend to the good Graces of an > fo: 
Pal. LA 4 Hey-day! Grants Monde“ 8 7 
tion ! Wer d va pact” Graces |. I find my Miſtreſs 
is.one of tho * t run a i in new 4 Freach Words, | 1 


2 
99 4 4 *. 


* . 
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Mel. I ſuppoſe, Sir, you have made the Tour of 
France, and, having ſeen: all that's fine there, will 
make a conſiderable Reformation in the Rudeneſs of 
our Court: For let me die, but an unfaſhion'd, untra- 
vell'd, mere Sicilian, is a Bere; and has nothing” in tue 

World of an honete homme. 


Pal. I muſt confeſs, Madam, ER lt 


Mel. And what new Minuets have you brought over 
with you? Their Minuets are to a Miracle! and of 
Sicilian Jigs are ſo dull and ſad to em. 

Pal. For Minuets, Madam 


Mel. And what new .Play 3 eee in We e 


And who danc'd beſt in the Grande Ballet ? Come, 
5 ſweet Servant, you {hall tell me all. 


Pal. I ab.] Tell her all? Why die e fan. 


will hear nothing — 
to your Demands— 5 
Mel. T am ching . a happy Chants we ſhall be! 
for you ſhall keep up your Correſpondence ahroad, and 
every thing that's new writ in France, and ſine, I . 
all that's delicate, and &7en Tourné, we will n ku. 
Pal. But, Madam, our Fortune — . he 
Mel. 1 underſtand you, Sir; you'll leave chat to me: 

For the Manage of a Family. * know it. decker N18 1 


To anſwer i in 8 1 ws Madam, 


Lady i in Sicily. Wy: THE YL 


Pak Alas, "Madam, e eee . i; BY 73 
Mel. Then we will never make Viſits 5 nor. 
ſee a Play, but always apart; you ſhall be every Day at 
the King's Levee, and I at. the Queen's; and we will 
never meet, but in the Drawing Room. 2 


Phil. * the new Prince i is Juſt pas a the end of, 
the Walk. 


"Mel. The new Pane fy thou? n dear S 


vant, I have not made my Court to him theſe two long 

Hours, Oh, 'tis the ſweeteſt Prince ! So obligeant, char- 
mant, raviſſant, that -Well, I'll make baſte to kiſs 
his. Hands; and then make half a ſcore Viſits more, and 
be with you. again in a Twinkling. 


[ Exit, running. awith Phil. 
Pal. [Salut] Now Lote of thy OT bleſs me e from 


this. 
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this Tongue; it may keep the Field againſt a whole 
Army of Lawyers, and that in their own Language, 
French Gibberiſh. *Tis true, in the | Day-time, tis 
tolerable when a Man has Field-room to run from it; 
but to be ſhut up in a Bed with her, like two Cocks in a 
Pit; Humanity cannot ſu 9 55 it. I muſt kiſs all Night 
in my own Defence, and hold her down like a Boy at 
Cuffs; 5 and give nr the riſing Blow every time ſhe 
begins to eek | ; 1 5 


er u. SCENE 3 


"Eater Celadon: meeting Doralice. 8 
18 


Der yr note! what n you kdre; "Oat the | 
Queen's Apartments ? which of the Ladies are 
you watching for ? 
Cel. Any Ty em that will do me the good Turn, to 
make me ſoundly in Love. | 
Dor. Then III beſpeak - you one; you. will by 
- deſperately in love with Florime!. So ſoon as the 
Queen heard you were return'd, ſhe gave you her for 
2 Mittreſs. . 
Cel. Thank her Maj Ay. but to confeſs. the Truth , 
=p Fancy hes partly another way, 
Dor. That's ſtrange: Florime! vows you are in Jove 
- wth her already. : 
Cel. She wrongs me horribly : I ever 1 ſaw or ſpoke 
With this Florimel / | 
7. 2 225 TOR pare Ade or 


ne, I muſt "A you. . 
ns [Exir Doxalice. 


" Enter 1 hou bins and is * ung back. 


| Cel. Nay Faith, 1 am got  betwixt you and 13 
ou ae my Fan ner, I * you n 2 


| 
| 


piece of my Mind already: 
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ene Queſtion, [She fgns.] is ſhe- dumb ? I. gad, I think, 


ſhe is. What, a Vengeance, doſt thou at Court with 


ſuch a rare Face, without a Tongue to anſwer to a kind © 
| Queſtion ? Art thou wy: ind 2 then thou can ſt tell 


no Tales, 5 {Goes zo iſs vers 
Flur. Hold, hold, you are not mad! To 
Cel. Oh, my Miſs 3 in a Maſque! have you found your 


Ton, gue? 


Flor. "Twas time, 1 think; what had become of me, 
if I had not > PL 

Cel. Methinks your r Lips kad done as well. : | 

Flor. Yes, if my 1 Maſque had been over en, as ft 


way when you met me in the Walks. 


Cel. Well, will you believe me ner dme! Did 


1 not ſay you were intolerably handſome. They may 
talk of Flovimel if they will, — un wwe mult come 


mort of u.. 
Ibn, Hape yon ſoon ber then ß. 
Cel. I look d a little that way, 8 7 "02" 2 


enough f ber; e is an to be ſeen twice without a 


Surfeit. 


ha 125 a 2858 to PRs before he has an Appetite. 


| Flag Florimel, you are  call' Aten 
Cel. L hope in the Lord you are not Florimul 7 


Cler. Ev'n the at your Service; che ſame kind ad. 


coming Fhrimel, you have deſcribed. 


Cel. Why. red pane are agreed W 1 ad a ds 
and coming as you for the Heart of you : ry pupae oe 
we two were good for nothing but one another. 


Fler. But, without Rallery, are you in love? 
Cel. So harribly much, that contrary to my - own 
Maxims, I think in my Conſcience I cou'd marry yo. 


Flor. No, no, tis not come to that yet: But if you | 
are really in «i hes 225 1 817 me 12972 n Ar . : 


c 


inen — 


Flor. However, you. are bebolden to her, they a 
ſhe loves you. 
_..Ceb. By Fate the ſhall eee 1 have told ber a” 
Pox o' theſe coming Women, 


[Flavia Oy 


—— ths 
—— 


| % 
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ones yon have mention'd. ITE off 
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Cel. That Pleaſure, and a better too I rod in fore | 


bor, Fon A. $57 7 
Flor. This e called # Lover, 1 rave dong 60 
de thele two Venzs .... . 5 
Cel. Sure you walk ' d with your Maſque: on all the 
while; for if you had been  _ 1005 could not have 
been without your Win. 
Flor. I warrant you mean an nary Whinzüg 
1 but 1. muſt have other Proofs of Love e er 1 


believe 1 v4 Gat 1 


Cel. You ſhall have the belt that k can give yo 1. 
Flor, I would have a Lover, that if need be, ſhould 
1 himſelf, drown himſelf, Break his Neck; and doiſon 
himſelf, for very Deſpair. He that will ſcruple t Us, is 
an impudent Fellow, if he fays he's in love. © 
Cel. Pray, Madam, whieh of theſe four would you 
have your Lover do. for a Man's but a Man, he cannot 
hang, and drown, and break his Neck; and poiſon bim 
ſelf, all t ers e N 
Flor. Well then, becauſe yo⁰ are büt a Melee 
and I would not diſcourage you, ay one of theſe ſhall 
ſerxe your turn in a fair way. e e417 
Cel. I qo r deceiv d in thoſe Eyes of yours, 1 
a Treat, a Song, and the Fiddle, be not a more accep- 
table Noos Chon! to you, n. e of thoſe F 
1 13 3.4 ” EP 
Flor. However, you will grant it 15 but Jocent: you i 
ſhou'd be pale, Jos and | melancholy, to ſhew- you 
are in love; and RO i half ee of 27 ben 1 ſee 
you. next. TOTES 
Cel. When you 8 me mags 2 W by, you 7M, not 
make a Rabbit of me, to be lean at twenty-four Hours 
warning? In the nne we burn Day Ache, _ 
Tine, ind dd 3 
Flor. Would you marry me without Conkideration 6 
Cel. Ay, to chooſe ʒ for they that think. on t. twenty 
to one, would never do it: hang fore: caſt; to make 
ſure of one good Night is as much, in reaſon, as a Man 
ſhould expect from this ill World. N 
Vir. Methinks a chats more Years, and. (Diſdberidh, ; 


8 . 3 ' / 1 : Would 


* 
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would do well ; I do not like this going to. Bod ſer, 
it makes one lo weary before Morning, 3 £1 
Cel. That's N as Wa Pillow i is laid before you 
| £0 to Sleep. K 
Fuer. Shall I a reich n yagi? 1 will give 
you a whole Vear of Probation to love me in, to grow 
reſerv d, diſcreet, ſober, and m e 00 1 5 Br me A1 
the Services of a Lover. 
Cel. And at the End of it n 
Flor. If neither of us alter our Minds before . 
Cual. By this Light, a neceſſary ene * of 
y in all the aforeſaid. Services before the Day, Tn | 
ſhall be oblig'd to take me ſooner into Merce. 
Flor. Provided if you prove unfaithful, then your time 
of a twelve Month to be prolong'd: ſo many Services; 
I will bate you fo many Days br Weeks; ſo many 8 
Iwill add to your Prenticeſhip ſo much more: and of all * 
this I oy” to be. the Jager 0 your Rs it, follow me, 


3 


N 3 er ee. 
. March on, Conqueror. | kane Cel. and F = 
Enter 88 flu. 178 


Balve Tl pretty odd, l chat my Miltiets" Houta" 
= reſemble Rhodophil' s! The fame N es- mon 
the ame. paſſionate Lover of a Cort; the ſame, 15 
Baſta . ſince I muſt marry her, PI * e 8 0 
ben, becauſe be ſhall not lau ugh at my e 


N } " % 
IF; 4 112 1 


4 l d Bud Rhodophil, » > 


6 5 $26 3145-3: iin il 
Kue. Well, paid how | 0 he a ; . Fed 
You've ſeen your Mitre? o 
Fal. I haye Pew! far elt e e . 
Abel, And how, and „bow has the old Capra,” your 
Fal choſen well for you? Is he a god Woodman?” 
Pal. Sbe's much handſomer than I could inves er. 
8 gind: In ſhort, I love her, and will marry. ert.. 159%; 
| Rho. Then you are quite off your; old: Miſtreſs 7 
Pal, You are n n, I intend ta looted Balch ar | 
Te: Kalles Man ng) to do. Thr fince all Woke 
e 48 on LIB a6 33k O ai, elt NNE 
g — "i 34-1 1 + | 


i 
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Rave their Paults and | ctions, 264 6 fit that Ss; of 
Nute ſhould help out the t'other. 


Enter Doralice, walking by and 3 
Pal. Ods my Lise! Rhodephil, vi you ber ey h 


5 1 Counſel ? 


| Rho. ves: Where's the Secret? 3 
Pal. There tis. [Shewing Doralice.] I may oy you; 
as my Friend ab Szgi/lo, 8c. This is that i nome | 
rical Lady, with whom I am in love. 
bo. By all that's Virtuous, my Wife. Lala. 
Pal. You look arangely; how hows you nie her? Is 
the not very handſome. | 
- Rho. Sure he abuſes me. Aae Why the Devil do 
you aſk my judgment? [v bim. 
Pal. You are fo topped: now, you wink no Man's 
Miſtreſs handſome but your own. Come, you ſhall hear 
ber talk too; ſhe has a Wit, I aſſure you. 
bo. This is too much Palamede, [Going TOY 
Pal. Prythee do not hang back ſo: Of an old 75d 
5 Lover, thou art the moft baſhful Fellow, 
[Pulling him forwards 
Dor. Were you fo, near and would not Hat, dear 


Huſband ? 13 21G ae 
' "Pal. Haſband « got] -al I have cut out An 
. — "how lng; have 

"Rho 

quainted wick b Gentleman you been | 

Dor. Who, I acquainted vi hs Sager Tomy 
| beſt knowledge I never fan him before. . 


Enter Melantha at the other. and. b x 


Pal. Thanks, Fortune, thou haſt hel me. 1. 
Nbo. Paluniede, this muſt not pals 0 I muſt Know. 
Miſtreſs a little better. 


— 


8 Fel Ie: hall de your own Fault elle. | Come, m 
EK'bo. Introduce mel Where? r = 
Fal. There to my Miſtreſb. erer. 1 Ae 

able A) paſſes over rhi Stage." 
Eb. Who! 1 Melanba ! © Heayen, 0 Ow __ 
| Pal. 


and he's the kindeſt 
die if he is not. 


N 4 
# * 


_— 
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Pal. But 1 did, 1 am an Eagle where I love: I have 
ſeen her this half hour. 


Dor. [ Aide. ] 1 244 l 15. Wit, he has got off o 


readily; but it would Ander, me if he ſhould love Me- 


lantha. $1 | 
Rho. [ Aſade.] Now ben e with it were my Wiſe : 


he lov'd, 1 find he is to be married to my Miſtreſs. 


Pal. Shall I run after, and fetch her back agaid, to 


| preſent you to her . 


Rho. No, you need not; I have the Honour to have 1755 


ſome ſmall Aequaintance with her. 


Fal. { Afide.} O Fupiter ! What a Blockhead was I, 


not to find it out ? My Wife that muſt be, is his Miſtreſs. 


I did a little ſuſpe& it before: Well, I mult marry her, 
becauſe ſhe's handſome, and Boctnſe' I hate to be diſ- 
inherited, for a younger Brother, which I am fure I ſhall 
be if I diſobey; and yet 1 moſt keep i in with Rbodephil, 
becauſe I love his Wife. 5 

(To Rhodo.] I muſt defire- you to wks my Excuſe 
to your Lady, if I have been fo unfortunate to cauſe any 
N and withal 10 beg the Honour of being known 
to El. 


Rho. O, thats bor maſon} Haak you, Spouſe, Prag 


| look upon this Gentleman as my Friend; whom, to my 
8 1 Ic „you have never ſeen before this Hour. | 


am ſo obedient a Wife, Sir, that my Haſband's | 
ds ſhall ever be a Law to me. 5 


"Ide Melantha again haſtily, runs to embrace D, Fa 4. 


Mol. O my Dear, I waz juſt going to pay my Devoirs | 
to you; 1 had not time this Morning, for making my 
Court to the King, and our new Prince. Well, never 
Nation was ſo. Bios 2 end all that, in a young Prince; 

erſon i in the World to me, let me 


Dor. He has been | bred up far from Court, and there 


"Mel. That imports not: Tho' he bas not ſeen the 
Grande Monde, and all that, let me die 1 * has the | 
n -ourt . 550. 

1 | Fal. 


© WIPE TEC 4 5 AT 


7 Fit] 5 
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| Bal: But 2 Madam, be „ 
Mel. O Servant, you can teſtify, 3 I: prog Ih . 


i Graces. ; Well. cannot ſtay long with 685 be. 
cauſe 1 have romiſed him this Aſter — . 


Hark you, my 175 ri tell you a Secret. ; 


x 1 * 


* 4 9% £25 2 Re, b 7 ; 3 {£3 Tir Bifers io Dor. 


WT The Devil's i 1 me e I mut love this Wo- 


„ Alas. 
mae. The Devil's in me je that I- maſt marry this 
Woman... 


73 5 {Ras | If wy ey, 80 the Fiege 224 J. 


you muſt make a Secret of this, my Dear, for 1 
E not for the World your bens Al Wear MN; | 
; or my my Tyrant there that muſt be. 


i, Pal. Well, fair Impe UNE, your, Whiſper is not 


we hear vou. 


lt i ESTA 1 Thid +>: E TOY. DO a 
Dor. I aoderſiand'the e ee fp od 


Mel. I'II tell you my Dear, ther 5 bockt me by 
5 Hand, and preſß d it al a derobbee, becauſe the King 


Was near, made the ee me. and ine thouſand | 


Gallantr! ies, or let 1 


or, Then I am fore Sealer . 
Al. Von are mi 


Der. What! before I ſpeak 


Mel. But 1. 155 or: "Thoughts, i Von think, my 
wad that 1 omething of ferte into my. Coun- 
tenance, to 5555 ute Ek but quite contrary, 1 

him, I know not how to expreſs it in our dull Sicilian 


Language, dun ayre-enjoiie;; and ſaid nothing but adauire, 
adantre, and hat it FP A 


5 would not 


1 


paß upon me. 


$02; DS + + mas 2 IHR i ict Keg: 2K 1 1 


| Boater Flavia, Melantha 2 70 bor "and" ran” Frag hr 


: — 
1 


My * my pon ar tas: I 
"AE, 4g Look & om Dante to "494 2 


5 v 1 * 
. 


[4fede. | 


- 


- 


fol to pray 


— 


re Co wroaL ATITTY 


Mat: n kae been at your Lodging 


in a my new Galeche ſo often, to tell you of a new f hog 


betwixt two. Perſons. whom, .you. would little ſuſpe& for 


it; that, let me die, if one of my Coach-horſes be not 
dead, and another quite tir d. and. ſunk . the Fa- 


8 


Flr. O, Melantha 7 1 can tell you News, the Prince 
is coming this Way. 


Mel. The ind 1 og 0 Fineet, Prince! He and I; are 


orgot it Vour pardon, ſweet 


t 


Madam, ob my 1 Adieu, my Dears. Ser- 


vant Ape Servant, Servant; 3 Servant all. 
14 [Exit running. 
Rhod ophil o ves to. Florimel By F bh, _ [Phifpers. 
80 Dor. [2 al ] pink do Toene ae yRur- vis, 
ir? : 


Pal. Follow her! Why at this rate hol be at he . 


Tadies within, this half hour. 
Dor. However, if you can't follow ber to-day, you'l 
meet her at Night, I hope. 


Rbe. [To dige] 1 begin to hate this Palgmede, he- 


cauſe he is to marry. Miſtreſs : : Yet break with him 
I. dare not, for fear 7 being quite excluded from her 
Company. Tis a hard Caſe; 3 Man muſt go by 
his Rival to his Miſtreſs: But tis at worſt, but uſing 
him like a Pair of heavy Boots in a dirty Journey; after 


I have foul'd him all Day, Pllthrow him off atNight— 
Pal. But can you, in Charity, ſuffer me.to.be.martified, 


without affording me ſome Relief? If it be but to 
puniſh that Sign of a Husband there; that lazy Matri- 
mony, that dull inſipid Taſte, . who Jeaves ſuch delicious 
Fare at home, to dine abroad on worle Meat, and to pay 
dear for't into the Bargain. 5 

Dor. All this is in vain: . e 1 will never 
admit of any Viſit from you in private. [ 90 


Pal. That i is to tell me. in other Wards, my Conditign 


is deſperate. 
Ds. I think 2 in ſo ill 40 that I am re- 


or you this very * in the Sh, 255 
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Enter 1. ber Celadon, Olinda, . z bey walk pou 


plume if the be look d en- 
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Walk behind the ges for an z rivate Place, and 
there I am ſure no body wil wil 


Devotions. And 
ſo /Good-ni Sir. ” : oy ir. 

Pal. This 8, the ee ma . Appoint- 0 
what” Fever” Foley of: 182 cer alone to contrive 


the Means: T find we are but Dunces to em. Well, 


I will not be ſo prophane a Wretch as to interrupt ber 
Devotions; but to make em more effectual, I'll wh 
an} my Knees, and endeavour to Join LS own with 


* 


Fl "Celadin! | What makes kim Weber. 
5 1 L Feeuut all but Flavi = 


Ha te Stage together ; He feeming to court " LS 


Olin, Nay, —— : f = 5 
Sab. Nay, dear Celadon. SIN 4 N 
HFla. O-ho! I ſee his Buſineſs now, "tis N A 
two Daughters: Look, look,” how he peeps about to 
ſee if the Coaſt be clear ; like” A Haw "that will nc 


* 2 . % wats, 


| 


1 Cel adon, Olinda, Sabina. 


7 80—arlaſt he Has truſv'd his Quarry.” 


"921 { a 115 Ht | Enter Florimel. 2555 | 
Yi lr. Did you u be Gade chis way? | 
Fla. If you had not aſk' d the Queſtion, I ſhould kev 
ht you had come from watching him; "4 oy is Juſt 
gone off with Mels Daughters. 3 
Flor. —__ Jury. oaks He Glee not court n+ I 


| hope.” | 


Fla. 80 baby, he- loſt | no time: While fie was 


teaching the! one a Tone, ke was: ON: We: other's 


Hand. 
Flor. 0 a 10 e 5 


Fla. And they ſo greedy of 5 Did 700 1 never FO . 


two Fiſhes about a Bait, tugging it this way and tother 


way: For my part, I look 'd at leaſt he ſhould have loſt 


a Leg or Arm i'th' Service —Nay, never vex . 


W _— wid ate mood em 7-4 


* 5 * ü 4 
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deliver'd before you. I warrant you ſee a ſtrong Com- 


| Ce What a mad Huſband ſhall L have ! wy 


1 * 


Le Contcan e 415 
Fb. No, no, tis not come to that yet; In corel bim 


* ar and then hope the beſt from Time.” 


Fla. From Time! Believe me there's little Good" to 
be expeRted from him. I never knew the old Gentleman 
with the Scythe and the Hour-glaſs bring any thing but 
giey Hairs, thin Cheeks, and tols' = Teeth : You ſec 
 Celadon loves others. dhe 22h TEST, 3 

Flor. Tnere is the more whoa heh may love me amoweft 


- the ret: Hang' t, I would not marry one of theſe ſolemn 


Fops: Give me a Servant that is an High-Flyer at all 
Games, that is bounteous of himſelf to many Women; 
and yet whenever I pleas'd to throw out the 'Lure of 


Matrimony, ſhould come down with 2 Swinge, and fly 


the better at his own Quarry, 
Fla. But are gon ſure you can take him down when 
200 think 
Flor. Noting more certain. Sh 
Ha. What Wager will you venture upon the he Trl 4 
- Flor. Any thing. . 
. My Maidenhead to yours. „ KERR, 
Flor. That's a good one, who ſhall ks as Forfeit Y 
Fla. Well, Pll go and write a Letter as from theſe 
two Siſters, to ſummon him immediately ; it ſhall be 


. Þ 


bat betwixt the Fleſh and the Spirit: If he leaves you to 


Bo to them, you'll grant he loves them better? 


Flor. Not a jot the more: A Bee may pick of many 


h Flowers, and yet like ſome one better than all the reſt.” 


Fla. But then your Bee mult not leave his Sting! bs. 


hind him. 


Flor. Well, make the Fepthlibetr however? I * 
him coming, and a whole Noiſe of Fidlers at his Heels, 


. i 
Enter Celadon. - Fn 5 IL Tas Fon 1 


Fl And what a mad Wife will he have ? well, I muſt 
$0 a little way, but I'll return ĩmmediately and write 
it: You'll keep him in diſcourie the while. Exit. Fla. 

"Cel. W here are you, Madam ? What do you mean te 

L 2 ö run 


2 
* 


N 


—— 


: 


8 
IS 

3 | 

0 
* 
* 
BR 
„ 
! 

5 
8 
4 4 

1 
N 7 


Om — . —E ——— WARS. 
aol — — _— 


— 


A wg. . 
* —— — 


1 
r 


- * 5 > 


w” 


A on — — 1 
* 2 * 2 1 4 SW i A = —_ 
— © 2 A AI ot. 4 a g 
9 3 n — — _ — 
- | 4 — 
- . - — . 


— 
N 
j — R. n - mf 
% 


On DIETS SD ——— ———— TID ont» —— — RE bl =_ 
pm_ 0 <p — Wren pep. — an. — ___ ah <A p + - — Php < — — — _ - rn — 
— —— I EFIN_. - — Ts * — — p* * N 2 905 _— - = ad K n fo 1 rat * R - ff 
— wow + 2 r — 2 — — ” EEG 8 ws." $5 = « 4 3 ber * K 
* £ 3 4 , I EO” I" 2 on i, ET Nan rern — 5 * R 4 ; g =, near boo, 
2 — ———— © wh 14 bio 1 . 1 r rn * Ak” — 7 — 22 — ap 7 - 
p - Cy p 7 e B DIES 25, OO e — = Fenn *. ern a I Se rr fe ee ee "7 
* „ 2 — nr mn, — p Dy * D's 4 » © 2 AR 0 * - 
g 0 X . 8 : N . « 4 es; 4 = — = 
8 N NN — — TP) ay —— r — — — . mae — — _— —_— > - . 4 
2 < . — ” - - : 1 ro — r — — ECP 2 —— Goo. —— —— — v 0 — * 
- z 
* — Y 
* F, 1 / 1 
Ls 4 " 
$ 
* ; 0 
» . : 2 ; 
o 0 g N 
: 4 : 
* 4 5 — 
1 


220 . Comical Lovers. Io 


run away thus? Pray ſtand te't) that we may diſpatch 
this Buſineſs. Caught! by all that's Impudent. ¶ Aide. 
Flor. I think you mean to watch me, as they * 
Witches, to make me. confeſs I love you. Lord, what 
2 Buſtle have you kept this Afternoon 7 ” What with Eat- 


ing, Singing and Dancing, I am ſo.wearied, that I ſhall I 


not. be in caſe to hear any more Love this fortnight... 
Cel. Nay, if you ſurfeit on't before tryal, Mercy on 1 
when I have marry'd you. 
Flr. But what King's Revenue do you. think will 
| mahlatai this extravagant Expence? 1 
Cel. J have an intolerable Father, a rich old Ro 


; 557 he would once die . how long does he man to 


make i it eber he dies? 

Flor. As long as ever he can, ru paſs my Word for 
him. £7 "(8 : 
f Cel. 1 chink LITE we "7 beſt 8 him as an 'ob= 


| Ninate old Fellow, that is deaf to the News of à better 
World, and ne'er ſtay for him. 


Flor. But een marry and get him Grand-Children i in 


| ; abundance, and Great Grand-Children apon them, and 
- ſo inch him and ſhove him out of the World by the very 
force of new Generations.——If that Fe, the Was * 


ir excuſe me. 
Cel. But doſt thou know: what it is to be a old 


Flor. No, nor hope I ſhan't theſe twenty Years. 

Cel. But when that time comes, in the firſt 1 
ws wilt be condemn'd to tell Stories, how many Men 
thou might'| have had; and none believe thee : Then 
thou groweſt froward, and impertinently earch. all 
"Io Friends to ſolicit Man for the. 

Flor, Away with your old Common place Wit: 12 am 
reſolvid to grow fat, and look young till Forty, and 
then flip out of the World with the a0 lt Wrinkle, and 
=” Reputation of Fiye-and-twenty. | 

Cel. Well, what think 79 now. of a © Reckoning b be- | 


wixt us. ? 
wh How do As mean? | C 
* 71 5 
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ca. To diſcount for ſo many Days of mas Years Ser- 


vice, as 1 have pe in fince Morning. 


Flor. With al heart. | 15 
Cel. Inprimis, oe a Treat: Iren, for my Glaſs-Coach : 


| Jiem, for ſitting bare, and playing with your Fan: 


And laſtly and principally, he: my Fidelity to uw this 


long Hour and half. 


Flor, For this I bate you three Weeks of your "eq 
vice: Now hear ou Bill of e 1 for OP rid 
tis a ſhort one. 7 5 LY 
| Fhr. Imprimis, 3% and 80 um * for "he: ping 
Compan with Meli/a's Daughters. 

Cel. Ho ow the duce came you to know of that? Gad. 
J believe the Devil plays booty NN. himſelf, and 
tells you of my Sins. "27 + LR... 

Flor. The Offence being fo ſmall, the Puniſhment 
ſhall be propertionable:; l will ſet you: back oy, half 


; a Year. 


Cel. V vet moſt Udebnſciondble : : Why chen do you : 


| think we ſhall come together? There's none but the old 


Patriarchs could live long enough to marry you at this 


rate. What, do you take me for ſome Couſin of, 


Merbuſalem's, that I muſt ſtay an hundred Years before 1 


5 come to beget Sons and Daughters? 


Flor. Here's an impudent Lover, % polio of me, 


without offering to excuſe e Item, a Fortni aht 


more for that. 

Cel. So there's another poff i in my Voyage has blown 
me back to the North of Great Britain. | 
5 La All this is nothing to your 225227 for the two 

iſters. | 
Cel. Faith, if 1 ever did more than Kis em, and chat 
but once⁊qyę⸗d | 
Flor. What re you have done more to 2871 Y 
Cel. An hundred times more; as thou ſhalt know, 


| dear Rogue, at time convenient. 


Flor. You talk, you talk: Cou'd you kiſs: em, e 


bat once, and never think of nes - „ 
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-eah't endure he ſhould neither. 
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Cel. Nay, if I had thought of thee, 1 had kifs'd em | 
over a thouſand times with the very Torre: of ae 50 
non. 

Flr. The Gallants are mightily eis a to yon; : you 
have found em out a new way to kiſs W Nittreſſes, 
vpon other Women's Lips. 

Cel. What wou'd you have? You are my. Sultans 
Queen, the reſt are but in the nature of your Slaves: 
1 may make ſome flight Excurſion in the Enemy's 
| Country for Forage, or but 1 ever aeturn to my 


Head 9 | 
| Enter * ait 4 Lene. . 


n To me? 

Boy, If your Name be Ce, [Celad. reads . 

Cel. [To the Page.] Child, come hither Child, here's 
Money for thee : So, be gone quickly, good Child, be- 
fore any body examines thee : Thou art in a dangerous 
place, Chil — brufts him out.] Very good, the 
Siſters ſend me word they will have f 2% Fiddles this 
Afternoon, and invite me to ſup there Now cannot 
_ Firbear, and I ſhould be hang'd, tho? I ſcap'd a Fort 
1 Ln ns for it. Yet I love Florimel better than both 

m together. There's the Riddle on't, But only for 
tl ſweet ſake of Variety. [4/ide.]— Well, we. muſt all 
_ and all r , and there's an end on't. 

| Flor. What is it that makes you fidge up and down fo? 

Cel. Faith I am ſent for by a very dear Soma, mug.” tis . 
upon a Buſineſs of Life and Death. 7s | 

Fler. On my Life, ſome Woman. 

Cel. On my Honour, ſome Man; do you think 1 
would lye to you? 

Fler. But you engag d to ſup with me. 

Cel. But I conſider it may be ſcandalous-to ſtay late i in 
your Lodgings. Adieu, dear Creature, if ever I am 
falſe to thee again [Exit Celadon. 

Flor. See what conſtant Metal you Men are made of! 


— 


„V 


He begins to vex me in good earneſt. Hang him, let 


him go and take enough of em; and yet methinks 1 
Lord, that ſuch a 
Mad - 


— ww 00 We 
” A 


bats lens. 
* 
wy 
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, cap as L ſhould ever live to be jealous. T muſt Ser hir. 
| Some Ladies would diſcard him now, bur I, 
Pl mary bin, and ue. bim in bis li 1 
5 len, Flor 2 


WET e — * * 8 4 . » 5 3 * 7 7 
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ACT 11. SCENE 1 


A Rhodophil a Den = p ve 'Rhodo- 
> 2. 8 | phil and Doralice embrace. 8 


Y own dane Heart 1 

Dor. My own true ere, Lobe fares back.] 
F had mY "myſelf, to be ſo kind; indeed I am very 
angry with you, Dear, you are come an Hoar after you 
appointed : If you had ſtaid a Minute longer, I was juſt 


conſidering whether I ſhould ſtab, hang, or drown my 


ſelf. | [ Embracing bim. 
= Rho: Nothing but the King's Buſineſs could have hin- 
der d me; and ¶ was ſo vex d, that I was juſt laying: dow 


my Commiſſion, rather than Rage. Ow my Dear. 


Fic Fom en 49 (Aline Ber B 
Fla. Why, this-is Ls dt the mould be, bet ixt Man 
and Wife; 3 ſuch another Couple would bring Marriage 
into Faſhion again. But is it always thus berwixe you 
, Rho. Always thus ! this is nothing. I tell you there 


is not ſuch a pair of Turtles in all: Sch: : there is ſuch 


an eternal Coois and: 8 berwixt us, that indeed * 
is ſcandalous before Company io 1's 

Der. Well, if I had imagin'd- 1 ſhould 8 this 
fond Fool, I wouldinever have marry'd the Man I-lov'd : 
I marry'd to be happyy and have made my ſelf miſerable; 


by over: loving. , and now my Caſe is deſperate, 
for I have been * 15 above theſe two Years, and find 


my {elf every Day worſe and worſe in Love 3 nothing but 
2 can be the end ont. 
1 | L 7 5 F 15 
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Fla. Doat On to the Extremity, aud you are happy 
Dor. He deſerves ſo infinitely much, t that the truth is 
there can be no doating in the Matter; but to love well, 


I confeſs is a, Work that pays ilelf; 'tis telling Gold, 
and after taking it for one's pains. 


Rho. By that I ſhould be a very covetous Perſon, for 
1 _ ever pullin out my Money, and putting i 11 into my 


| SEL apaAllg- . 9 EP * "Ig 5 . e * 91 8 
Bor. 2 dear 22 577 * e | 
Rho. Oh ſweet Doralie 7 [Embracing hal ther. 
Fla.  4fade.) Nay; I'm  reſolv's Pl never interrupt 
. 111 ye 1 as happy as 1 e ror 2 4 
| | /. [Steali away. 
be. What, i is the gone * LE: Tas 8 * 
Dor. Ves, and without taking Leave. 
Rho. T hen there's enough N 
Der. Ves, ſure, rec m"_—_ 1 take i it! thx 
Parting from her, They.walk contrary on : e. 
1 he wo his . e his Paths, Abi "A 
finging a dull melancholy Tune. 
be. Fox 0 your dull Tune, a Nan can't think & 
OW 
y Dor, Pox o your daman'd Whiſtling, you can Wee 
be Company to me yourſelf, nor leave me to the Free- 


| dom of my own Fancy. 225 iS 448 ks 4 F484 1 14 7 2 Gan - 


Nr. Well, thou art the he provoking Wite. FHP 

Dor, Well, thou art the dalleſt -Hinſhand, chou 120 
never to be provo Ed.. 

Rho. I was never chought dull ll I i ches ko 
no thou haſt made an old Knife of me, chou haſt whet- 

ted me ſo long till I have no Edge left. 
Dor. I fee: you are in the Huſband's: Faſhions. you 

* all your Good-humour lor your Miſtreſſes, and 
| Keep n for peut Wies, , 19h Cot 
235 Pr'ythee leave me to my own: Cogttationss Ian 
thinking over all my. Sins, to nd; ont which of them 
8 est Are 

Dor. Whatever your gin was, mine's the Puniſhment, 
Keb. My Comfort is, thou; art not Immortal; and 
5 when that FIT, that * 2 , of clit ar- 


* 


. 2277 Cou ICAL. Lovams Np 
- B Te thy Bike. 2 75 13 | He ; 
Dor. Ay, you had need th a 4 e bor ue br R 
I am ſure you have made me a Marty. | 
Rho. Then ſetting my victorious. Foot upon thy. 9764 A 2 
in the firſt Hour of thy Silence, (chat is, the firſt Hour g 
thou art dead, for I deſpair of it before) I will wear 
by thy Ghoſt, an Oath as terrible to me, as Styx is to 
the Gods; never more to be in danger to the Bonds of, 
nr Matrimony— | 
—_— Dor. And Tm reſolv'd to marry the very fame Day 
q ' 5 
thou dy ſt, if it be to ſhew how, Uttle [ m n concern'd for 
thee. 
Rho. Pr ythee, ns why do we ET Toulg "= $4 
days ? Hat This is but a kind of heatheniſn Life, and 
does not anſwer the ends of Marriage. If I have err'd 
propoſe what reaſonable Atonement may be made before 
we fleep, and I ſhall. not be refractory : But withal 
conſider, I have been marry d theſe three Years, _ be 
not too Tyrannical. 
Dor. Why ſhould you talk of a Pace, when you c can 
give no Sechrit for Performance of Articles? _ 
Rho. Then Frcs we mult live together, and both of 
us ftand upon our Terms, as to the matter of dying firſt, 
let us ev'n make ourſelves as merry as we can with our 
Misfortunes. Why there's the Devil on't, if thou couldſt 
make thy Favours but a little leſs eaſy, or but a little 
more unlawful, thou ſhould'ſt ſee what a Termagant 
Lover I would prove. I have taken ſuch Pains to like 
_ thee Deralice, = I have fancy'd thee all the ſine Wo- 
men in the Town to help me out: But now there's none 
left for. me to think on, my y imagination is quite jaded. 5 
Thou art a Wife and thou wilt be a Wife, and I can 4 
| make thee another no longer. [Exit "Ris. 5 
. Dor. Well, ſince thou art a Huſband, and wilt be a 
5 Huſband, Il try if I can't find. out another that won't t 
ne me a Wife. NS, | 


Enter Melantha and Flavia t * | 


. Dex, my Dear, Pity me, I am t 404 „ 
Ls Fon * 


e 


. V 


5 4 


went this Afternoon to do 
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day, and have had the moſt Gona Affront at Court !'I 1 
my Devoir to the Princeſs, and 
help'd-to' make her Court ſome half an Hour: After 
which, ſhe went to take the Air, choſe out two Ladies 


2 o With her; that came in after 1 me, and left me moſt | 
uſly behind he. 


e You are the leſs to be pitied, Melantha, becauſe 
you ſubje& yourſelf to theſe Aﬀronts, by coming per- 
Peta to Court, where you have no Buſineſs nor Bu 


ployment. 


Mel. I declare T had rather 345 the two, be raill Wa, 
nay mal traittte at Court, than be deify'd in the Town; 
7 pofitively, nothing can be lo ridicule as a mere N 

ad 


4 
Fla. And erer * would: e'en 209i you to quit 
the Court, and live either wholly i in the Town; or, x 
you like not that, in the Country., | 1 
Dor. In the Country ! nay, that's to fall pen che 


| Town; for they live there upon ur Offals here: Their 


Entertainment of Wit is only the remembrance of what 


they had when they were laſt in Town; they live this 
Year upon laſt Year's Knowledge, as the Cattle do all 


Night, by chewing the Cud of what they eat in 8 
Afternoon. 


Met. And then they tell for News ſuch unlikely 


3 SS = + 


the poor Souls wait for the Carrier's Day with ſuch De- 

votion, that they cannot ſleep the Night before. 
Fla. No more than I can a the Night before I am to go. 

a Journey. 
Dot.” Ort, before I am n to try on a new "Gown. . 1 8 
Mel. A Song that's ſtale here, will be new there a 


| eh hence: And if a Man of the Town by 


chance come amongſt em, he 8. reverenc d for teaching 
em the Tune. 

Dor. A Friend of mine, wh makes Songs Gmetimes 
came lately out of the Weſt, and vow'd he was ſo put 
out of Countenance with a Song of his: For at the firſt 
F Gentleman 's he vidueds Fr aw throes: 5 a 


-"_ 
A Letter from one of us is ſuch a Preſent to 'em, that 


Maiuf to the Princeſs. 


We v3 


be Cs 81 10 1 E: 1 


PY.. 
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roſs-le epg'd\ upon the Table in the ita, who Nee tea ats 
ing it LI out Ws | dack as t they could Ang. "FF 0 — I At 


Aier the Pangs of a deſperart Lower, dies.) e 


And all that Day he heard nothi ing elſe, but the Diugk. 
ters of the Houſe,” and the Maids, humming it e in 


ever Corner, and the Father whiſtling it., 
. en I bave obſerb d of my Kalk. that when 


am out of I. n but a Fortnight, 1 ami” fo. Ni Tag 
I'would receive'a' Leiter from 1 or Mee? 75 


a Farour. e e 

Mel. When I have ders at Gras in the L 
am new come up again, methinks I am to be turn d into 
Ridicule by all that ſee me: But When I have been once 


or twice at Court, T 100 vin to value my ſelf ,d 


to deſpiſe my Countr uaintance. 


Pla. There are Gras Where all 'Peby ple © may be > 
adored," and we ought to know ourſelves 10 well as to 


chuſe em. Bat I ſee we ſhall leave Melantha where we 


found her; for the Town and Country are become more 
| dreadful to her than the Court, where ſhe. was affronted. 
But you forget, wy 210" to wait on the Princeſs, Come : 


Doran,” TE T2” 
Dor. Farewel, e ; | 
Mel. dieu, my Thaw: $94 8 
Fla. Fou are out of Charity with k her; 5 i | ther efore 
1 ſhall not give your Service. 5 
Mel. Do not omit it, I beſeech you ; for I have fach 


* = 


a Tender for the Court, that 1 love it even from the 


Drawing Room to the Lobby, and can never be Re- 


_ buitie' by any Uſage. But hark you, my A one 


thing 1 had forgot of great Concernment. 


Dor. Quickly then, we are in haſte. 


Mel. Dd not call it my Service, that's 196. kde 3. 
but do my Bai/e-Mains to the Princeſs. 


Dor. To do you Service then, we will do your Ba. 
 [Exeunt Fla. and Dor. 


Enter Philotis avith a Paper i in her Hand. 


"Ma. O, are you there, Minion? And, well, are not 
you 


mer, and ä 


5 
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want bf Language, when you. know, you.are 


nothing but to be thrown t to, 0 aſa 


1 rijes to me. Proceed. 


you a moſt precious Damſel, to retard. all my 9 2 or 


for furniſhing me with new Words for my daily e 


ſation? Let me die, if L have not run the riſquealready, 


to ſpeak like one of the Vulgar; and if I haye one Phraſe 5 
left! in all my Store; that is not chreadbare, yo 


; Phil. Indeed, Madan, L 


my Vocation; 
ys and Romances, tha y not able to 
you with Words for your : daily Expe bes „ FINE SPY 
Mel, Drain'd ! What a Word chere? Epwiſee you 
Sor, you 1 Come, roduce our Mor ning's Work... i wax 
1 hoy is here, adam. [eus the Pa er. 
2 my 1 durteen or tee rds to 
ſerve me a whole Da 1 die, of = rate. 15 
nat laſt till ff hs ö . y Works : Re 
to one, 770 of them will pat a pats Mþ Maſter neither. 
5 ' Phil. Toby * | yi 4 AT | eads. 


© "Del. Sottifes,. Fe” that $; — excellent Wars to begin 
1 as for Example ; Us, or the ſaid a thouſand 


8 


Mel. Naive ;-as how? ? 125 
id. Speaking of a thing. that was CRE ds 5 it 
wins 00 nale, or ſuch an innocent Piece of Simplicity ; 
*twas ſuch a Nai vert. 
Mel, Truce with your Interpretations . make haſte.” 
Phil Feible, C hagrin,. Grimace, Embaraſſe, | | — — A 
F ntendre, Eg vogne, E clairciſement, Suitte - (fervor, 
1 5 Panchan 
Mel. Hold, hold; bow. did they begin ? 
Phil, They began at Sottiſes, and ended en Ride 
Mel. Now give me your Paper in my Hand, and hold 
vou my Glaſs, while I practiſe my Airs for the Day. [Me- 
Tantha /aughs in the Glaſs.] How does . . be» 
come my. Face? | 
{i def. Sovereignly well, Madam. „ 
All. e | 1 Let me % dar. J not "Sits 


r tip 
Phil, Figure: As What A 8 of a Man 172 0 | 1 
Naive and Nai veiẽb. . 101 


at, Coup Petourdy, and Ridicule. „ 


n 


AA ; 
. 


„ 


FF o 


we 


wa 
* 


n any © 


„„ 
„ 


5 "oe mo WS 


Wd tall 4. be yours, III invent it, and bring i it up 


f 5. Jak In en Seu thine n 


r * wt. 3 Aw _ 
4 ; 


mere { ed 


my 
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; my new Head \ ſhall be 1e er * 9 
Word of the Word, I charge: mos 1 

. Phil. Lam dumb, Madam. 

Mel. That Sf, how Tuits, it with. my / Face | 
1 [Looking in the 'G fs gains. 
Phil. Tis ſo 3 . py Te 
Mel. Languiſſant '7 That Word ſhall be pes #6, and 


bai, rait nk any a Main gh, M 


a, Te md blye Petti at 


ha any more & e Th o 


es for em. 


el Vou wou A Venus, Madam. 
41 fo e ? This Paper . en 
"Latter! 1 7 Weber, Fu; 


Mel. ¶ Reading the 
you — Grati ee eee the 


Grotto Behind the Terra g—Clock this E 3 5 


for the Billet-doux, there s no Man in Sicily, muſt diſpute 
75 . F 


[; they are fo French, ſo Gallant, and ſo 


that J cannot reſiſt the Temptation of the Aﬀig- 


Do Naw go you, away, Philotis, it imports me 5 = 


| mY boy: e 


| bed, ou'lt wonder at my Aſſurance to meet ou 
here; let me Th Jam ſo out of breath with coming, 
| f can render. you no Reaſon for it.' Then he wilt 
make this Repartee ; 3 Madam, I have no reaſon to accule 


tay: ny Servant when I meet him. 
[Exit Philotis. 


that 


vou for that which is ſo great a Favour to me. Then I 


fol 3 But why have you drawn me to this ſolitary Place ? 
Let me die, bat Iam apprehenſive of ſome Violence 


from you. Then tags he, Solitude, Madam, is moſt fit 


for 1 ; but by this Kir Hand —Nay now, E vow. 
you're rude, Sit: O fie; fie, he, I hope you'll Be honour- 


able P———You'd laugh : at me if I Mord, Madam 


What do 2 een to age a. Kiſs by main force ? Ha, 


WWE; FFF „ kat. 


1 
* 


oaks 285 : 


T that Track. If "A 
ok 1 me die, but I could 


Palas 


: 
* 
; 
4 
4 
- 
Fi 
+ 
ih; 
if 
Tx 
5 
; : 
1 
1. 
T4 
1 


4 
[5 


| was an Aſſig nation ? T 


privately, without Seconds, a 4 


— 
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FH = 1 2 bh 's: 1 3 ot 1 r Nd Tring} 


mien. and den f fe ith. @ Book is hey 


Hand ſeems 18 flare at fight of dime 1 


1 8 "Tis a ſtrange thing that no Warning will ſerv: 
your turn; and that no Retirement will ſecure me from 
your Impertinent Addreſſes ! Did I not tell you that I 

/as to be private here at my Devotions ? 

Pal. Yes ; ; and you ſee I have obſerv'd. my Cue ex- 
actly: I 13 come fog ou from them. Come, 
ſhut up, _ ſhut-up your Boo Man's co e ho to 
pet Necehtiel. n A. 5 A - 

Der. Then it ſeems, you are ſo im pudent to. thi k iE 

isT wartant 5 'your 1 lewd Ins | 
terpretation Fo my innocent Meaning. 
Pal. Venus forbid tat J. ſhould haybbu ir 10 unteafon 


able a Thought of a fair y young | dy, hat. 9 + Wodld 


lead me hither into Temptation. e mig god 


*; 


indeed it was a kind of h We e 0 A kn o meet 
ec fference 


betwixt the two. Sexes : But I [ hope youll Torgive.. 7 * 7 


if I $ than ht amiſs. 


Dor. You thought too, Tit lay. my Life on t, that 100 
might as well make Love to me, as my Huſband does 7 
do your - Miſtreſs. 2 e e, 
Pal. I was ſo anten Winkle to think ſo too. * 
Dor. And then you wickedly inferr'd, that N was 5 
ſome Juſtice in the Revenge of it: Or at leaſt but little 
Injury; for a Man to endeavour to enjoy that, which he 
accounts a Bleffing, and which is not valu'd hr it ought 
by the dull Poſſeſſor. Confeſs 1 Wiekedneſs; Aid N 
ou not think ſo? 
Pal. I confeſs I was ; thinking 1o, as faſt as T doch; 


but you think ſo much before mea. that you will let me 


think nothing. 
Dor. Tis the very "thing that T defi ign'd: I have fore: 


ſtall d all your Arguments, and left you without a Word | 


more, to plead for Mercy. If you have any thing far- 


ther to offer, ere Sentence paſs- Poor Animal I . 


brought you bither only for _ Diverſion. 3 
. That * may 5 youll make uſt 0 5 


Neſt—but I 


be Chicks: Love ASG. 23. 


the right Way 3 3 but I tell thee, Woman, Im now paſt 
talkin HY 

Din"! But it may 5 1 came hither to bear what kne 

things you could ſay for yourſelf. -/ 

Pal. You would be very angry, to my Knowledge, 
if I ſhould loſe fo much time to ſay many of em; and wy 
this Hand you would———— 

Dor. Fie, Palamede, I am a 3 of Honour. 

Pal. Iiſee you are; you have kept touch with 
Aſſignation, and before we. t, you ſhall find that E 
am a Man of Honour yet haye one Scrople « of Con-, 
ſcience 

Dor. I warrant you will not want ſome banghty — 
gument or other to ſatisfy yourſelf———I hope you. AE: 
afraid of betraying your Friend ? 

Pal, Of betraying my Friend 11 am more afteid of 
being betray” d by you to my Friend. You Women now 
are got into the way of telling firſt yourſelves : A Man 
who has any care of his Reputation will be loth to truſt 

it with =_— | 

Dor. O you charge your Faults upon our Sex : Von x; 
Men are Cocke, you never make Love, but os 
clap your Wings, and crow when you have done. 

Pal. Nay, rather you Women are like Hens; you 
never lay, but you cackle an Hour after, to diſcoyer ' your 
heres it for once. 

Dor. To convince you that you are in the wrong: 
T' retire into the dark Grotio, to my Devotion, and 
make ſo little Noiſe that 3 it ſhall be mals for 1 9 
E | 
Pal. But if I ws find 50 3 
Dor. . if you. do find — l 


A 


[be run in, and be after ber 
Enter Rhodophil and Melantha. 


Mat: 1 me die, but this Solitude, and chat 838 
are ſcandalous; I'll go no SY; Beſides, you ny a 
Tweet Lady of your ow. 

Rho. But a ſweet Miſtreſs, Ne and then, makes my 
frees nay 6 ſo much more ſveet, _ e 


a * x 3 
; | 3 208 
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— * 
8 * 
& * - % 
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Al. 1 ho ou. will-not force Des 091 
"Rho. N if you deſire . „ 
„ [ Hitbin.] Where the Devil are . adam ? 

S8 death I begin to be weary. of this Hide and Seek : If 
you ſtay a little longer, till the Fit's over, Pl a in 
my turn, and put you to the finding of me 

' [He emers and ſees Rho. and lel. 

How Rhodephil and my Miſtreſs] ! . 

* Mel. My Servant to eee a. This dee 
au dernier. 5 1 
Rho. I muſt on, the 


help Abs. tg . | 
Ha  Rhadpphil, how came you, « hicher in 0 good 70G, 


Ls As you ſee, hn an effect of f pure Friend- | 
ſip, I was not able 10 live. without vol: 

Bal. But what makes my Miſtreſs with you; 

. Rho. Why, I heard you were here alone,. and could 
not in Civility but bring her to vou. 

Mel. You'll 555 vie Effects of a : Paltion, rde 

may now avow for you, if it e ond e 

Rules of bien Seauce.. .. Dey 

Pal. But who told you I was here ? They that 1040 
oY that, may tell you more for opght I know.” 

| Rbe.. O, for that matter, we bad Intelligence. ._ 


Pal. But let me tell ou, we came hither ſo, Ravel, 
that you could not trace us. „ 
. Rho, Us! what us? You are alone: p 
Pal. Us! The Devil's in me for i Me, 1 
y meant: : Or Us; that is, You are Gs or 1 Foa as we 
are Friends, that's Us. 8 ä 
Dor. Palameat, Palamede | Fo is [Within 
.. Rho. I ſhould Know, that Voice : : Who 8 ls chere, 


* 


that calls you? : + 
Pal. Faith, I can't imagine 1 believ rhat place * 
: haunted. "NE ee} 
| Der. Palamede, Palamedy „ [Wit Bin 1. 


Pre Cord, lord, what ſhall I do? well, dear Friend, 
ou ſee I ſcorn to be jealous, and that 1 dare truſt 
Mice with Tow. rake her back, for 1 would nat 


N une 


S 


e 


e omit Gia. L . * Rs. 49% 


villiagiy haweches;Sigbted l g 1 4% Tested 80 ee 


Who's there? I'll not be daunted with a Bug. bear, that's 
certain, prꝭy the diſpute it not, it mall be ſo; nay, do 


not pat ma 80 ſwear, but go quickly 3 je; s an Effect 
: of "oy Friendſhip: for you: now.” 


IE. 


* Enter Doratice; and looks amax "a, An rhe ; i 
"3 Det ee 1. am Thunder-ſtruck to ſee you ere. 


e s ityou that | 


callid me within? L muſt be Impudent?/ Was - 


pu 


zo. Ho came you hither, Spouſe! e 59 


Pal. A 14. how came you hither? And which. is more, | 
how coul 5 
Dor. [To her Huſband.) O, Gentleman, have I eanghe : 


you be here without my Knowledge? 


you i'faith.? Have I broke forth in ambuſh. upon you. ? 

I thought. my Suſpicio s would prove true. | 

* Rho. Suſpicions ! This is net; fine, Spouſe. Th Pr'ythee | 
ba e oak $8610 wee nt, flor 


ſtaid- ned two Hours, waitin 
Hh er of a paſſionate: laying. Wiſe, but int 3 


4 
ee o : you, two. t Og! 
1 wy come, 


"xs n Tono w of on an M- 
lan ee ek 17 9 x 255 Wa with 


$4 ame 2 ther bags e to find 'Palamede, on In-, 
1Ce he was. gone-bef Ore. 


Huan and to ac him eesti in ente; 0. 27 55 
made me call Palamede, Palamede; as though there had 
been an Intrigue between us. n 


e between us too. 


ther; ſor hither I way. 
are, miſtaken, Spou ook, in the occaſions N 


iT 29 81 d E if the fame hiuy, who gave, 85 


Mel. Nay, I vow rexel was an eee a an Ale 
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2 34 2 * Comnrcar LOVERS. 
Rho, And was it only thus, my. dear Doral ?:? 
. EIA ] Wt \ e 55 

+ bas And dd L wrong: wown dune, Wich a Kale 
Safpicion BR Embracing he 
Pal. Afide.] Now . am conkident! we had all four the 


ſame Deſign: "Tis a pretty odd kind of Game this, where 
each of us plays for double Stakes: This is Juſt Thruſt 


and Parry with the ſame Motion ; Lam to get] his: Wife, 
and yet to guard my own Miſtreſs.” "Bur I am K's lely 
fuſpicious, that, while I conquer in the right Wing, Iſhall 
be routed in the left: For both 'bur Women will cer- 
tainly betray their Party, becauſe they are each of chem 


Jor gaining two, as well as we; and I much _ 
© If their Neceſſities and ours avere. known, RP 
4 1 8 more 5 177 85 two, than wwe of nb. f 

NT. © [Exe unt, embracing ont 45 _ 1s 


ber Melifh, after ber Olinda and 8¹ 


Feltow bers 0 haunt my Houſe again Wet, "Ti 


Hmm * 


be bold to fay, 'tis as eaſy to bring ; young] Lion, 
without Miſchief, as a Maidenhead of Ta make 
it pune for a Husband's Bed: Not1 but ht the 5 - 
Man is handſome, rich, and = 
content he ſhould marry ole of 55 Mar to 1955 


fteen, to make 


both in this Manner Well, "Tl examitie RE . 5 


and if I can find out which be loves, I'll * offer Ih nis 


choice—Olinda, come hither, Child. 5 
- Olin, Your Pleafure, Madam e eee Ce 
Mel. Nothing but your | Good, Olinda, What think 
you of Celaden? © ; N 
Olin. Why, I FEY he's "21 TER] mad Fellow; | 50 
yet I have ſome Obligeinents to kim: He teaches me 
new Airs on the Guitarre, | and, tall ks wildly. to me, | 


= and I to him. 


* But tell me, in earneſt, 40 You, think he loyes 
you 


Olin, 5 you doubt it ? There were never yo 10 eut 
out for one 9 we both love singing, 8 — 
Treats 


— 
w- 


di 


+ i a 


OO v 
Y 


oe 


= ot A. 1 = — ew 
of Yay * be 0 

\ = : 
% 


1 2 
„ 


The e's . 2355 : 


Treats and Muſick. In ſhort, we are each other's Coun- 25 


450. But does he love you ſeriouſly "he VVV 


0 
| haps I ſhould not love him: But we fit and talk, and: + 


we wrangle and are Friends: When we are together we 


never hold our tongues, and then we have always a 
Noiſe of Fiddles at our Heels; he hants me merrily as 
the Hound does the Hare: and either 8 5 or 1 | 
know it not. 
Mel. Well, go back, 5 cal Sabina” to me. (Olads 

goes behind!) This is a Riddle paſt my finding out: 
whether he loves her or no is the ede but this 1 

am ſure of, ſhe loves him. 0 my little Favourite, ! 


muſt ask you a Queſtion IR nem rea Is he in 
love with you ? 


Sab. I think indeed he does not ens Ks at leaf if 


a Man's Word may be taken for it. 
Mel. But what Expreſions has he made yon? FS. 
Sab. Truly the Man has done his part: he Las: ſpo- 
ken civilly to me, and I was not ſo young but [ N od 


ſtood him. 


" Mal, ok ven Ceed bo content to mary by? 
Sab; 1 have ſworn never to marry ; beſides, he's a 


wild young Man; yet to obey your? Ahn 1 would 


be content to be ſacrifcd. 
Mel. No, no, we wou'd but lead you to the Altar [1.59 
Sab. Not to put off the Gentleman neither; for if I 
have him not, 1 am reſoly d to die a Maid, chars once 


Mother 


Mel. Both my Davghters are in love with him, and 
I cannot yet find he loves either of them. 
Olin. Mother, Mother, yonder's Celadon in the Walks; 


Mel. Peace, Wanton, you had beſt ring the Bells for 


Joy. Well, I'll not meet him, becauſe I hon / not 
which to offer him, yet he ſeems to like the youngeſt 


beſt, I'll give him opportunity with her. Olinda, 1 5 


you make haſte after me. 
Olin, Tt is l hare though, lens Melia. 


ue 


"Why. I" NH 
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— 1 4 
Enter Celadon. wo ER | |; 


cui You ſee, Pan; the leaſt Breath of yours „ 
me to you: I have been ſeeking you at _ OT , 
and from thence came hither: after vou. : 
Sab. *Tis well you found us. | 

Cel. I found you! Half this 3 beinen N 
two was enough. to have lighted me; I could never 
miſs my way: Here's fair Olinda has. Beauty enough 
for one F ently. ? Such a Voice, ſuch a Wit, ſo noble a 
Stature, ſo white a Skin. | 

_ Olin, I thought he would be ae at laſt. 12 ; 

Cel. And young Sabina, fo ſwert an Innocence; 
fach: a Roſe-bud newly blown. This is my goody 
Palace of Love, and that my little with drawing Room. 

| Olin. I like not this Ala. Sir, if you are not 100 
buſy with my Siſter I would ſpeak with. . 

Cel. L come Madam — e 

Sab. Time enough, Sir; pray fini eee Diſcourſe 
And as you were a ſaying, Sir en N 

Olin. Sweet, Sir 

Sab. Sifter, you forget my Mother bid you its haſte; 

Olin. Well, go you and tell her I am commng— 

Sab. I can never endure to be the Meſſenger of ill 
Ven, but if you pleaſe, Pl ſend her word ag won't 


"Ok. Minion, Minion, remember this——— 5 
n Olinds. 
Saz. She's 3 in love with you. © Wh 
Cel. Lord, who could love that walking Steeple ! ſhe's 
fo high, that every time ſhe ſings to me, I am looking 
up. — the Bell, that tolls to Church——Ha! give me 
Bag little fifth Rate that lies ſo ſnug She, hang her 
' a+ Dutch-built bottom; ſhe's ſo tall there's no board- 
ing her. But we loſe time Madam let me ſcat my 
Love upon your Mouth. [N.] Soft and Sweet, by Hea- 
ven ! Sure you wear Roſe- Leaves between your Lips. 
Sab. Lord, Lord, what's the Matter with me! My 
| Breath grows ſo ſhort I can ſcarce N to * | 


— 
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-Cal. No Matter, Sire me Hes Lips ava 5 and ru 
"hk You don't love 8 43: 2634} 


Cel. I warrant thee fit down a me, re” 4 kifs a again; 


= warms faſter than Pigmalion's Image. -E id. 
[XI. 1—1 marry, Sir, this was the original Uſe of 
ips; talking, eating, and drinking came by the 1 9 5 


Sab. Nay, pray be civil, will you be at quiet? 
Cel. What would you have me ſit ſtill and look upon 


vou like a little PUPPY it 1 0 r to N with 5 
huis Banker up. 1 5 


Enter } : 


1. 


F Celaden * faithful ' in 1 time, Bins; 


_ In very good, en, my n lake mw 


uickly. 
yy What's the matter? 


Der, Do you not ſee here's a 1 8 in 
a Swoon ! (Swoon awa ) I have been e ber this 
half Hour, and cannot bring her to her Senſes; 


Flor. Alas! how came ſhe ſo? _ 
Cel, O barbarous, do you ſtay to aſk Queltions, run 


for Charity. 


0 lor. Help, kelp, alas poor Lady—— [Exit Flor. 
Sab. Is ſhe gone? 


Ciel. Thanks to my Wit that help'd me at a Pinch: 
I thank Heaven, I never pump'd for a Lye in my Life yet. 


Sab. I am afraid you love her, Celadon 


Cel. Only as a civil Acquaintance, or 17 But how- 
1 to ow Slander, you Rad. beſt be gone ee: ſhe 


comes a Ri. 
Sab. +73 find a Tongue : as Sol as ſhe. 
Cel. Ay, but the Truth is, I'm a kind of a ſcandalous 
Perſon, and for you to be ſeen in my Company 
Stay in . Walls, by this Kaſs Tl. bs with you. 1 
. age hand 1 8 
e . Florimel ; running. : 
e Help, helps I can find no body. . 
- Tel. Tis needleſs: now, my Dear, the? s recovered and 
ou off, 1 ſo wan and Nr EIT LORD 


Tir. 
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1 what will you fay, 15 A? wrote the 


N 8. 2 Co M1'C AL 107 E k 5. 
Fler. Umh. what was your Buſineſs here, Celaden 
Cel. Charity, Charity, chriſtian * Chaney; | | u 

Was labouring for Life with her. : 

Fur. But how came you hither " Not chat? I bare 

But, only to be ſatisfy d. (Lone 

Cal. You are jealous, in my 1 

..} Flor. Who, 1 jealous! Then 1 Wa this' Sigh may be 

the laſt that ever I may draw. © . 
Cel. But why do you ſigh then 
Flor. Nothing but a Cold, Lame ferch 1 Breath 


you had to try your Faith? 


Cel. Hey-day! this is juſt the Devil and. the Sinner; 
you lay Snares for me, and then puniſh me for being 
taken; here's trying a Man's Faith indeed: What, do 


you think I had the Faith of a Stock, or of a Stone? 
Nay, and you go to tantalize a Man Gad, I love 
upon the Square, can endure no Tricks to be uſed to 


me. [Olinda and Sabina £ at the Door MER 


Olin. Sab. Celadon, Celadon 
Flor. What Voices are thoſe? 


ch: Cel. Some Comrades of n all me +1 egg. 


Foe on em they'll ſpoil Me — T. 


eres. 


Cel. Hang em, Taster. de meien OW are not worth 


your fight: Pray, Gentlemen, be * III Wy with, ow 
. unmediately, * l 
Sab. No, we'll ſtay here r 1 a 


Fur. Do your Gentlemen peak as delle e Vole : 
PS o reſolv'd to ſee what Company you keep. 


— 


Cad. Nay, good my Dear—— [He lays bold of ber 


to pull her back, ſhe lays hold of Olinda, 45 awhone 
Sabina holds ; /o that be pullin os all comt in, 
Fb. Are theſe your 'Contradea? | 
o you not 
-roar out like a great Baſs- Viol, Come Follow to the Myr- 
te Grove Pray, Sir, which of theſe fair Ladies is it, 
for whom you were to do the Courteſſ for it were un- 


conſcionable to leave FOE: to em both. er a Man- 2 


8 a you knows 48. SER (Ty 940 
* : 5 Olin 


[Sings] 77 Stre⸗ 
Phon call, avhbat would" my Love? Why 


= : 


:F 


Ihe Co M 1 GAL LOVE 8. 


Olen, The Gentleman may eb Owner." 
"8a, "Though bot of 


0 | 


te they 11 ry me:anon,. ik tell my Marks, | 
and Blood endure this? N 
„ Mm in decimorſexto 7 > od 
away, 8 iſter, we ſhall be jeer'd to death elſe. 
: _ - [Exeunt Olinda and Sabina. 


cer I take a Wencher's Word again——+ | 
Cel. A Wenchers Word; why ſhould you k real ſo 
contemptibly of the better half of Mankind ? rl fowl 
up for the I onour of my Vocation 
Fler. Vou : z in no fault, 1 


1 Not tc ve a fair Lady the Lye Fant OY 
but oth . ome let us be Friend, and let me b 


erw 


wait uon yon our Lodgi 


Fler. This Impudence Wall vor g ſave you from my | 
Table book. em, A Month more for this Fault— 


Cel. Plhah! Pſhah ! You' ſhall ſee I will ſo belabour 


you with Conſtancy and. Flames, and Darts, and blank 


Verſe, and. ſoft Thi and all that, that before 1 part 
with you, I Will uce that unmerciful long Seroll in 


your Table book, to within two. ſeconds of the critical | 


Minute. 
Flor. Say. you. ww, Sir? 1 An a good mind to put 


you to a Proof of your Gallantry What would you 


ſay if I ſhould ws you an Afſfignation at the Maſque- 
rade to- night? But by the way, I have a mind to play 
deep there, and for fear I ſhould baulk my Fortune for 


want of a good Sum, you ſhall lend me two or * 


hundred Piles. 


Cel. Ah! dear Madam, this is the leaſt Proof = 
could have made of me. 1 have juft that Sum in my 


ſtrong Box, and the Minute you meęt me at the Mai- | 


querade, they are poſitively at your Service—P1l- n 
'em myſelf— But how ſhall I know you? _ 


Fur, O! Tu ſhew ON my e you promils 


* * 
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; . b do you look that way for? Vou can't 
5 Tore . the og Fruit—But When 
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£512 not. to mention 0 ear on e to 
Cel, Pie, ge, doubt m — 
99 9 58 or: hh 


h 4 T am . „ 085; FRE 072 Fc > Ts 
 - Got One Minute will b break eee _ reinen ou. | 
e e no more, T ſhall gise yo x Surfeit of 
my Company,, 

745 Nr why + you. I 


Flor. What would ou l Wy mee 153 
Cel. An. Hand, a Lip, or any Thin oth you tan 
ſoare ; when you have cosjurd up a Spirit, you" "muſt 


* 
15 


5 
OY 
F 
* 


4 give him ſome Employment, or he'll tear yo to pit : 
Flor, Well, well, . becauſe 1 won't my ET your 
eee ee there s 2 


D — — 
* 


$A 8 5 55 75 
155 7 . # 3 a 
* 6.8% of 9 
r 1 
+: 7 45 


7. "Oh Impertinent l (te ts 
So Baue I feen in 7. _— buen a Lobe, 
Mitb dying Eyes his parting Pains difcover, 25h 


pn 


N of While the foft Nymph looks back to wiew bins 1 
| | Aud Jpeaks her Ang g. ewith ben | 1 This : 
Again they turn, fall ogling as before, 


: ul each gets backward to the diflant Door, 
2 hen, when the laſt, laſt Look their $4.0 betrays, 


— . ů ——— A — 
* Fan To 1 0 
* - 
; 1 £ 


7 * Az is ended, * the Maget plays. © 
FBF ne mimicking this 


„„ ͤ ¶ͤͥKT IBN bY. 6 oh nee 


a 
a * 


with : another Mab's Wife: | 


oon it ſo. 


ut 18 erer 
„ % ius Invention. ; 
.. Rho 


* 


ieve it wur invented K 80 Weh A0 
Lover, to diſcover th — 4 = bis jilting Miſtreſs, 


or hy ſotne diſtreſſeud t. to to get an Opps 


* 4 


0 tanity 
e entlon of à Woman, 


here's ſo much Subtlety and Love in it. 
Rive Let the Iriverition be whole it will, Tm N 


| dis extremely pleaſant; for to go unknown is the next 


"idvitble, a delia. Beliza, What 


3 


Joe, th 14 let you 
io 57 do cah- 


WY "Sir my. 


W SW Michie 


ene the :rpulith 18 


Fal 1 donbe, 
f frd& your Wife er Elegancies. 


Rho. Tell my 4 dy, that ſince I muſt bo fo. * 
happy, a3 not+e& wulr on her t6-niglit, 1 Will kamen 
bitterly for her Abſcence; Tis trae, T ſhall ſtay alle 


here at Court to-night, But” wird ut ber T tall taks. ne 


Bel. I ſhall do your Senne, Sit. . 


Pal. Sick And lies alot? Then its ge. tie may. 
H 9 ; 1 


* 
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Rho. Well! if ever — 
2 Man, my 81 düſe is ſo er Ligne 
Vaasa in Boy's Habit, . rejoice with me 959 | 
ſhe enter'd into Fetters, for 1 ſhe loves ine 5 
than e eee oc g So her Huſband: 
There's ſomethin Anti Word. Marria 
to the very Nass of e the LOG | 
of. Aſſection, that cools' it, when * tis never ſo fiercely 
boilin Ver. Ky, hy - SHOE uh rn 
| 2 Dear Rodop bil, Ph ranks. TT your: pardon, there's 
an occaſion fall'n ae which I had forges: L can't. be at 
the Maſquerade to-night. $2015 © ner]. 
Rho. Dear Palamede, I. am. ſorry. we ; ha'o't have 
one Courſe together at the Herd; but I ſind ybuF Game 
les fingle : 2 Good. fortune to you. with Wen Miſtreſs. 
fy Exits 
Pal. So, Fr cha wiſh'd | me —_ 1 4 . with his Wie, 
there's no ſin in this then. Here's fair leave given. 
Well, I muſt go viſit the Sick: I cannot reſiſt the 
Ko Temptations my Charity. O what a. Difference will. 
ſhe find betwwixt a dull reſty Husband, and the free 
f Spirit of a Lover! He ſets out like a Carriers Horſe, 
plodding on becauſe he knows he muſt, with the Bells 
_ of Matrimony chiming ſo. melancholy; about. eren . 
in pain till he's at his Journey 's-end, and deſpairing to 
t thither. ¶ Claſbing of Sevords.] Hark |. What Noile is 
that ? Swords ! -nay then have with YOU EA. 


| Re-enter 8 e. with Rodophil, and Doralice i M's 


—— — 


Ul 


—— 2 —Bᷣ— — 


Habit. 25 hp 
- - Rho. Friend, your relief was very timely, © othervits 
1 had been Te. n 927440 
Pal. What was the Quarrel? ren 
Rho. What I did, was in reſcue of this Youth. 
Pal. What Cauſe could he 70 dem. 
Dor. The common Cauſe © tid in Maſquerade 
they were drunk, and I was OW 5 
Rho. Have they not hurt you? " 


Der. No, but Pm exceoing i with the b. 5 


2 * 1 0 Tr Pal. 7 
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n om, WY ow 


1 
my 


a3 : 


A Don ſets me ten Piſtoles, I nick him 
more — I ſweep them too——Now in all reaſon he is 


— . Þ ; Ros d - 


„„ os. 243 

Pal, Let's lead him to ſome Place, where be may. re- 

nel himſelf. . vhs | 

7 Fal Bo ———— 8 
ow er ns tom 

to Doralice Fs for- Im C uf - to the wy Defgn = 


| that, 1 ſhould viſt. ber. Harl you, Rodopbil, cou 
not * take care of this Scriling ? I am partly. = 


gag web 65 bt. 

20. You, know 1 have. Buſineſs; bar come, Youth, 5 

if it muſt be ſo 5 
Dor. No, good Sir, don't give yourſelf that. 8 


I ſhall be ſafer, and better pleas d with your Friend here. 


Rho. Farewel then, once more l will gen & good Ad- 
venture. | 


d »A 


with this young Rogue, and miſs my Opportunity with 
| Doralice, ten R = g 


5 The Scene opens lo the Maſquerade; Company F all forts, 


hodophil alone; Palamede avith, Doralice. 


and ome at Play. Celadon lool: ng on, 
Cel. Let me ſee, I am to lend Flirimel three hundred 


Piſtoles to, night; and if ſhe had preſs'd me for three 
hundred and two, I muſt 8 have borrow'd a 


Couple to have made up the Sum: She was feſolvd to 
leave me without a, Croſs in my Pocket, I find; wiſely 
preſuming, that while I want Money for my Menu ple- 


fieurs, I ſhall the oftner come to her for Conſolation:— 
Suppoſe now I ſhould baulk her Deſign, and fairly ven- 


ture one hundred of them to win a couple more to em 
Stay — let me ſee -I have the 55 and, throw 
Ten 


nettled and ſets me Twenty. . Um! Say you fo, 
my little Don, ſays I——Slap! I win them too, Now - 
he kindles, and butters me with Forty they are all 
my own. In fine, he is vehement, and bleeds on to 
Fourſcore, or an Hundred: And I, not willing 55 5 
tempt Fortune, come away a moderate Winner of about 
two hundred 4 A 275 N the * I have 


| N for —— Ha! NE 


N "4 FE ES _ Envr 


1 


. Fs Geb GAL. Levi * | 


Batz, Flavia and He rimel is « Mag , 


2 and here comes anodher- thing 3 I d 7 
3c —＋ fine Woman, by Jupiter. 153 my „ 
think he won't know ms 2 e 
e von deep your b of pelfng for a an 
— 9 : | Baſe. 4" 

Flor. Well, now I ſhall make a fair Tryal: of Pim: 
2 agg know if his Conſeience 
will let as great a e 0” es Dag rh- 
tars, as he has: n 8 5 N 

. Fla. I never doubt his bis Conſtionce-for my hing 
| Bee, be is making to the-Bait-already, g. 

Cel. If your Wit and Face, Madam, comes up to apt 
the reſt of your Perſon prom BS, there's one Heart 7 
aſtray, to my. knowledge. - 17 * 
Flor. Sir, pr been flatter: in my own 
Ceuntry with. the Reputation of à little E 
but bow it will paß in Sicily, is e, 

. Cel. Why, Madam, axe not er of Sici⸗ 

Fier. No, Sir, of Morocco, I on nly came he ther * 
& my Relations, who are ſettled here, and turn'd Chriſ 

Aa nz, fince the Expulſion of my 3 the 2 25 

ul. Are you then a Meabometan. Fa 

27 8 A Ho elman, at yo or Service. 
BY elwuman, you? T den 
Voice I e have taken you for a 6 
ad of Ress, Acquaintance. 

„ Ie hens yoo” is io. oe then; if &, ir, 1 
Ms Borg a "Twill be dan us for. a poor 
brovn African, to invade. the L 00s of.” a Sicilian 19 

om lexion. | 
L Pſhah ! Some little: liking FT i have, but 
4 was only a Morning Dew, tis drawn up by the 
- Lunſhine of your Beauty. I find your African Cupid 
bz a much ſorer Archer, than ours of Zurope——— et 


—— —wyou'd I, cod fee N Lock would 
fc re your Conqueſt. | + 
"Flor. No, no, I'll reſerve. my Face to g ay your 


* n. . do you ng me. 17 5 


rant it look 8 like a Cherubims..* 71: 


warranty honour: him. for the kanglome: Proviſion he has 
made for us Lovers in the other World, as black Eyes 


Ah! go thy ways, little Mabomer, Th dew Sue PE 
ways have my good Word. 5 


T rr 


Tü ge him fort. Have you the Bere 


is gone already. . 


tune once 


10 have loſt my Money to CE" 3 . 
3 1 


The here 4. L's 
Me a av; 
2 
Angel 14.2 


: by your Motion I ſee you: — 4 1 
y es Fes th ſhre: you ſing like an 
were but to ſee your ace, I'S. war - 


Fur. But can you be conſtant; upon ocealon 5 15 0 5 
Cel. Conſtant! Ay, by Mabomer. e 
Fler. You fwear like a Turi, Sir; bat take heed, our | 
de is a ſevere Puniſher of Promiſe-breakers. 
Ci. Plhah! Madam, your Prophet is a Cavalier L 


young Limbs, and freſh Miſtreſſes every day in the Week. 


Fd. nevi Bnyon are/a Hat 200 par = . 
e Company are at play, you ſee; if you have a 
mind $0 venture. your Money, In make one with you 
immediately In the mean time, when you have an idee 


me : moſt _ I © 


Cel. This Lady Fatyma 


Fla. Falſe, — true, n? 
Flor. Falſe, as Water; but 


Fla. I have em. 

Fler. By your leave, Sir, what's your Game? 
Cel. Raffle, Madam Come, ſet what you | 
tis e whe Le the gre Sake, my ea 


Flor. There. 188. 1, and be throws. : 
_ Cil-$0, There ce e e Geaters tal x RO. 
Fler. Two Sixes and a Trey wins it [Seveeps the Money. 
Cel. Very well, Madam Come, PII try my For- 
again What have I ber? two Sixes and a 
Come an hundred Piſtoles more upon that n = | 
Flor. Em at you, Sir. Flavi a, the e wy 

| Fla: There. Fo 2 . 2 
Flor. Three Fives, I have won you Sir. „ 
Cel. Blood and Furies 1 it would 3 


* . 


— { "he ; 
>> 
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Fla. Come, come, Mac am, een, give! orer wh e you 
area Winner. e e 3 
Cel. 1 hope the Lady bv not Ander the Curb n Gen „ 
0 veruels Madam; 00 give her leave to d what he | 
pleaſes with her own, ſure.” bd 
Flor. Since you are ſo briſk, Sir, vin; Wer your 
EY hundred piſloles again, cover em, and I am at vou. 
Cel. Stay, Madam.— will cover you, tho” Im ſj pd 
| for t, give me the Box——Here——Freſh Pie 5 
Flor. Vil throw with the „ 5 fins 3 og 
Cel. There, Madam — oft. in, faith 1 Two Fives 
and ng Rr PM 5 D Oy 
Fuhr. Come on, — rec FOOTY mine. 
Cel. Umhi——Loll! -loll! de doll! What the Deu 
ws I mein to play with this Brunet of Afrie? 

Fla. May the Lady have leave to go now, Sir? 

Cel. If your Ladyſhip had never come bither, . 
wou'd have been no great Loſs of your Company. Come, 8 
ne this Diamond Loeket to twenty Piſtoles. 

Fler. Some Lady's Favour, 1 non ger T am loth to 
Vin it. e * 

Cal. Upon Honour, Madainj' wy own Hair, defign'd 

only. for an old Aunt that lives in the Country. 

Flor. Nay then, Sir, if it be your own, I won't un- 
I dervalue ir—There's thirty Piſtoles againſt it: Have- 
KB at-it——Two Sixes and a e r Sor for't. 
5 2 threawws.} Tis mine, Sir. 

Ce. Conſume and grind: the Souls of theſe * 

Not one Stake in Five: The Devil-—if ever 1 touch. 
| | Box'again. Ah, Plague of your Jeſt. 
Flavia ater the Seek at him, and goes out 1 at Flor. 
8 A pietty Figure I ſhall make to Florimel by — by—— 
Nowꝛ will I fteal into a Corner, and laugh at myfelf 


was 
- 


\ 


\ 
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-: moſt unmercifully: wig hw f O ition is muy e e 
2 that tis paſt curſing. - © DE STE 16x * [Extt., 


[| „ - The So changes into an . bal, 2 Lale of Wine 
Fi cn the Table. Palamede, and Doralice in Man's Habit. | 
2 Now: cannot I bad in 2 Henn to diſcon 


n ee 1054 as. 247 


2 Pen Boyz now H have ſeen thee fafe, I muſt. 
bark. 2:00 hive noleffure'tothrow away on thy raw Con- 
| verfation.- I am a Perſon that underſtand better things, 1 


Dor. Were Ia Woman, Oh how) you'd admire me! - 
Cry ap every Word Flaig d {crue your Face into a 
: ſubmillive' Smilel DUOW BOD 194% a 
Pal. Ay, Boy, there's Dame Nature in the Caſe: 
a He Who cannot find Wit in a Miſtreſs, deſerves to find 
nothing elſs) Boy." But theſe are Riddles to thee, Child. 
and 1 have not leiſure to inſtruct thee; I have Affairs ; 
to diſpatch, great Affairs, I am a Man of . 
5 Dor. Come "you ſhall'not go; you have no Afair but LY 
what you may diſpatch here, to my knowledge. 
et Hal. now fin thon art a Boy of more Inderſtand- 
; ing than 1 thought thee; a very lewd wicked'Boy.  _ 
Dor. You are miſtaken, Sir, I would only have you. 
ſhew me a more lawful Reaſon why you would leave me, 
than Peau why you ſhould not, and III not ftay'you ;. 
WH for Fam not ſo young, but 1 "underſtand the Þrefling ca- 
Us ions of Mankind as well as you. 85 
Pal. A very forward and underſtanding Boy! Thou : 
art in great danger of a Page's Wit, to be briſk at Four- 
| teen and dull at Twenty, Bat Pl give thee no farther. 
1 Account, I muſt and will go. 
Dior. My Life on't, your Miſtreſs is not at Kemp: 1 
5 Hal. This Imp will make me very angty. I tell thee, . 
| young Sir, ſhe's at home, and at home for me; and, which 
is more, ſhe is a-bed for K agd, fick tor, me. 0 
F Dor. For you only? b Nh RE 
| Pal. Ay, for me only, A 55 9 
5 Dor. But how do you knw hi ck bed? b i" -f 
5 Fal. She ſent her Hoſband Werd fo. 
f Dior. And are you' ſuch a Novice in Love, 10 believe 
a Wife's Meſſage to her Huſband 7 


2 


4 Pal. Why, wh: the Devil ſhould be her Meaning elſer 
| Dor. It may be, to go in Maſquerade as well as you ; 
4 . and keep you company withe 1 
Pour 838 e 
„ Pal. Nay, Tete her for that; the loves ne too 
« TT en none FFC 


248 The ge ten 5 


Dor. If I were ſhe, I wou'd, diſguiſe myſelf an pur- 
| bs to try your Wits Ot. e ene 1. 
Riddle, read me and take we, -3!y e e 
1 ry I cou'd know her 1 e | 
i 0 prompt me to. out a dme 
There's LY in her that would wa we ib ber | 
without my Knowle e. 1 bs IN 
Der. Yet ſtill my res me, that vou have. met 
her Airs to: ni by, and b ve not Known her. 
Pal. This is matical, conceited, liule 
Fellow, he will 5 apa [a e 4h my: Buſineſs better 


r In aby In 


than myſelf. I tell thee ORC ORs: whos, dad not know 0 | 
| my Miſtreſs. 2 25 * 
Dor. And 1 tell von once, more, that T know, her 
better than you Sg TR , 
+ Pal. The Boy We | the la Word. {0 
önd 1 muſt N Exits. 
1 Dor. Ah Miſchief, I have 108 kim wich my e 
1 Tala, Palanede, tis I, Derglics, eee 
| ron erule, and puts it oy again, © cs ig 9 
1 O Heavens ! Is it you, Madam? . 
| . Now, Where was your good Ge a * chat won d 
I - prom N ou to find me out? 3 $56. 45945 
7 hy, you ſee I was not dec yau ourfelf. 
0 my Genius. 08 [ 
Tue Rodophit, and Melantha in Big" n Bl., No- 
. dophil cer Palamede Ne Doralice Ee, 3 
: | bo. Palamede ! Again am 1 ellen 2 your dur. PE; =. 


. 0 ters? What! ingaging with a Boy? 


i 5% I was juſt chaſtiaing a young. Villa 5. he 8 
* running nay, ee ayin hi Share al = 
S - f 1 find I was. deceiv'd i in h „ * n 
. es, you. are deceiy'd; in him; Tis che aha 
Vogue, if you did bat k new him. 1d yemal hs 


Mer. ert go. of ee, 5 
fear I ſhould be diſcover'd. - Shan £10 

Rhos There's ng reting gn 1 manant you for Di 
ee Now have I ONLY nterta 


2 1 


\ ; 


* 


N * . . 


. Content Lovin * oY 


you before Servants Face, and he never the 
— tl b e the prettieſt juggling” OA Fo him. 8 
when he looks upon us. . 
Mel. This is the ſtrangeſſ Caprice in eee 
Pal. (To Doralice.} This Rhodepbil's the unluckiett . 
Fellow to mel This is now the ſecond time he has 
barr'd the Dice, when we were juſt ready to have: diele 
him; but if ever F get the Box again . 
Dor. Do you think he will know me? Am Like my! If. 
Pal, No more than a Picture in the Hangi HR 
Dor. Nay, then he can never diſcover me, now the 
wrong fide of the Arras is turned towards him. Ex 
Pal. At leaſt, *twill be fome pleaſure to me to enjo enjoy 
what Freedom I can, while he looks on; 1 will — 
the Out. works of Matrimony even before his . i 
Nzo. What Wine have ps o there, Palamede #. 
og 


+ 


E's 


Pal. Old Cbiot, or the ue's daian'd that ew 7 it. | | 
ho. Come, to the moſt conſtant of Midreſſes; that * 1 
b believe is yours, Palamede. vl 
WW. 2--foay run for my part, Fam but _ 


a weak. Brother. „ 
ue of Turtles; that is, your Wife, 


Redephil, that ties fick at home in the Bed * Honour. 
Rho. Now. let's bare one common Health, and o 


have done. 8 

Dor. Them, for once, Tn be in it, Hero' w him that W 
has the Hireſt Lady in Sly bein in, * on 

Pal. This is ſuch an obliging dle, 111 12 4 
dear Rogue, for thy eee „ 5 br „ 

N. e who has this Lady, is a hap happy Man, 8 1 
out Diſputes [ Kiſs in the _ eon d 
in chis, f am fore, 3 

Pal. Was it not well found out, Ro 2 * Ys 
Mel. Ay, this was Bien rrouve, indeed. __. 

Der. [To Melantha.] I ſuppoſe I ſhall do yon a in ; 
neſs, to enquire if you have been in France, Sir) 

Mel. To do you ſervice, Sir. | 


De, ©; e ee ea Rb Dead Lebring her. = 00 


= 
8 


2 


A Monlieur, de tour mon 
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25 The COMIC AL LOVERS. 
Dor. I ſup ſe, ſweet Sir, you are the Hope and Joy. 
| of ſome vibe Citizen, who has. pinch'd himſelf. at 
i Home to breed you abroad, where you have learn'd your, 
i Exerciſes, as it appears moſt aukwardly, and are return'd, 
with the Addition of a new lac'd Coat, and a long Wig, 
to your good old Father, who looks. at you with his. 
Mouth, ' while you ſpout F rench with your Mon Monjieur. . 
Pal. Let me kiſs thee again for that, dear Rogue. 
. Mel. And you, I imagine, are my young Maſter, 
whom: your Mother durſt not truſt upon Salt Water, but 
| left you to be your, own Tutor at Fourteen ; to be very 
briſk. and Enrreprenant ;.to endeavour to be debauch'd ere 
you. had. learnt the knack on't; to value Se! upon an 
| Intrigue before you get it, and to make it the height. 
of your Ambition to get a Player for your Miſtreſs. 
Rho. [Embracing Melantha.] Oh dear young Bully, 
=—'. -: thou haſt tickled him with a Repartés I'faith. 
=. Mel. You are one of thoſe that applaud our Country 
=_ Plays, where Drums, and Toney and. Blood and 1 
== . are Wit. 
"Rho; Again, my Boy! Let me kiſs thee moſ 8 
Dor. Vou are an Admirer of the dull French P try. 
- which is {© thin, that *tis the very Leaf-Gold of Wit, 
the very Wafers and whipp'd Cream of Senſe, for which 
2 Man opens his Mouth, and gapes to ſwallow nothing: 
And to be an Admirer of och . Dalaelb, 


one muſt be endow d with a great erfection of r 
dence and Ignorance. ; 


Pal. Let me embrace How moſt vehemently. 5 
_ _ . Mel. ll ſacrifice my Life for French Poetry. OPT? | 
Dior. TH die upon 8 Spot for our Country Wit. 


- Rho, [To Melantha.] Hold, hold, young, Mart. Pa- 
Jamade, raw back your Hero: 


Pal. Tis time; 1 ſhall be drawn in for a Second elſe, 
at the wrong Weapon. 


Nel. Oh, that I were a Man for thy fake! FLOW 
= - Der, * be a Man as ſoon as 15 _ 

1 1s Si, the King ds infant Buſines wich you. | 
f 7 5 5 | Tong SEES J. 5 . 


Sport ? This is ſome fudde 
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ſaw: the Guard . up ſt 7 your Lieutenant, befote . 
the Palace- Gate, ready to N i 
Rho. Tis ſomewhat ſudden; ay that 1 am comi ing. 
Exit Meſſenger.) Now, Palamede, what think you of this. 


n umult, will you along ? 
Pal.” Ves, yes, I will go; but” the Devil take me if 


ever I was Teſs in Humour. Why, the Pox, could they 


not have ſtaid their Tumult till to-morrow ? Then 1 had 


done my Buſineſs, and been ready for em. Truth! is, 
'T had a little tranſitory Crime to have committed firſt; 


and Jam che worſt Man in the World at repenting, till 
a Sin be ee d ne: But whar call we! go, with 
the two Bo: yy, * wt 4 ety 4957.4 l ny Pf 15 TN 2, 
 Rbo. Let em take a Lodging i in the Houſe, dll the 
Buſineſs be over. 

Der. What, lie with a Boy! ? 955 my pare re own it, 
I cannot endure to lie with a Boy. 

Hul. The mere's my Sorrow, T eannot' accommodate 
you with à better Bed-fellow * ; | 
Mel. Let me die, if I enter into a pair of Sheets with 
him that hates the French. ' © Lait. 

Dor. Piſh, take no care for us, but leare us in the 
Stetter J warrant you, as late as it is, FIl find m 
Lodging: as well as any drunken Bully of em all. Exit. 

- _-_ PI fight in mere revenge, and wreak my Paſſjon + 

"On all that Jpoil this ſw e er : 128 


Pat: I am ſure we 5 in a good Quarrel. 1 
FNegues may preten ion and the Laws, 5 
But 4 Lind M. Are is th good old Ca. IE 85 


The 0 Scene changes again to the e | ande 


| booking on at the eee Table 


Cel. What Witchcraft . me put it into. n 
power to jilt me thus; not only to loſe my Money, but, 
in all probability, my Miſtrefs along with it! Well! I 


foreſee what it will come to ſne li quarrel with me 


upon't, I ſuppoſe ſo that I have nothing to do but to 


ſet a good Face upon the matter, and e'en begin with 


is 1 — Heere ſhe Comes,” * and Mrs.” Nimble- 


t 45% The, Cow 104 165 ws. 
: Tongue, my evil Genius, along, with her! Faory come 


* 5  Kither, [ | i/pers his Magn, 2 7 all = Fe ©; votes 3 2 3 Ss 
=. . eee eee 5 ; 

bl: - Pater Plotimel and Flavia iM , 
1 Flr. 12 Sir! Tm as LEN 3 Wand. Fg 

£3 5 
=: Cel. eee rn 


EE d Company's 11 Ry ſee. Am I- to walt- upon you 
bdome, or wi ill you be ſo kind 49 rake 2 hard OR 
with me to-ni bt? 
20 f. a if you 
pleaſe er me to my on Lodgip ee, il gs 
: No x more Words then, but lets away 6 to; preven 


W - Fla. Dear r Sir! You are in mighty ble to. borid of 
1% Cal. be, Madam, He if the Lady od want A. 
vou know, twould ſpoil the Luſtre of her Eyes to- mor- 
row, and then Ten to Ons nn ps et dozen 
Conqueſis by itt. nn 
Fr. No, no, Kr, 1 am a peaceable Pei ceſs; and 
content with my own, I mean your Heart and Pute : 
For the truth is, I have loſt my Money in Maſquerade 
to- night, and I am come to r ro ha gl 
plying me. 8 
Cel. Madam, you make. me en in your 
Commands; to-morrow Morning my Servant ir 
upon von with three hundred Piſtoles. 
Fler. But 1 left my Company with. | Promi 


@ to xeturn. 


n A Pahl r upon Tick, and loſs the lu, rn 
3 diſcharge it all to-morrow... 


2 Kar no, rg if youll ob 0 me. 


For % $473 54 OWE "+ 


ately, - 

77 1 long, 

1 8 eee 

* 8 ö 
vour ſelf 4 ew Inſide ſtrong Box, have you ? 

35 . 5 if this Villin has not dc al my- Geld a 


9 


oe. ka ttt TR", WF. 9 TT 
* to 
* 


' Pn 85 We... Ip 
7 GS oy .- 09 ce” 


YM your Promiſe. - 


_ andall that, 


a Man jealous, E Warrant: Going out a 


Death. that Loſs above all provokes me. 


5 found for it: I'll 


| The Cont a * Tis v 9 £ 
pigs If you have, cbnſeſs it immediately, Sirrah 3 = | 


n perhaps LI pardon: you: . 


in — \ Lye) Dog, Pl have nommen dr, Come, 
* loſe it: 13 


J b, u ak ot bs b de Gin 5. 


As to 8 ee ee . 
Cel. O do you ſo, you hear bim, 

his impudene Rogoe confeſſes he bas loſt it rm 
Flor. Ay, as ſure as e er he had it, I dare — 


bim: But commend me to yo ſot a kind Maſter, th 


_ can let your Servant play po uf TN EY pe ha 6 
ont the leaſt Sign of Anger to him. 


Fla. Tis a bigs. he has © Fs: Bank in fore upon 
_ occaſion, EL 


Cel. Well, Maden L. eee 3; Sun more. by 
me than T will ſpeak: of at patio * A 
given me Satisfaction DUT «3 9 


7 


Cel. Dort tell me * . Madam, — Go 


miſe was made upon a mee ae that your Conduct 


would deſer ve it; hut ſince I fee, Madam, how little 
regard you have to your men _ Hayat AR ts 


Flor. What do eee, ok: $: ft nd} Has * 
Cal. Mean! What, e nocding 0 make 


in Maſ- 
Money 


querade at unreaſonable Hours, and 


at 2 no fault with yon, 1 OG do 1 ; 
Have not you been Gaming, Madam, and ex- 


travagantly loſt your Money ? Your —_— Madam, 


Fla. I believe you, becauſe ſhe comes ro-you- for mere. 


Ti. 1s this1che mighty Quairet thon 7 Bur ſuppoſe, 
any ſuck thing; Madam, Ibo 


Sir, I am able. to:clear myſell. 
Cel. I won't 
it all impoſlible, N 4 Excuſe in Nature can be 


my Ears if but offer it. A 
Flor. You'll ns. ſure. 275 


r To do this in the n — | 


— 
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| 254 The Dee Lov ns' . 
_ a Cn eons: as I am: Had I all: the Weh Gr 
Ver after ſuch an Extravagance, 1 __ ne: ”_=_ with 

| 2 f le Merevedis to or.. s ni 
Flor. To this I anſwer ——— _ W ich ne 

Cual. Anſwer nothing at all, Madam, r i t will but 

1 2 * the Quarrel between us: I muſt: come to 

Felt by little and little, and when I am ready for Satis- 

1 faction, if you can think of any chat's proper for an in- 

jur'd Lover to take, I Il; then Perhaps coniult . Ho- 

nour, whether I ſhall receive it or no. Tel : 
. Flor. Plhaht Pſhah! this Angers all affected, a 
mere Pretence to ſham me off of the 1 made,” 


Rr > r ˙ w 94> om Sp AO gs EO wy, ea 
. —— E wy 2 = 1 8 of 


Cel. Very fine! ſham you, Madam } 1 
„ Flor. Sir, you'll find l * you at 1 
Cel. And you'll find, Madam, that I'know you, yy 


& ell 0 that my poor Heart akes fort: I knew by 
| | your Pong ſo long, you had-loft'your Money; _ 
'— therefore I once had it in my Mind to go home to 
without ſpeaking to you : But ſince I We? you'd certainly 

come to borrow more of me, I was refold to fray 14 — 
"Flor. And let me have it; that will be kind indeed. 
Cel. No, no, Madam, to reproach you, to declare my ? 
Grievances, which are great and many. : 
Fla. What Money he may have about hind; 1 can't 
: "a but I'm ſure he does not want for 1 [> 
Cel. And therefore I muſt tell you, m7 8 
Fe. PI hear of nothing but: the wn 00; oagh EE a 
'J Cel. Do I think me a 3 to how's ans 1 
Fler. Look you, ety 1 Ferne W with Nez 
þi Where s the Money? 
[i Cel. By your Favour, Madam, we wll quand. 
Fr. Money, Money. no 
Ce. lam angry, and can We e 
Flor. Money, Money, Money, Mone. : 
Cel. I thank my Stars, 1 n Was Tov durdarouly 
us d in all my Life. - - tad. e 
Flor. Then you are reſoly'd to ſtand it dat, Ike? 
Cel. Ms 1 RING Senſe ER to n when 
I'm affronted. . AVE ee 
ns „„ | 5 ru. 


. == pap 
—— a = . 
- — > = 
% a5. « © 


1 1 => oy — * — [7 TY 
— 
— 
— Nr 8 . 3 
* — * r — g 8 
* * . 2 

R ' — rem”, ae | r pe r —— : hs 

2 r as 7 4.3 8 WD ne IL ge ag : Nr W 3 7 — 
4 * . 

LY 


* k — — a 
— —— cls a i ed 
at 4 9 4 
b —__—_ 


1 RA I RR — 
- 


* ene 


— 


— 


Hom. And intend to puſh. this. Quayel; to an Eue- 


mity? 


Madam. 


Flor. Very well, Sir, and becauſe your Reſentment 
mhan't want a freſh Occaſion to ſupport it, know then I 
have loft no Money to-night, and only - pretended that 
I had, to wake a Tryal of your Generoßty, Taſet a 
Purſe. And now, Sir, I.preſume the Quarrel lies a little 
of my Side, ſo that as ſoon as you. pleaſe, Sir, that ex- 
2 8 Treaſure, your Heart, is _ at your! own 
diſpo 
Lo 0 Madam ! the leaſt 1. can as in return, is to 
let go the ſlippery hold 1 had of your Ladyſhip's: And 


becauſe you ſhan't fay I keep any thing that belongs to 


ou, Madam, take back per Hau and your Hand- 
cerchief, 


Flor. I have. nothing of yours to keep z N 


take back Your liberal Promiſes, take 'em in ene 


tion. 


Cel. Not to be behind hand with you i in Airs, Ma- 


'F 


- dam—Here I give you back your Locket of ene * 


Take you that in Imagination - 
Flor. No, Sir, I happen d to have Genr'd that i in re- 
ality, ever fince your Ie en loſt it to the 


Fama. [Shoe the Laa, 
"Ta. Ob! the Devil, if the Lady Fatyma be um d 


Chriftian again, I am routed to all Ae and Pur 


Flr. By Alba! and fo you are, Sir: By — 


ou are; and to let you ſee ] ſcorn to keep any of your 
Heathen-Offerin 8. there, there's your Money 


take it back with your Oaths and Proteſtations, they're. 
never the worſe for wearing, I aſſure you: Therefore 


take em * and ſpan, as they are ſor the uſe of your” 
neu / Sera 


Fla. Now come away in Triumph, Madam, the Day s 
your own. 


Flor. Let him g go wh TI ſtay and keep the Honour 


of the Field. 


= 
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Cel. 1 ſhall venture to carry it up to the. Provocation, p 


again; ? 


1 

| |; 
| {1 

| 

ö 


: 
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3 * Cnet len . | 
Cu I mall not part with that, Madar II dot . 
treat, if you ſtay till Midnight. 

Fla. 80, o; here's like (o be en 1 bad: 
But I'll e' en leave em to fight out their Weapons by — 7 ö 
ſelves: be Lair. 

klorimel and Celadon wvalk carehſy by one anather, | 
humming a ſeveral Tunt—— © TO. 

cal Well, to Fl how ridiculous à thin ng Paſſon 161 

How like a Fool a Man looks, when he has quarrel'd* 
with the Weir would e bis Byes to be, 
reconciFd to. 
Fr. Anda Lover that expects Bis Miſtreſs ſhould. be. 
'reconciFd'to him cones his making the firſt Motion, 
n certainly have a ſtrong Proof of dis Ignorance. - 
Cel." Then (as Ehave oer fach for's Women to ly 

Se for a Man, and puniſfi him for being taken 

To have no regard to the Frailties of Human Nature. 

Well! Nay, for a Man to be inclin'd to alk her Pardon; 

and ſhe to be fo unmereiful, as not by one ſingle Look, 
or Word, to encourage his Penitence, 
Pr. Well, if ever 1 engage wi with "mother Servant, | 
I fancy mall have more Wir, than to tempt him in a 

Diſguiſe again: For tis certainly as direct a Folly, as ts 

throw-agFenice-Glaſe to the Ground to try if it — not 

breals: And to par with him ah Forts is Hſuperlatively | 
Cd. Madem, Den aſs one Peopl * 

y fack grea 4 el done People's 

le often ts 16 only - 

*People have a : 


| wit. - I” _ 
eu. e Mak way e Sroctl to alk a 
Women's 5 Pardon, ten to one chey'> have d Stomach 3 
to re it. 5 3 

Flor. A yer may be refus'd any ching: But 

| PA at is a certain ee Aſſurance in ſome Men, that 
ſlome rattle-brain'd Won are firangely bewitch'd to. 
Ciel. Come! come! ſince it muſt out then I do 7 
4 * I 88 you think that I have N | 


— 


* 
/ 


* 


T Comtcar Lowran. 7 


the wrong: Not but at the ſame time own 
that the worſt, you can ſay of me ig, = | cola © ne 


5 . -06-gi0g een that 1 did nor N ou 1 - 
5 - In ſhort, „ ee NAG n eee BIS + 7% Age 
| "The moſt of ny iss is, I lau, le you rief of 
H an ee Uſe; ard 70 . Pr : 
OF 1 ia I 1 
a f 1. » TY 6 $98 EL q dS 


= 


. the. go AW 2a leon: vor io 
28 55 this is Dy 22 Ki ee im- 
upon me to be m to- morrom ; tis hurrying 
Man to Execution, without giving him time to ſay his: 
Prayers. Go now and provide your: Maſter's Lire 
1 1 MT 
J. It vexes me to the Heart, io leave all my De- 

_ with Doralice unſiniſſ d; to have donn bar o.often” 


Mark, 1 ee 1 b 


a Who's that you. wal. 729 Pale mots 
. 1 may al * — ſweet _— 


— 
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258 / e oA 5196 dels 5 
| Dor, More eafily; than you think'F can: I met zelt 


: * with A. certain Man, who. came to you with Letters 


ny to.take' en- Buch is die Church ée be'grive: ben 


* 


of iſelt, 2 bl YAY > x 


5 riety, that you open „male a 1 of me in worker 


wy Pune old Gentleman⸗ epd you Father; 
whereby 1 am given to a5 that to-maxrow-your | 


_ 
forward, to go Ill-dreſ d and Slovenly, to get Heirs | 
for your Eſtate, and to dandle :. em for your Biverſion; 
and in ſhort, that Love anc e are to 0p no 2 


more. 
. * 


Pal, N * ny 5 ng | 2 
1 in 5 IIs Tan welter eak, nor 
1 N gore Ho "thats find: 
But 3 u > ive ey wy bd in YOu, re- 
tire a ade with me; 25 So 2565 Charity upon a 
r dying Man. = Com ort a a . 


fare Mane g 


, 
®.: 
s 


all ; pom th ent 

"Pal. A Wite i is "uy to JS ripe F. ruit th 1. 1 . 
Dor. But a Wife for the kirk C Quaiter is 4 Miſtreſs” 85 
- Pal. But when the ſecond comes. 

Dor. When it does come; you are 0 9 


A e eee 
Pal. No, hover; except Loe r ie 70: M ar- 
ry d People can never oblige one another; for all they 

2 is Duty, and conſequen y there can be no Thanks: 

But Love is more frank and generous, than e xm. dy 

bes liberal Giver, but a curſed Pay maſter. 
Dor. I declare I will have we Gre; but if 1 you'd, 

| he ſhould: never be'a marry'd-Man': A'marry'd Man i 17 

ide a Miſtreſs's half Servant; for a Lover 1 

me that ſmells o' th' Wife! Hife, I wou'd as foon wear | 


- her old Gown after her, as her Huſband, 


e ceo tbo: e Saber ra » to. 


but mark how: a Word ä For eves! 
Oh Deralice. et VV N Der. 


M: n 
7 8 


way of Kindneſs, I' put as far as another Man: 


25. Cox 10 L101 2 

Dar. Come come, Palamedt, we have. drawn 
already y as . of ber Love ba would. Fun; Clear ;.; 
Poſſtſing, the reſt is but Je ouſies; | 
Quarrelling and Piecing. 5 


1 . 4 $2 t E * S . +” £ — 
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2. 4h PE. hin r oy; „ 
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Fal, Nax. after erb Os el, there's never any 
, Y e þ 33 933 
- * 5 
* 
we 7 : LF e © 5 % ae * 


Dor. 1 declare, I wou' a never renew an old Loves. 
that's like him, who trims an old Coach for ten Years, 
together, when he might buy a new one chea aper. 

Pal. Well, Madam, Lam convincd oy tis; belt for 
us not to have g gone an ny farther; babe 5 roogeſt 

KReaſon is, beeilt J can't help it. Y 1 

Dor. The only way to keep us new to one another, 
is never to go any farther; as they keep . Grapes, by 
hanging them Pon a Line, they muſt touch e if 
you would preſerve em freſh. 

Pal. But then they wither, and grow dry i in the very 

keeping However, I ſhall have a Warmth for you, and 23 
an Eagerneſs every time I ſee you; and if I COONS i 
- out live Melantha: 1 

Dor. And if 1 chance to out-live Rhodopbil— — Gs 5 

Pal. Well, I'll cheriſh my Body as well as 1e can u — | 
on that Hope.” Tis true, 1 would not. directly murder 
the Wife of my Boſom; but to kill her ih, by her - 


: if & 2 


* 2nd, 


begin to-morrow Night, and be N wrathful with Ar. | 
that's reſoly'd on. 7 

Dor. Well, Palamede, How? 8 my Hand, In venture , 
to — our ſecond Wife, for all your threatnings. 8 

In the mean time I'll watch you hourly, as x 

0 0 the ripeneſs of a Melon, and 1 hope you'll'g 
me leave, now and then, to look on you, and ſee if) 700 
are not ready to be cut yet. 1 8 

Dor. No, no, that muſt not be; Palamede, for fear 
Gl * ſhould come and catch Tow e 85 be 


„ by Rhodophil, - 
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e Comtca AL „Levrat, HE 


Bor. What Recreations? 

bs. Nay, no Excuſes, Spou 
Han convey'd to Lip, and Prell, as 
—_ ſoft Wax 1 IL an ruin, 
9 and 1 "mult Clear 


R cont wh od yi 
1 d eee 


2. ; "BY 
bend 4 8 r W $225 3 5 * 
. 1 5 1 oo» 


hat 5 yu think. of that civil rend 2 
play d at a Game  call'd. Hide and il. laſt Evening in 
the Grotto ? 

Pal. What do you Gun of that i innocent Pl who. 
made it their Pretence to ſeek for othgrs, but came in- 
deed to hide themſelves there7 & 
\ © | &bo. All things conſider” 4,1 begin 1 to 
ſioſpect, that che young Gentleman I found in your 

Company laſt Nigh t Was a. certain outh * hs * 
quaintance. * 

Pal. And I have an odd Imag ton, that you 
could have ſuſpected my ſmal . if. 1 —_ er 
villainous French + Man bad not been à falſe Brother. 0 

bo. Farther Arguments are needleſs ; Draw off: 1 
ſhail e to e non * the way of Bilbo.. 

2 bis * to bis Kerr. 


| 5.5 Hold, kold, are not you't two a Cake ag of —1 
2, bohtin g Fools, to cut one another's Throats for nothing ? 
Pal. How, for nothing ? he courts the roman} mk: 
marry. . . 
"Rho, And he courts you, whom I have marry'd. . 
* r ics be en of what | 
you love Pe 
7% % Patt Faith, I am v lus, and chat makes 1 me partly 
ſoſpe& I love you better than I thought. 
Dor. Pihl“ a mere jealouſy of Honour. 
bo. Gad, I'm afraid there's ſomething elſe wt 3 for 
: rams has wit, and if he loves you, there's "ng 
8 g 


3 


„% = OW 
ne A : — N . 
72 — 
\ 


thing. mars. 


foro 


| Wn | 


C N11 041 i TY _« 


9e in ven than I hive found ; (ſome: rich: Nine 
1 133 that I have not yet diſcovered. 
Pal. ?Shife,. what's this? here's an 


to, and, for ought I know there may bea Mine in her 


— but if there be, Pm reſolv'd I'll dig fort. 


Dor. [To Rhodophil.] Then I have. found my 8 


count in rating; your ealouſy ; Of "Nis the l dean 


r TI it wal give you's n 


FT new Point 100,  Doralice, 171 cou'd be 
ſore thou art honeſt | 

Der. If you are wiſe, belles ms for! your e ec 
Love and Religion have but one thing to re. wy ou 
a ſound Raith. Confidey, if 1 have play d falſe, 
ne e by i _ ;XPETIME t yo en 


Pal. Rhedepbil, you Know me too well, to imagine I 
—— for fear; and Ke conſideration of our 
ne 1-will:tell yoo, and bind it by fangs 

, that Doralice is innocent. 

1 Friend, 'Þ believe you; and vow: the fame for 
e but the Dien ais How fhall wekeop 
em +: 

Pal. What: daft thou! think: of a: bleſſed Community 


betwixt us four, for the Solace of the Women, and the 


Relief of the Men * Methinks/it would be a pleaſant 
kind of Lie-; Wife and: Huſband for the funding Diſh, 
and-Miftreſs:apd Gallant far the Deſert.. 

Nis. Then, Ethinh, Palamede, we had a8 good make 
a firm League, not to in other's: Property. 

Pal. Content; Iifay;. from henceforth let all: Acts of 
Hoſtility ceaſe betwixt us; and that in the uſual Form 
1 eee Sea-as by Land, and in all freſh 


"= "I will add. os Proviſo, that whowerer: breaks - 
| either with War abroad, or by Neglect at 
home, both the ä n e 


— of dne 4 1 WY TEN 


ment fac me | 
| to love Malantba; for be has lov'd her, and he has Wit 


4 a f 
* - 
— 
, f 1 | 
* 1 
1 i 
Ro , 2 2 
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— FFF ²˙ p ee 
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3 "EW? 3 but real onal 
1 have a great Temptation to be ſealit Articles. 
Pal. Haſt thou o * Nay then, [ Clap, bim on "i 
- Shoulder. fall on Macduff. | e Load mo on — firſt 
cries, "ow „ and £30 .w Lau 


* Euter F. lorimel in Max's Hobie. . 


Zap FRO I think I am à very pretty | Fellow ! 
Twill be rare now to out-do this mad Colnden in all 
bis Tricks, and get both his Miſtreſſes from him; then 


1'ſhall- revenge myſelf upon all three, and ſave my own 


Stake into the Bargain; for I find I do love the Rogue 
in ſpight of all his Infidelities. - Vonder they are, and 
this wathey maſt, come If. Clothes, Noiſe, Non- 
ſenſe, and a pert Air will carry. them, ll - 4d 


for their Favours as che briſteſt Beau of em all. 


a ber Celadon. Olinda, Sabina, 


Olin. Never mince the matter! 
Sab. Vou have left your! Heart with fue 1 we 
Know _ 

Cel. Vou know you wrong me; chow 1 am with 
Flerimel tis Kill your Priſoner, it only draws a gc 
Chain after it. 

| Flor. Ts it een fot then e pans: Plrimel, 


7 ay [dfide. 


| Cel. Rag let's Mer the Diſcourſe : - tis all Digreſion 
that does not ſpeak of your Beauties 


Flor. Now for me in — Name of Impudence "Ol | 


[alli awith them.] They are the n Beauties, I 
| confeſs, that ever I beheld=—"" 2 
ks Wen How now, what « the meaning of this young 
| re ow ?. 

| Flor. And therefore I cannot wonder that this Gentle- 


man, who e e Honour to be known to you, -ſhou'd 


admire you fince I that am a Stranger f 


Cel. And a very impudent one, as I take it, Giri | 


Vor. Am ſo 8 ſurpriz d, that I admire, love, 

am wounded, and dying in a Moment. 

Cel. I have ſeen | im ſomewhere, but where I know 
9 = not; 3 


lei en Gern 2 * | 


na 4 LO. rl s 


3 1 4 Com 1041 b : 0 f *Y 2 
8 not; pr'ythee, my Friend, — doſt thou 1 think we 


' do not know our Way in Court?! 

D Flor. I don't pretend to — you in youll way; for 
t voa ſee I do not go before you; but you cannot poſlibly 
. deny me the Happineſs to, _— _— thele Ladies; me, 
: | who— 2 29 \ 

Cel. Thee, who hall be beaten mog vnmerci ially, 
1f# thou doſt follou / ibem „ 
1 Fler. Vou will not draw ry near Court, 1 hops? - PER 
n Co. Pox on him, an impertinent Puppy. I don't know © 
n what to do with him: let's 1 8 faſter, and LD 
be rid of him— : 
d Flor. O, take no care for me, Sir, you mall not loſe 
u- me; I'll rather mend my Pace, than not wait on N 
ns 'Olin. I begin to like this Fellow 

e. You make very” bold here in my Sergio, and 1 4 
wall find a time to tell you ſo, Sir. 2 

Flor. When you find a time to tell me on't, 1 mall 1 
; find a Time to anſwer you: but pray what do you find  _ 
ve in yourſelf ſo extraordinary, that you ſhould ſerve theſs 
1 Ladies better than I; let me know what *tis you ras, 2 
th yourſelf upon, and let them judge betwixt us. EE 
er Cu. I am ſomewhat more a Man than you. 6 - 
| Flor. That is, you are ſo much older than I: Do, 
vos like a Man ever the better for his Age, Ladies 7 
de, Sab. Well ſaid, young Gentleman. 
on Cel. Piſh, thee! a young raw Creature, chou ares er 
| been under the Barber's Hande yet. 4 | 

Flor. No, nor ander the 'Barber-Surgeon' 8 yer, as you 70 


I have been. : 
x a thou be at? 1 am malder 


| Cel. Sliſe, What we 

ng than thou art. W 
's . The mo you Lk 11 or with n fog 

8 with.you--Pl dance wi e w 1 hong 
d "ca PII fight with you. | _— 2 - = 
Fur. Out upon fighting; tis grown- 40 common a2 
— = Faſhion, that a modiſh Man contemns it; a Man ö 
de, Garniture and Feather is above the ee, of the 
Sword: What's you eee 92 . 


| 1 Olin, 


1 


9 
; F 
v3 a — 
1 — — . ·— SP 


<> + — 


i 


* 


2 8 are 2 5 0 cd 
Su, — we two ſhould love one * EI La 


Gab. u and I are juſt of an Age . 
therefore, ks, we ſhould: not hüte . ar 
Cel. Then I Ladies; P am a Chit:dvay, 


A Reprobate ; F yoo aby Faith: ful Hurd Fuck 


now, that E ſhould be no leis than one whole Hodr in 
getting your Affections, and . muſt nom Joſe em in 4 


1 Olin. No matter, let bim l does the 
: you, Sir ? „5 Gs {I 


los ame 


Cel, No in faith; Ar for if RR bal not or. 
Hem me, I had yon; ' the! Willows . flouriſ, 


' forany Branches Ta" robithem o. 
| Sab., However; wer have) the Adv 8e 

von; not 570 a = 3 
Cel. That's only e cermün Nimbleneß 3 in Nature 

Women have ta be firſt inconſtant; But if 580 br 


to have lf 


i —  ——  — > on } 


my; Weathercods'z\ die beß of t ib, Prim fs 


Flor. Tis like wel a 
C., She will | pi 
"i Tibink I ANDY more : of hen in dan ou, Sr, 7 hg 


wy — | poor Oui within 

waits for vou. i ot: : * „ 
Fler. Will yon walle miſty Str?“ eee 
Cel. No,. Sir, Fwenct;”F "Have" ſurfeited © 

bo old Woman' s Face already; 


Eler, Begin-ome Frolick thenz what wil zu do for 


l Faichs Lan do Dog; t6 den Tricks Xx ker; I 
cannot come along F 


* < y 
8 - — 
ee £ Si f 
19 : 


f of e Ffimive 


en 28 e 


on 1 ber ! 1 never ey dard by y any 
our oo * 880 — ow, Sir, here's 7 
. ber. 5 | 
young! Man a you. ate, to N 


ut, Cel. 8081 Mother, do not commend me fo; 3 1 am 3 
nd Fleſh and Blood, and you do not knom what” you may 
wen pluck Bend "tix —— Perſon of YOUrs— Come 


5 on, follow F 
wh Flr. Fail Kr ba Moher — — 


Ce. What, with 1555 Hay « 70 Lie tho 
n F, Atd {bs nnn 


i 
_—_—— — 


N Fl. * Kind Andes E e 1 am, „ ae 
; " WI you no further Service: I think I had bet reſign You to 5 
Celadon, to. make amends for we. 9334 
Cel. Lord What a Mis fortune i it was "that the . Gentle. 
man could not hold forth to i Ht gba 
Oln. We have loſt Celadon too. 
Mel. Come away; this is endurin ggg. 
8 | (Eau, — an 0 | Olinda. 
dab. Well! if ever-I believs a Man to be a i | 
the-ſake of a Peruke and Fe ther again 3 
Flor. Come Celadon, we make Accounts even? 
Lord! what a hanging Look Was there; ind * | 
you. had deen recreant to your MiſtreG,,..or. hy for- 
ſworn your Love; that Sinner's Face had been ut de- 


cms but for hy wont, $59 br he. conlkant 
4 


Ws 
a Man 1 in his . very. bem 7k] 9 
robb'd me of my two. Miltrefles ; £2 
deſperately conſtant, and all the Teure of my Love 

will fall upon your Head, I-ſhall fo pay yu, ur 

Flor. Who, ow Pay. me? You ate a Beller; : 
beyond all-po yay ary recover. . 
| Ch} | 1 am a ankrupt, Plibe.:a very ho eſt one; 
when I cannot pay my Debts, at traſt Il give you TY 
the poſſeſſion of my 20 | 

Vol. III. N %% 0 


8 3 T. FED he #7 L N ; N 
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"Flor. No, PI deal better with, v3 dance you are vn. 


able to pay, give in .your, Bond. 


"Cel. Faith, that's ſo generoully id, this ihe kat 1 


can do now, is to A yt, of Ike Ad 
both Principle and Mantel 1 


Flor. How do you mean? 


% 
8 13 WA k 2 © 4b 1 
ke 5 3 4 4 8 47 $2 on 3 1. Led * . b FF 


Cel. Why fince I fee. . bus Nr 1 will 


ſatisfy you, ru e 'en make. up your. 
ry you. 


ccounts, 205 mar. 


Flor, Which is as ma; to „ In forgi Weed ac | 


the Debt, W l 
Cel. Pſhah, pſhah, hs "Fonds" of this ili are 
better able to 1857 than you imagine Cote, come, 


Il put you into an handſome Penſion, make yo my 


Wife, that i is, ſole Teller of e ere un 


en 


then 
you may pay yourſelf. Tis ow 
Flor. Well, for Affurarice= 3 a „„ SES 


Cel. Look you, Madam, no 8 8 Nen thoſe Werbe | 
Flr. Which I, when ever I'do warty, am reſolved 


to, wear, till all the World calls me  Flotjmel the K Wilful. 


Enter Doralice, Rodophil, Palamede and nd Flavin I 
Der. Fbbrimel. ob ES por any 1.49 
Flor. Nay, now 1 al ure d Mere I 5 
Pal. Dear Celadon, I give you Joy, fo 

the Lady's Breeches you e eee 


Flor. So, fo, Flavia” has'given 1 chem all their Leſſons, 19 


4 find. Remember Nee 93577 e to Flavia. 


"Plz! Come, come,” Madam, "never i mince the matter, 


for to tell you the truth, IK new your Inclinations, and 
| becauſe I was willing to give you a handſome. pretence to 
follow 'em too, T have Fra te down-all your Friends 


upon you, to ſpeak à good Word for a poor honeſt Gen- 


11 that, I know, has not Aſſurance enough to do it 
bimſelf: : 'And now, Sir, 1 ſuppc ofe” your Quarrel and 


mine's at an end Ee ne - [To Celadon. 


Cel. I am extremely oblig'd to | your good ln tentions, 
- Madam, and if you pleaſe to add one more 5 to 


em, I mall confels myſelf you! : png! OY as 1251 


261 live. 41 4 5 = 


iS as. 4 
7 


* 8 12 


or I perceive. by 


9 ©. 


: . Lovis 265: 
- bi To: my poor Power, Sir, you may command me. | 
$ Cel. Only that you would be pleas d, Madam, to uſe 
1 8 your Intereſt with the good Company, that they would 
55 engage Florimel never to be Friends with ne 
Fur. S dear Sir, I graut that without your making 


any Intere Hort; y "or Tay! r ee you to be afra 
U on' t? . e 4 * 41 8 arlg 2E A GL, = 
ea. Becauſe 1 am late, 28 bon as ever r your are, you'll , 
BY marry me. 1 Tt Re ee 8 l 
9 Flor. Do you fear it? „ 42 49 1215 . 
. Cel. No, *twill come with a Pear: ERS IR IDE 11 AW gb 
e Fur. If you think ſo, Iwill not ſtick with you borzr Ob. 1 
Y Cel. I require no Oath till we come to Chi and 
y then, after the Prieſt, I hope; fer 1 find it Wir be 
n my Deſtiny to marry the. oth 
Flor. If ever I ſay a Word after the black Gentleman 5 
for thee, Celadon—— 4k. © 
Cal. Then I hope you'll give! me leave ts beben 4 
d faithful Heart elſewhere, ' + 1013 | 4 STE; 
5 Flor. Ay, but if you'll have one; you. ut beſpealc | 
it: for I am ſure you have none ready made! 6 545 16 | 
ke? Rho. What ſay you, Madam? Shai! he marry awe? 
= Flor. No, hell be too cunning for bim. Dh PV - 
Dor. What fay you to Olinda chen? She's' tall, and g 
7 wi and bonny. - Ae BHT DA)  21Up _ 
For. And fooliſh, and a pilb, and fickle... d 
„ . Pal. But Sabind's, preaty ; and loving, and young mas 
4. innocent Ke, es 8 0 4 
71 ; F. lor „ And dwarkih, EY childim, an fond, and ip. 


d pant; if he marries her Siſter, he will get Maypeles; vt 

— and if he marries her, he will Ber Fairies do dande abowe 

Is them, 35 . 2 AE Tnds:. . = 
1- Cel. Nay, then the e clear, Floral if ou ee 

it em all from me, tis becauſe you reſerve me for-yourſelf# 


d Fler. But this Marriage is ſuch a Bupg+bear to ne; 

n. much might be done if we THubes invent. but any ways E 

, to make i it eaſy. „ 5 Ch btn 3 9454 

o Cl. Some "fooliſh. People have made ir une aſy by -: 0 

8 drawing the Knot faſter than they need: But ve that 5 
are wi r, will nnn. 488% el I 


- 


- | | N 2 8 0 | Fü. 
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ES Flor. Tis true indeed, ere's Difference 
wy | a Girdle andi a H alter. I Wa ! 155 hae] 5 | 
5 Cel. As for the firſt Vear, according to. SY . 
Cuſtom of new.marry' d People, we ſhall follow, ung an- | 
abers, 1 ee eee | 


; Cel. bor hy then 1 n He inof mon wh to have 
one. Mind, and one Will, ek 


1 


. One Mind, if yon pleaſe; . ales Tet have 
_ two Wills, for 1:find one will be little: enough for me 


| alone. N os how if thoſe two: Walls ſhould meet and 


| "Mp kj 53: mow warrant ji #66 5 va e Wives keep 
Wins far enough aſundetr for ever meeting: One 
Kr et's be ſure to agree on, that is, never to be jealous. 
r, Na, but een love one another as long as we 
can, and confeſs the Truth when we can love no longer. 
nl When IThave been at Play, you: ſhall. never ** | 
me what money Lhave -loit... 


Hlor. When Lhaye deen abroad, you Lal. mover en- 
_ quire who. treated me. 3 1 3 5 

Cel. Provided always, chat 8 Mee we take 
i other People, we continue very; honeſt done mother. 

Flor. As far as will conſiſt with a pleaſant Life; 

. Gel: Laſtly, whereas the Names of Hanband and . ife 
WW fortk nothing, but Claſhing and Cloxing, and Dull - 


neſs cand. Faintneſs in their Signification; they ſhall be 
| aboliſh'd for ever betwixt us. 


„Non, And inſtead of , thoſe, we'll be many by the 
more agreeable Names of M: Arcſt and Gallant... 
Qu. None of my Privileges to be infrin ving'd by ghee 
3  Flarimel, under the Penalty of a Month's Faſtin Ker ghts. 
Flor, None of my Privileges: to be enfring * thee 
ow. under the Penalty of Cuckoldom. 
Cel. Well. if it be my fortune n 
1 55 N thou n me One, than any on 


EN I. a 1 — o _ - . . — — q r 0 == 
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be con 1041. e l ou 
in Sicth'z And for ny Comfort, I hall have hoe finer. 


than any of thy Servants. 
= La ye now, is weren A arriage 
a Wenchii | Celadon? e 
N 4 wid 2 * 2 4 


Ris. 6 emal Emitficy, Pn ; nd 
_—_ in ce to finiſh Ru 23 


cn Buer Philotis 10h. | By a 
Fal Hal well, my dear, ee e 
Pb. O, Sir, I am glad I have found 702! 40 
Pal. What's the Matter? REO 
 Phi.:My Lady bas juſt now feceived a Esther fn 


Father, with am abſolute Command to ous * to 

* many you to-morrow. PO 
Pal. And ſhe takes it to death, 1 "Ys 5 25 = 
Phi, O, dear Sir, ſhe's under a greater Mivfort 


tak the Apprehenfion of bring was f 0. fo Kine + 


Gentleman. | 1 
Pal. O, dear Madam—but pray whos. is it WHY 


© Phi. Why, Sir, the is in fo unconſolable a Concern for 


as being out of Favour with the Princeſs, that ſhe: pro- 

teſts, ſhe'll neither, eat, drink, wo nor e ale 

has made her Peace with her. \ 3a 
Pal. That's hard. „ WET 24.48 
Pbi. Now, Sir, you. "moſt Kin 6 che extrany- 


Ws Occaſions, ſhe always praiſes what ſhe. is to do 
and ſay beforehand; and in order to it, ſhe is juſt com- 


ing into this part of the Walks; where by her own. Di- 


r Sit, I am to perſonate the Princels and to re- 
ceive her with all imaginable Coldneſs, N ſhe mu 
the Efforts of her French Airs and en 
herſelf into my good Graces. 
Pal. Very good; Fuck what is my g 
Phi. Why, Sir, if you'll defire the = 
retire a lictle—you ſhall bolt out u 
in the very Agony * hes good 7 


. 


"your BIND was pleas'd to ſhew me. 
1 -you are.the Princeſs, and alone 1 85 now is my time 


to introduce myſelf, and make 
new French Phraſes. Stay, let me read my Catalogue 


nation, Tl perſecute thee as faſt in Efigy. 
$ moſt horrid Spectacle, to ſee a Perſon who makes fo 


_ "ewete ſhould have been 
. would n not come in Phi 
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with her own Phraſes, till you force 15 tollend : 2  reafor 
" us Ear to your Addreſſes. |. 

"1 al. Admuable ! Rodophil. e ; 

Kilo. We underſtand —— he: all 3 at the 
next Gere td give you a lift upon oceaſion.1 

[Exeunt all but Palameda and Philotis. 

PM. You muſt ſure to take no Repulſes, and I 
' warrant you do her buſineſs— Here is a Liſt of her 
- Phraſes. for the Day——ply her home with em, right or 
wrong, upon any occaſion : Foil her at her -own Wea- 
pons; for ſhe's like one of the old 4mazors, ſhe'll never 
mann, except it be a Man who has firſt conquer'd her. 

Pal. Say you ſo? Faith, III lay, her on . the beſt of 
my Aſſurance then: But you won't forget, I 1 hope, to 
give me a Prom pt upon occaſion. . - 

Phi. O, dear Sir, if you doubt my Laine ut \ ome 


Co of # 


. Token upon my, Finger to refreſh i. That Diamond 


Y. | 
Pal. There tis, and 1 ask your. kan dane for 
an your, Memory in queſtion. | 
1 FW Be comes; to your Poſt. 


Enter Melantha. he 


J o are you. chere, Madam e are you 
"perfect in the Princeſs ?_ | 
Phi. Yes, Madam, particularly i in all the reſerv'd Airs 


now 


ery well move a little that way—ſo 5 


iy court to m_ in my 


Suite, Figu re, chagrin, naivere, and Let. me. die, 
for the Parentheſis of all. e 

Pal. ¶ 4fide.) Do, perſecute the Princeſs in Lag. 
Mel. Madam, the Princeſs ! Let me die, but this is 


nd a 5 nd in the Court, without the Suite of a 
rinceſs, and entertainin your Chagrin, all alone ; (Nai- 
te , but: the diſobedient Word 


* FE cs 


AE 


9222 


The co,, Lovz xs 3 
de an unt oy e rd 


ing 7 2 own yok ria, Bll T Had the — 4 
95 e who are a, Fern, thak makes io io 
© confiderable 4 Figure in the a urt.. 50 444 ARES 3 


cl Wige the incl 
: 55 Embarrl.m 2 


155 hneſe, be me 19l6 WII pie 
de etourd. 4 Which 1 r in not | 
7 to bea Priticeſs. But, let me ie 5 this Ag non our 


which is made this Day of your Quali 2 does not ravilh 
me; and give me leave to tell you ——— 
Pal. But firſt give me leave to tell, vou, Madam, chat 


I have; ſo. great, a Tender for 7 — Perſon, mY. ſuch a 


* Paunchant to do you Service, tha by 
Mel. What, muſt I ſtill he obled with. "Your 8 
tifes There's another Word” ; in 5 1 meant for the | 
Princeſs, (wird a miſchief uo you.) .Bur your Highneſs, . | 
| Pal. But your La | — 
1 * 1 imperti 282 
w Fon 8 nt Oh, 1 am 4 moſt "unfortunate 
e pies reathing 3 3 that the Princeſs ſhould thus 
y . Rompre. en. fare, withou; 0 ccafion ; let me d by ELM 
e - follow her to Death, till I make my. 12. 55 LY 
2, „ E g ber * Aud let. but Tt follow 7 
a Bis to the Infernal ou pity ne 
- e — | long of 
vou that this Malheur is 1110 Imper- 
is |  tinence has ut me out 'of an | e Prin- 
o 4 ceſs, "Sp that; w. which has kunt G me, und all chat 3 
1 4 therefore, 18 e, hat IH de e 
— 25 


4 | | | 27 Nn N #** cenp,E¹ = 2 Fal. 
| DIAS = * 


1 hs TT would 5 
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e Fa 1 FT 0 den, ho: & 8 8 7 me, and 


and I an Pg heri 
and afl chat 


3 


Mel. How Yak Ae mige me boy mal. & propos, 


. 9.20 8 E/ 1 was, e TA kad les 


Contr etempl | FTT 5 SOT ROD | 
A Ah, 17 Pope! ay N 3s ir. 1 Tr OTE orc 
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"Pat. aud PH . erage * os 92 | 
7 45 cilia, "ab ares: * 


„ 
re A inet, | 
| now, but this Ang 
extremely French in bim. Lay of | 
"thou'd uſe my own "W 994 W 
me, I cannot bear it. 
1 Ces Gaga of 


x: 7 ng . 


Pal. Let me . now but't 
"For three or four Brifk Fr. . to why. put in 
ing Habits, and to fing it on a Theatre; how * 
would be f And then to dani . 
erat ta 6 pt as . 


for 2 ; but 
RS. 


COOPER ee 12 5 74 
er Te mat ua e ir the Bak 
, AF a Slave for ever. N 


Net and no Senſe ; Fa, Ia, Ia, la, 


er ve; and, let me die, if .I 


The Con 1 64 1 Las *. 73 

Pal. . 353 | der. 

Mel, Will yon e 5 "Conditions 

Pal. No, Iwill hear no Conditions! 1 
ou en. Frangots ; to be. very. 


* 
- 


W dance 25 | 


Mel. Hold, hold, 6 i am van «Ja, 8 50 5017 Galt b 
© eſprit. I am yours, and 7 95 55 be yourt, (ans alle, re- 
my ſelf the 

happieſt | Nymph in Sri My dear 1 Ps Dear, ſtay 

but a Mindte till IL racomode myſelf with the Princeſs; 


and then I am yours, Juſſu a la mort. [Going off = 
Enter Celadpns, Florimel, Rhodoph il, Pera and 
Flavia, ſinging. 


One. . A Palamede ?- 5 

Pal. [Fanning himPelf. } Poo! I never thought before, 
Wooing was fo laborious an Exerciſe ; I'gad, if ſhe were 
worth a Million, I deſerve > : 

Mel. Ah me, was ever Nymph under ſuch Confaſion $ -- 
J ſhall have all the Terare of my Belle Paſſion turn d into 
Ridicule ] hope, Seruans, 1 een did not lay this Am- 
buſcade to be Witneſſes e ü 

Pal. Not I, upon HooOur . but *tis impoſs-.: | 
ble for us great Conquieposs to fight without Wirneſſes 
of our Glory. 

Dor. Come, come, . . the Pains he 
has: taken to deſerve — and don't rob him of the Glo- 
ry of confeſſing it We are all your Friends, give 

Lim your Hand. ey 
Mel. Dear, my = don't give me this Confulion— 
I can't do it——he muſt take it if he has it. 

Pal. Thus I ſeize it then as my Right of Conqueſt. 

And now, Madam, I take you Priſoner for Life. 

Mel. Oh barbarous, and plunder me of all! 
Pal. All in good time, Madam. TEE 
Cel. And now, Palamed:, your Buſineks is 3 N 
| Bbs. And now, Deralice, ſince your Friend and mine 


are likely to be buſy for ſome few Months at leaſt, ! 
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of the Ti _ hs its Perks keep cloſe 
to the true Purpoſes of its Inſtitution : That it 
may be neceſſary to divert the Sullen and Diſ- 
affected from buſying their Brains to diſturb the 
Happineſs of a Government, which (for want 
of proper Amuſemehts) they . often enter into 
Wild and Seditious Schemes to reform: And 
that it may likewiſe make thoſe very Follies the 
Ridicule and Diverſion even of thoſe that com- 
. them. OE. Labours __ at Tn | this 
O 


into ee, A 


2 
Or all 3 ks FRY are « ths Effect of Su- 
peenſtition make us naturally moſt obſtinate; it is 
5 nl no wonder, that the Blinded Proſelytes » . 
of our Few Non-juring -Clergy, are ſo hard to 
| be' recovered by the cleareſt vidences - of Senſe - 
and Reaſon. But when a Principle is once made 
truly Ridiculous, it is not in the Power of Human 
Nature not to be aſbamd of it. From which 
Reflection, I was firſt, determined to attack tho = 
lurking Enemies of our Conſtitution from the Stage: 
And though my Succeſs has far exceeded my Ex- 
| n yet . grieve, when I (perhaps with, 
Vanity) magine it t have had thrice the, 
7 ect en on the Min Is ek Year Majzsty's 


Becple: Were it not 377 42 tie being: 
oe $64 Terror, 


bEDI 


Te error, ,notwithſtandin 55 its paige 40088 4 
reflect how far Your MaJjtsTy, in Your Wif- 
dom, may think it proper to with-hold 'Your 
Pardon for the Unlicenfed Boldneſs of my Under- 
taking, I am ſenſible it may be juſtly urg d againſt 
me, I bat "even Truth and 52% fe kate loft 
their Luſtre, by appearing reduc'd to want the 
Defence of fo inconſiderable a Champion: But 
as I never believ'd the beſt Play could be ſupported 
in an Ill. Cauſe; ſo was J aſſur d the worſt might 
paſs, with Favour, in a Good one. And though 
my Duty and Concern has made me more careful 
in the Conduct of this, than any of my former 
Endeavours ; I ani: convinc'd, that what may have 
f been extraordinary i in the Succeſs of it, is utterly 
owing to a happy Choice of the mr ed And as 
its meeting no . from our Publick Male- 
contents, feems, in ſe degree, an Argument 
of the Clear and Honeſt rut of thoſe Principles 
it vindicates; ſo may it of the equal Falſhood of 
the Rebellious and Unchriſtian Tenets it expoſes. 
Nay, I have yet a farther Hope, that it has even 
diſcovered the Strength and Number of the 22 
ED guided to be much leſs, than may have been artfull 
'* BY infinuated ; there being no Aſſembly where ; "i 
rare fo free, and apt to Ipeak their Minds, as in 
a Crowded Theatre; Of which Your MajzsTy 
may have lately ſeen an Inſtance, in the Inſuppreſ- - | 
fible Acclamations that were given on Your ap- 
pearing to Honour this Play with your Royal 
reſence, 

Bur were the Diſaffected yet as Achim as 
ſome Few may wiſh them, What Honeſt Englib- 
man can ever think them formidable, that conſiders 
his Security in the Wiſdom of Your MajzsTY's 

Due, and Your Heroick Reſolution to Execute 
them ? And as * Action ve Your * * 
| bas 
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4 ope, at one e N to 18 Fs 
Me mean to ſouſe wy Satan and Ihe Pope 


A 7 vol of theirs Jupplies the Comic oor! 4 $4 | | 7 | 5 
With juſt Materials for Satyrict Rage: . 1 „ 


Nor think our C olours migy : wp uſing? point 


To thafe milo give the Nation to the Db 1 ie 15 

Wie. el. . "(29h | 
And hats eur Monarch, and var Church alik „ 
Our C cb. eb, aw'd with Reverential e . — 
Sauren the Muje preſumes td mention herr. 
.may She Theje ber worſt of Foes #7 ered. = 


And lift her Mitred Head triumphant to the Shy >. 01 

While theirs—But Satyr filently 4. i/dains „ | Ih 2 
To name, abel „ B A lad J Bold” „ 1 
Like Bawds, each larking Paftor ſeeks the Dark, ES” 


And ars the 7. ices enquiring Clerk. 1 
1s 47 back Wo his my Put, he ralllee, N „ 
uigm ite Patriarch of blind Lanes and Allie. 
7 here ſafe, he lets his thundring Cenſures y, © 
Unchriftens, damns us, gives our Arn the Lic, #+ | 
Aud excommunicates Three-Stories hi es ER: 


þ. + > wr, = B Li # 
45 1 VAL pug in ve FR} 
bur, freſp hateful Otjet#s riſe, 


| 2 ha Proſperity afffi their Eyes - 


With uguiſh, Prince ard People they ſurvey, . | 
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BF Tranfalpine Maſfter*s . reſort FR TEN 1 
Hh fill dy ee eien Ct, 51 
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; | Had buy ” Lands and Lorajhips at Urbene, »ᷣ’ 


2 * GH $$ ＋ - 
5 * $a; 5 3 Fig * * Tx; 7? 5 4 * A 1 * * 7 f 5 % 


* 


* pl * 5 ** £ 3 758 7 1 : * x 
\ 8 n + TY Aw I i „%% ALAS SEES 
* * * . C wt a 4 La * * 5 


© S 8 S © S 


f 53 e Fi Ul Wn 18. ASS 2% 


7 1 £4 © ooh 22% &, « 1 


* 
5 
2 

Js 


| — 


. 1 
* , J ts » 3. L bak 1 5 5 * A 
* * - 
F 2 * & 
R 1 Os *"& 3 8 
- * *J 7 ? 1 18174 
0 „ 
5 : 8 W 13 Is * - 
W *. * * V. | *s. 
g * W * a cy 2 


PPP 

Sir ba Wortnil, HY * 7 * . Fo OT hf 
*- 5 5 VE, * 1 : 1 

ED Colonel Woogvil,. * CUSCO ASE ST Y% BS. 57 


1 *7 2 RY oy IT a 


| | Mr. Hearth... NN $ 2 5% 4 
=: Docter Wolf, 


Charles, 


2 


N Ic: 


As 
2 
* 
23 
23 
2 


gu RY ed 2 — "4 Ke a 


3 ** . A 1 1 ; N 8 0 I; a 8 
* £7 * 4 3 —4 * . 5 < 
: * * ö heady a E, Ws * s i j 4 
£ GY . W 1 * Co E - N. e 8 Wade 
1 W * 33 — 2 1 > * 4 . 8 bt 4 N ad Ri 4 15 6 8 ; WOT as. A | | 25 Z 8 ( 


0 8 * , i N F 
1 0 7 y 9 a 
ny + 7 «A x 2 * ** L 74 5 / 
1 * Y « 2 We 1 
; 2 3. „ 4 : * 5 + 8 
2 4 Fl Ex 4 3 A 1 4 * * 
& ; 5 3 75 $: | . Li 
. , 5 
5 N jt 47 . * _ * + HP x "he 25 
VR F 5 


9 
- , 
9 
4 
oY A . 
: * 8 — K N ” 7 * 3 * 4 a A 
> »” - 4 * * y Tix . g : 7 o * x - - - * 
„ 8 4 1 * 0 OS. BY 3 © a; <> 8 8 & 3 
* * N 8 2 3 Jo N IL $ 2 Wo 3 K 4 » 1 ; ' ad J 5 # * a 8 
N o « . _ 
eg ir ohn V 00 l, 72 av , 
— 2 12 ; E To 75 5 „ 1 25 f — 2 $5 Ag - 2% Ys 8 : : 
I? 2 * ROE. 5 N 3 * 82 ; ; * : F N a T” 4 £3 4.4 by 3 he” 82 2 1 pF 4 n 
5 £ 1 * » F LY 1 F 
3 + 1 al 1 2 
Col. R 4 Y. RP Sir. = 
t ». o * 


7 Sir John. 80 I do, a tht Tg be Per, 
| and will diſpoſe of her as I pleaſe. 
Oo. I don't diſpute your Authority, Sir: But as I | 
am your Son tao, I think it my Duty to be concern'd 
for your Honour: Have not you. countenanced | his Ad- 
Adreſſes to m Siſter ? Has not ſhe receiy d them ? How - 
then is it poſſible, That either. you. ar. he, with Honour | 
28 576 Why, dir? Supa! Exits abour bis _ | 
ir Jobn. Ys. ir uppo E. way 2 ut yin — 
Pad-nag for your Siſter, and upon Enquire, ſhould * iT 
him not ſound : Pray, Sir, would there be any. oo 


Diſhonour i in being off & the. Bargain? 025 „ 

Cuol. With Submiſſion, Sir, 1 don'c take that to-be the | 1 
Caſe. Mr. Heartly's Birth and Fortune are too well wn” 
known to you; and I dare ſwear -he may. defy, 1 „ 


World to lay a Blemiſh upon bis Principles. 

Sir Jobs. Why then, Sir, ſince I muſt be catechiz'd, I 
muſt tell you, I don't like his Principles: For I am in- 
form'd he is a Time-ſerver, one that baſely flatters the  _ 
; Government, and has no more e than * 15 + — 


* 4 HE Gees 


WD. 


- 


: 5 c 3 „Church The + elablif Church, 
A Jebn. Eſtabliſtr d Church! 8 — 


2 . . 
| e, Sir; 2 8 


{you | need not f 


wo Ca Hi of upon going to och 1 would firſt 


have him be ſure he is a Chriſtian. 
Oh A Chriſtian, Sir! 


Sir John. Ay, that's my Queltion, Whether he is s yet 


3 chriſined 1 mean by a Paſtor, that had a Divine, Un- 


_ Interrupted, Succeſſive * to x6 him as a Sheep of 
the true Fold? 


Col, Is it poſſible ! are you an Toghfimen, and offer, 


Sir, a Queſtion ſo uncharitable, not ny to him, but the 


whole Nation? 


Sir Jabn. Nay, Sir, you may give yourſelf what irs 


| 5 of Amazement 1 pleaſe I won't argue with you; 


fince you think it your Duty, a8 a Son, to bè con- 
, cern'd for my Errors, I think it as. much mine, as a Fa- 


& ei ah — 4 


them, if you think fit mend them—ſo—if not 
 —take'the 1 ence. 


Col. Afids.] O! give me e Heav'n! this. vile 


 TwelFd him wich ! Well, Ish, fince you don't think it 
Proper to argue upon this Subject, Fl wave it too: But 
af I. may aſk it without Offence, are theſe. your only 

„Neues for difcountenancing Mr. Hearth" 3 Addreſſes 
t my Siſter ? 

Jobs. Theſe! art they not f 
. bave me marry my F to a Pagan! for ſo he is, 
And all of you, till you. are Tegalatly C Chriſtians. In 
© Hort, Son, expe& ta inherit no Eſtate of mine, unleſs 


"you reſolve to come into the Pale of the Church, of 


i . N 


3 are bath of yon too harden'd to be converted now; 
t 


cher, to be concern'd for yours 'Il only tell- you of 


3% ; | © nonjuring Zealot? © What poiſonous' Principles has he 


agrant! would you I 


Gol.1 8 wr. Sin, and bo 
Kill e you e late * converted to che! 
Sir Jeln. No, Sit, 1 the Thoughts; on't; — 2 
proteſt againſt their Errors as mneh a yal dou on Nel e490 = 
Col. 15 ſo, Sir, Where's dur Difference 

Siri Jahn. Difference! 'twould make b tzemble; iv, 
to know it ! but fince tis fit you- ſhould know it, look 
there [Gives him a Boot] read that, and be reform d. 

Col. What's here? [Reads] The Caſe e, Sebi, & c. 
Thank you, Sir; I have ſeen enough of this in the 
Daily Courant, to be ſorry it's. in OW 5 aun 

of. the common Hangman. | F eee 111 

Sir Fohn, Pro 1; Ji 5 3 2 0 ; 

Cal. And though I always honour'd your 3 4 
the Chureh's Welfare, I little ER ee al Church. 's 
that-is | eſtabliſh'd no where? 5 

Sir John. Ol Perverſeneſa l bas hs is ; no. better to! : 
be expected from your Courſe of Life: This is all the 
Effects of your modern Loyalty, your Converſation at 
Button 8. Will you: a leave that f foul Neft Hy; * 
and Schiſm? | 

Col. Ves, Sir, when. 1 dee any Thing lle it there: 
and ſhould; think myſelf oblig d to retire, where ſuch | 
Principles were "abs hi own I uſe the Place, becauſe 
I generally meet there inſtructive or diverting Company. 

Sir John. Yes, ſine Company indeed, Ane, arty 
Poets, Players and Preſbyterians. 

Cal. That's a very unuſual Mixture, Sir; bot if a Man, 
entertains me innocently, am I oblig'd to enquize into 
his Profeflion,; or Principles? Would not it be ridiculous 
for a Proteſtant that loves Muſick, to refuſe going to the: . 
Opera, becauſe moſt of the Performers are Papiſts? But, 
Sir, this ſeems foreign to my Buſineſs ; Mr. Hearth: in- 


tends this Morning to pay his Reſpects to you, in hopes, 4 = | 


to obtain your final Conſent ; and Aae me to be Fr 
* as a Mediator of Articles between * „„ 
Sir bu, Lam adh ta hear it. CC 

Col. That's kind i | 
a -Mantd be no, Sir—for 10 pt be at 


- on 


=; Ga, 


„ a The No ono uf | 


ben pra Sir, twill hob but Civility, at lex OY 10 au 
Aa... n . Ex 

Sit Jobs: And beedule ven tell Lis for the b. 1 

ter, III go out this Moment. 

Col. d Sir h e awe; 725 . 4 

Sir John; But becauſe. I. my t Seuche him: -nelthey, | ſt; 

tell kim, I'would not haue him loſe his Time, in fooling 24 


In ſhort, I haue another Man in 4 
c | „„ [Exit Sir wif 
Col. Another Man! would be worth one's while now 
to know him Pray Heaven this nonjuring Hypocrite | 
has not got ſome beggarly Traytor in his Eye for her- 
J muſt rid the Houſe of him at any rate, or of the Settle- 
ment I can hope from my Father is a Caſte in the Air; C 
nor can indeed his Life be ſafe, while ſuch a Villain M 
makes it an Act of Conſcience to endanger it: If his to 
A 
th 
ol 


Eyes are not ſoon open'd againſt him, The Crown's more 
likely to inherit his Eftate, than I am; and though the 
Government has been very favourable upon thoſe Oeca- 
ſions, it is but a melancholy Buſineſs to petition for 


what might have been one's Birthright. My Siſter may - of 
be ruin d too Here ſhe comes; if there be another 9 
Is in the r ws no doubtican ler we: into II." 21 
e ee Enter Maria. 3 ON TT 
. OE" f e ni 
Sitter; Cad Wb want to er with you. RT: | 
Mar. Nay but pr'ythee, Brother, don t put on that 1 
e politic Face then: Why you look as i the ns f.. 
. rity had like to have carried a Queſtion, © : | 
Col. Come, come, a Truce with you, Rallery; ; unt 01 
I have to aſk of you is ſerious,-and 7 we ow wen bs m 
ſo in your Anſwer. th 
E 1 Mar. Well then, de it is not upon we Subject 8 f<r 
| of Love, I will be fo—bur- make ada INE w tr 


have not had my Tea yet. ſe 
Col. by it is, and is not upon that Subjekt. 5 
Mar. O! I love a Riddle dearly come let's beer i. it. 
Col. Nay piſh—if you will be ſerious fay ſo. | © 
Mar. O Lard! Sir, I beg your Pardon there — Si 
chere s my whole Form and Features Ad * : ſa 


. iS Ja un dn 238% 
:  aniifeleſs: at your” vice; now pat men in as Fo- 
ſture of Attention you think t:: e 
ogy um; ai hen Am. th 10 vardly 1 = 
40 her Knees . MI, 4611 £31114) : A $2 INS 
1a Was there ever ſuch a giddy Devil 1 rythee © 
ſtand up. Lhave been talking with my Father, and be 
declares poſitively you ſhall not receive = farther Ad- 4 
dreſſes from Mr. Hearth. „ i Þ 
Mar. Are you ſerious ? Wi e ee ee Jad 
Col. He ſaid it this Minute, u Warmcl e too.) 7 
Mar. Ham :on't Mrs ag Heart. En 10546 4 bb 
Col. 4 it e ee wants e ee ee 
Mar. To a Be Degen this a Man "gh LAS — 
Charms for me for my Father's liking | him? No, Sir, if 
Mr, Hearriy can make his Way to me now, he is oblig d 
to me only: Beſides, now: it may have the Face of an 
Amour indeed 2 Now one has ſomething to ſtruggle for, FE 
there's Difficulty, there's Danger, there's the dear 8 Spin” | 
of Contradiction in it too. G I like it mightily,  -- 
Col. I am glad this does not make you wink the wethe . 
of Hearth——but, however, 4 Father's Conſent might 
have lape a Pair of /Hotſes' more to your Coach perhaps, 
and. the Want of that, may pinch your Fortune 
Mar. Burn Fortune; Am not I a fine Voman? And bave 
not I above five thouſand pounds in my own Hands? 
. Gol. Ves, Siſter, but with K alle vo Charms, you have 
had it in your hands almoſt theſe ur Years; 80 con- 
ſider that too ro 
Mar. Pſhab! ae have not I ho the Full Swing ol y 
own Airs and Humours theſe four Years | But if P'll hu- 
mour my Father, I'll warrant he'll make it three or four 
thouſand more, with ſome unlick d Lout of a Fellow to 
ſnub me into the Bargain: A comfortable Equivalent 
truly No, no, let him light his Pipe wo his e 
ſent 47 he pleaſes. Wilful i Wiſe for a Wage. 
Col. Well ſaid z nothing goes to your Heart I ind. 
Mar. No, no, Brother; the Suits of my Lovers ball 
not be ended, like thoſe at Law, by dull Council on both 
Sides, LIl hear nothing but what the Plantiff himſelf can 
* to mes e be a NM: 8 een to re 


* N 
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Pos da i ing or erty Iy 
equal to the Fortane.my Father | deſigns me: What do 
you think I'll have my Features put intp. the /Gazente to 
be gdiſpos'd. of, like a pareel of dirty Acres, by an old 
Maſter in Chancery to the faiteſt Bid er 7 No} if Emaſt 
have an ill Matech, Il have the pleafure of playing my 
own Game at leaſt. „ ITT enen * 
Col. There ſpoke the Spirit of a ſtes · horn E Sg. 
emu Well, Lam; glad yon are not ſtartled at the 
tft Part of my News however: but farther-—Pray, Siſt 


has my Father ever propos'd any other Man 7855 = ws 3 


Mar. Any other Fete eee, vt 

and Pit tell vou. be Tees [5.6 er 

Cal. Why _ la Words ane were, That he 
had another Man in his Head for y. con nn 

Mar. ane is it? Who is it? tell me, dear br ro- 

„ quickly. 9333 e C09, Fatl-.2 

"Cot. Why y you don't ſo warb b fn flv 12 

Mar. No, but impatient, ne 5 : ey 
| 2 eee j 


of you than a Silter,/ I can Phy ay TED you. 
Col. 1 ſhould have: been better 
own'd it to me it's a hateful 4 
Mar. Ayr it's no Matter for that, its violently ———— 
aud there's no Law againſt it, that I know! of. You 1. 
beſt adviſe your Friend Hearehy to bring in a Bill to pre- 
vent it: All the diſcarded Toaſts, Prudes, and ſuperannu- 
ated Virgins would give him their Intereſt I dare ſwear : 
Take my Word, Coquettry has govern'd der- ebe ten 
the Beginning, and ill do ſo to the Eud ont. 
Col. Haariiy's like to have a hopeful Time on't with you. 
Mar. Well, C not oy 
Father intends me * 


— 


„„ tr „ 9 „ 


e bees ay 
Cal. Not I really, but 1 imagin' u might, and 


therefore . to adviſe — oth hr 8 
Mar. Nay; he has not N His Lips to D450 t— Zh - 
Are you ſure he's Bene out? 5 TRE! 
Cit. Von are very impatzent to know * mach3ah 2 17 
What have you to do to concern your ſelf aboiit any 
Man but Hearthy gf E 
Mar. O Loud! 0 Lud! O Lud 1" don't be b wile, 
ppythee Brother; Why if you had an empty Houle to let, 
would you be difpleagd to hear there were two Pevple” 
about it? Can any Woman think herſelf hippy; that's: 
obliy'd'to'marry only with & Hob/or's ChojceT R 
think to rob me of ſo innocent a Vanity; for believe 
me, Brother, there is no Fellow u _ Earth, how diſ- 
agreeable ſoever, but in the long Run of his Addyeffes 
will utter ſomething at leaſt, . worth x poor Woman's 
hearing. Befides, to be a little ſerious, Heartly Has a 
Tingture of Jealouſy in his Temper, which | apthing i bur 
a ſubſtantial Rival can cure him of. 1 
' Col. O your Servant, Madam, 83 tall Reaſon 3 
I am glad you are concern d enough for Hravth's 1 
to think them worth your mending—— Hal ha! 
Mar. Concern'd ! Why did 1 ſay that ook 
III deny it all to him "a Tones am ſerious? 5 
you „ e „ 3 - 


pleaſe.” en 
Mar. , ML, 227 16, tee 541% l ann i 
| 1 Aa coat eh #07 3 17 of r 


upon t you dee in the. 
+ - 1 my Siſter. 235 
art. I. ſhall always (hin —4 * } APP, . 
PFriendſbip let my Sueceſs be what it⸗ 85 2 . 
your moſt „ bave Y 
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OL "ny 1 8 a 
BY. . N : * 2 ; 
Ly 130 "ER a © I 1 85 ö 

z 55 * : _— 7 

25; = oo "62 "I 8 : K 
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5 * „ 9 ** ” 255 * 9 * 3 was * * by * 2 T4 of A at ** 3 N RY , K FORE RR N a — 8 
3 ; 7 . 85 : B * N 2 : 5 + oo 5 
8 8 ? / 
/ 
8 { 


1 Now-Junon | 


4 : + epeating . 5 5 . 

FE. ts IM 14 a 1 Mind dike: oh. 8 

4 Duick as her Eyes,. and as. unfix'd 45 r, a — — 
40 oh (th ep l is 77. 


4 


11 2 SARI 4. 45 13 175 


7 7 * 


Rl 1 .. but newer once 8 
N Have a 97 3 —3 ſhe has dipt into her. own. . 
racer, and ſhe'll; never forgive you,. if you don't let her 
80 through with i Ito i, #* 1 
Hear. I beg your Pardon, ble: 8 . "7 
. Mar, * Bright as the Sun, her Eyes the Gazers Arie, 
0 And Eke the Fun, they ſhine on all ae . 
Hear. That is ſomething like indeed. LOW 
Bf You would ſay ſo, if you knew all... 3 15 A 
Har. All what? Pray what do you mean? | 
Col. Have a little Pacino L'Il tell you kee 
Hear. ¶Alde.] Confuſion ſome Coxcomb now has. 


e attering Mes A | 


| dear: ag u . . $2 
9 Fr Mar. 8 t a „ 5 
15 If to ber Share Jens Femal Errors fall, 5 
ts Look on her Face and you 'll forget them 15 4 
Ts not that natura}, Mr. Laney 7 api hs - 


Hear, or a Woman to gt | it is indeed. 
[; far. Ad. can you blame her, when tis at 7 ſame. 
Time a Proof of the poor Man's Paſſion, and her Power? 
* Hear. So that you think the greateſt Compliment a Lo- 


ver can make his Miſtreſs, is to give up his Reaſon to her! : 


Mar. Certainly : For what have your lordly Sex to 


boaſt of but your Underſtanding ? And till that's entirely 


ſurrender d to her Diſcretion, while the leaſt Sentiment 

beg out againſt her, a Woman muſt be downr 

to think! her Conqueſt eomple ate. 
Hare There we differ, Madam for in my Opinic 


107 51 
nothing but the: moſt" exceſſive Vanity, could value er 
deſire ſuch a Cone veſt” A1 DIG x3 4 8 it ini! K 
Mar. Of d'ye hear him, Brother? The Creature rea- 
Herten me! "Nay, has the frondeſy* Polly: w think. me 
1 2 1 233 . 1 F in 


| ; curlt elſe, ſhe's * * he el | 


nn SDS. _ 


 a®@ A «Hz. 
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in a the wrong too! O Lud! he'd make a horrid Tyrant 
— poſitively: I Mon't have him. 


Har. Well, my Comfort is, no other A Man. will call 
know whether you'll have him or n. 


Mar. [ Affecteah) ſmiling.]. A* nat (I x borrid, win, 1 


ally Creature, Mr. Heari ß, ot nn 
Hear. A little bordering upon the Baby, I maſt own. 
Mar. Laud ! how can you love one ſo en r r 1 


| don't: think you love me though do you? „ 
Hear. Yes, Faith do, and io ſhamefully, that len 


in Hopes you doubt i 71 14 e 
- [Mer.iPoortMan | he'd fain bring we to a 


4432 1340-2 641 vt >. £3 ; | Smiling 12 4 Facts 


abi I would indeed. nor am err to OWN it 
nay, were it but poſſible to make you ſerious only when 


you ſnould be ſo, ou would be the-moſt IH e 
of your Sex. Nene hy 1 


„ 


FR hell -wer ag ce ld tet ho 


** LEI 


| Hear, Come, come, you have e — * ſs: me | 


| bat with that, and make me what you; pleaſe. ©. 
Mar. Laud. I 1 don't deſire to make an 1 hing of 

you, not I. 7 \ 

e Don't look lo cold upon ne. by Heaven 1 cav't 
wat win) on Lacie: 


2 Well! now you are qoterabliy;. 


+4 LEI 7 % 


4 mw 1 * . 


ian lnb glancing gr or 
exons}: and: nen leaſt; 


3 (Conia; Ae Zen. 
you never-be:anather's. 0.5 KA 2541 5 


Mar. Ah! Lard! now you have ſpoil d all again; belide, 
how can I be ſure of that before I have _ this rother | 


Man, my Brother ſpoke to me of 7. bp er ſelf again 
Hear. What Riddle's St TE rt To 


my F Father rh at now, on 2 
1 b | blo ly, et his Promiſe: 
would 1 e bo Lay 15 We 5 ſter, 
nd ne | dan th a . 
. ee Man! (G0 


did not he name him ? 


* 
— 0 nn . 
— . . ²˙· A ae 


0 
* 
0 — — 23 


* - —_— 
Pe 
* 


? the 01. 0 . 
Col. I told, you! a not know al To agel. 9 


O0 2 i 1 * UT 0 
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* 
1 A 
+ - a * 4 
-j 
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er. No, nor has he yet K of him to my Siſter. 11 
Hear. This is unaccountable 
him this ſudden turn? © n 20 
Col. Some Whim our conſcientious Dogor has * 


in his Head I' lay my Life. eee eee 


Hear. Hel! He can't be fuck a Villa, he 5 
Ener Wo 1 7 / 


8922 
es E 
* 1 
EC ES a 


Cal. So much the . 25 8 END now 


f upon the ſcent of a Secret, that I hope ſhortly will ve 
| kimia:Ropue ko the whole idiacion, | 1-14. By 


Hear. You amaze me—But on what Pentagon; what 


Ground, what Reaſon; | what Intereſt can he have to 
* me ?—This Shock is u 5 


Handi fd, and 5. 


0e. [Afide to Maria.] Are you really as SNTONECrA d 
now- as you ſeem to be? e e 


Mar. Thou art a. ſtran een, Dunee, Pain, thou Evoweſt 


no more of Love, than Regiment | 
i Mall ſee now how! 5 IÞ rena e 

£ She goes to Heartly—mimicks bis = SIN OE 4 big 4 

5 "then _ r On, ate into 

a Laugh. _ wp 


Har. I don't wonder at your good Humour, Madam, _ 
e you have ſo ſubſtantial an . e cog 3 


pI 


me unealy for Liſe. | 
Mar. O lud 1 he is? Well! his 5 
have that greatneſs of 8 oui the Confuſion they = 


$4 x 4 $34 643 F ON . ki 


. A 
„ * : 94 ö i 91 i, 
2, 8 = q s Sk 5 "lo of e n Xx BY; - > 
4 \ * Y _ . 8 8 x 9 | r 
2 n 1 2 1 # - 5 JJ˖’— WE 4 
4s ; 4 4 ” 0 0 
* 


Bet. Ye Madam. 15 1 
Mar. Mr. Sata. a your ant. 
Col. 80, fo, you. have Woe a "fine 1005 of bvb Da 5 


indeed. NE 

; Hear. Dear Tom, you'll pardon me, if I ſpe eak 2 line 
freely, I own the Levity of her Behaviour, art 9 time, 
gives me harder Thoughts, than I once Beller a it poſſi- 
ble to have of her. 15 

: * Indeed, "wy Frietd, "you miſtake her. | 18 

Fw ear. 


one is is infupportable—— Berg, is 105 1 2-27 OH 2 


5 „%% 


* "IS 5 i * 
2 . - >.\ 
3 : 4 1 5 * : 
1 A 2 A 
* 4 TS 


\ 


RT WO DSS WH WT Pr TE 8 
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Fan, ß. EE a 


me NokJukos 499 


Hur O padbön me, Mad he ey rect Conothy fbr 
me, the EE of a Man's Addrefles, whom yet 


ſhe never 2 alarms: ber to de ſome! * N 
4 


1 | a 0 5 0 i ii Wa yr ber be wen wipe, tht : 
this artful Delay "bf A 604-natire” ts me now, is 
meant 48 à prob dend! Defence ainſ ny Mareen 
in caſe, when ſhe has feen this Man, ſhe ſhould think 
it convenient to prefer him to me? | 
Col. No, no, ſhe's giddy, but not capable. of fo 
ſerious à Falſhood. Ws ; We 1 
Han Nu fight 5e Bond page ber th aLoversBye: _ 
cl. No, bat as 4 ftander by, L often ſer more of the 
| Game than you'do : Don't you know that ſhe is naturally | 
& Coquette? And aCoquette's Play with a ſerious Lover, 
is like a Back-game at Tables, all open at firſt; ſhe'll 
make you twenty Blots—atid you ſpare none, take them 
all ap, to be fare, while ſhe==pains Points upon you 
So that when ou eagerly expect. to end 22 — 
pP—as you were, ſhe whips up your 
ſhe's fortified, and you ate is a worſe Sonden, 0 ha. | 
when you beguri with ber Which, you know of 
; "you curſe Four Fortan, and the gte bt os. 
Er Faith ym judge it rig Ave alwayd 
| found it ſo. 
Col: In ſhort, y you are In haſte to be ap, and ſho's 
refoly'd to make” er AT 1 br e - don oooh | 


pre: Wh who * der luck dee 
Col. You fhould have faught at her. . 
Hay: 1 can t love at that , the rate. RO 

on her Side. PE AN 


- 4 
* $ © "=... % 
a, > x ö 
— 


1 Eil Anda Joint e ae. 


In x 1 fer could my Aar 8 y 


p79 ber. 


N f 
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1 he 


Cel. "Well, A" rl 1 gg for Te ics my 51 2 
Pilar ſtand in 1 — the 40 we are well enough, and 


don't. queſſion. b e 850 has Fad ws, like bie 

other e vil will end Tall ia Far 2 et 

K 21 225 as my; 2 AS you. Era inn 
le 3 the” 8 0 40 ft. ſo {I 


REL 0 i 
EN Her 8 TT wag 822 


us S 
* 

2 ea . | 
g p * 1 * — 

: f „ 122 * 
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” 1 a "4 5 
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My . a ae d 0 


Rk = Amor 


* Hear. A 


Laien that 5 wer 975 185 pre 
dare engage Mal it with him, to perſi wade 


wan) thing that's againſt your Inte the way 
fam apy ing that gh . 4 
this ſanQify'd Rogue ERAS. her. 3 
© Hear. O theliquoriſh l 5 
Col. You ſhall 0 judge, by 5 Symptoms: Firl, "he . | 


. of every 


e Thing that mes ne r her ; and 
under a friendly. 255 bs ws arding my . the 3 Ho- 


nour, has perſuaded him to 280i her Aﬀemblies Nay, 
A. the laſt 8 conſcientious 8 py * 


- eber 
« * N K *. 2 SES C: K * 
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to her) was eternally at her Elbow. in the Habit of a 
Cardinal. At Dinner he never fails to fit next her; and 
will eat nothing but what ſhe helps him to; always takes 
her ſide in an Argument, and when he bows after Grace, 

conſtantly Ogles ber; bids my Siſter, if ſhe would 4 
lovely, learn to Dreſs by her; and at the Tea-Table, I 
| have ſeen the impudent Goat moſt luſciouſly ſip off her 
Jeavings. She loſt one of her Slippers Yother Day, {b 
_ the way ſhe has a mighty pretty ry = ding tio yo 
think was. become. 's 16 ; 
Hear. You puzzle me. 1 
C:1. I gad, this love-ſick Monkey had f flole. it for * 
private Play. Thing, and one of the Houſe maids, when 
ſhe clean'd his Stu 55 found it there with one of her old 
5 in the middle of i e bi 1 of 
ear,” A very pro r Relique to t m in mi 
| HY kis Devon Fa, He 508 vo F ol h 
" But mum! here he comes. 58 3 b 


Eiter Dae, Wolf, and Charles. . 


Dos. Chub 5, ſtep up into my Study, and bring down 
balf a Dozen more of thoſe Manual ee that I 
compos d for the Uſe of our Friends in Priſon; and, doſt 
thou hear ? leave this Writing there, bur bring me the 

Key, and then bid the Butler ring to Prayers [Exit 
Charles.] Mr. Heart, LE am your moſt faithful Servant, 
T hope you and the” Colonel will tay and join in 

the private Duties 1 Family. 
Hear. With all my Heart, Sir. provided you'll do the 
Duty of a Subject too, and not leave out the Prayer for 
the Royal Family, _ 

, Dog. The good Colonel. knows, never do bal . BY 

Col. Sometimes, Doctor; but 1 _ don't” remember, 1 
ever Once heard you name them. _ 

Doct. That's only to ſhorten the Service, let in ſo 
large a Family, ſome few vain, idle Souls might think 
it tedious; and we ought as it were, to allure” the! 
to what's Good, by the yentleſt, eakeft Means we can. 

_ Hear, How 1 liow Doctor! Are you fure that's” you | 

only Reaſon for leaving their Names el „ 1 
0 74: Dos | 
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* Har, Come, compoſe yourſelf, | 
Dea. 
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Doc. But pray, Sir, why is Naming them ſo abſolutely 
necefiary.? When Heaven, without it, knows the true 


Intention of dur Hearts ?!—— Beſide, why ſhould we, 
when we ſo eaſily may avoid it, give the leaſt cler of 
5 Offence to tender 8 5 


1 * : 


Col. Ay, now yon begin to open, 3 NAIR 1 
Hear. Iave a care, 5 the Conſcience that Equivo- 


| OT in its Derotions, muſt have the . er 


Hel. can paint it with, . | 
Lol. Wel a to him „ 5 
| Hear, Your Conſcience, I dare ſay, won * = eaſily 


£anvine'd, while your Seruples turn to ſo good Account 
ö in a private Family. 


Doc. What am I to be baited. the bt twont be 
always Holiday—{ Frowning.] SAX Sims" $ PR: een 
d may come. 

2 8 10 . fit "1 — 

a. Sir, I ſhall not ex t e your 
beſt of what I've ſaid. I'm not ts be intrap'd by all your 
ſervile Spies of Power But Power perhaps LE 


hang jon ; Mind a 77 8-04 long, a8 * 


654 a 1 
'T Gl TFalig 1 by 44 Collar) Hark you, Sura ] 
Parts u menace as e in . ot 


Hear. 


YT Dis. Tis well! 
Cel. Traytor.! but that 9 11 have Chains an 
Gibber Jr een Vine, Pd. | this Moment eragkle 


| thy Bones to Splinters. [Shaker him. 
2 Very well! Jour Father, Sir, . a 4 
Treatment, 15 


Hear, Nay, dear Colonel, 22 bim 0. 3 
- Cel. 1 alk your Pardon, Frezxk, 1 155 1 ee | cha 
duch a Wretch could move me ſo. . 


2 


lde, and recovering book Not an take 

no Notice of it——1 know he's warm and weak enough 

to tell this as his own Story to his F ather let bim 

9 l „ will but confir: * W 8 in boy 
18 7 els 2 


Nay, Senne Le 


F e Ill. 

Hear. Was PO ever * 4 FREIE 3 

Col. The Dog 

Brains BC WW 

Hear. Who 8 hive believ'd_ ſuch outr⸗ 
rope could have Jurk'd under ia. Lamb-l 
„ „ 
Col. This Fellow has * 8 _ 
Beckets 1 In him. 
Hear. What the Devil i he? Heck came 7 what's 
| his Original ? Is he really a Doctor? 

Col. NEE pretends, and. that he loſt his Living in 
Treland upon Te refuſing the Oaths to the Government, 
Now I have made the ſtricteſt Inquiries, and can't ſind 
the leaſt Evidence, that ever he was in the Country. 
But (as I hinted to you) there is now in Priſon a 
unhappy Rebel I went to School with, whoſe Pardon 
| am ſolliciting, and he aſſures me, be "hnow: him very 
well in Flanders, and in ſuch Circumſtances, as when it 

can be ferviceable. to me to know them, he faithfally 
promiſes to diſcover, but begs, till then I will not inſiſt 
upon it. 17 


Hear. 1 gad this Intelligence may be worth you Che: : 


riſhin 
Cel, Hah ! here's my Siller again. . 


Enter Maria 2 h, Doctor Wolf falbaving. 


| Mar. You'll find, Sir, I will not be us'd thus Nor: 
ſpall your Credit with my. Father nn N 
to me. 

Hear. ad; Col: W Jah he Mater 2 5 

Mar. Nothin — on't want YOu—— | 
Rand out of the 2 Were l [They retire” 

Col. What bas the Dog done to her? 

Mar, How. durſt you bolt with ſuch. 2 in 
my. Chamber without giving me Notes 2 Fans i 

Hear. Confuſion ! | -. ; 
dente Now, Bat whoſe tam. is to keep ther 
""_= PE... * 


og will one Hay e me 0 beat bis 


* 3 


408 be N Tvapön Sk. 


eln! TIE Ae lle in Te: 
5 Gl Ho my Father won't reſent this, > 4 
. then time enough for me to do fe. 
Doe. Compoſe your Tranſport, Madam, 1 came by 
your Father's Deſire, who bein inform'd d. that vou 
were entertaining Mr. Heartly, 'gre Ah, 
bis poſitive Command, that yd attend him Tattanly, , 
or he himſelf, he ſays, will fetch, Our it A 
' "Hear. So! now tha 925110 is riſing. . 
Dock. So, 3 what I have done, Madam, r had bi 
Authority, and ſhall leave him to'anſwer you. 


<< 


Mar. Tis falſe, he F550 10 no Authority to inſult 


me; or if he had, d you ſuppoſe J would bear it 

from you? What is it you preſume upon ? your Func- 

tion] Does that exempt. you from t he” "Manners of a 

Gentleman? 

Doc. Shall 7 have any Anfwwer to Joor 2 Lady? 
Mar. Fl ſend him Le by you.” 


Dos. I ſhall inform him —— NI lei. E 


* Mer. A ſauey Puppy. 


* 


Col. Pr'ythee, Siſter, what 925 the Fellow done to you! 


„ F beg'you tell us, Madam. i 
Mar. Nay, no great matter but I was ' Gtring 
careleſſy in my Dreſſing ROOom 22 faltning my 
Garter with my Face juſt towards the Door, and this 
impudent Cur, without the leaſt Notice, comes Bounce 
in upon me and my deviliſh Hoop hapening to hitch 
in the Chair, I'was an Hour before I could Set down 
B. ee, 060049 5 
Hear. The Rog 5 mu de cotteltcq,? MOL OT +7 
Col. Yet I gad, I can't help laughing at the Accident! 
What a ridiculous Figure muſt ſhe make i ha] ha! 
Mar. Hah'! you're as Impudent as he I think: : Well, 
but had not I'beſt go to my Father: 
Hear. Now, now, dear Tom, ſpeak to har m 
te goes, this is the yy Crifis of wy Life—— 


L202 $27 * [Apart to the Cl. | 


Mar. What dew he ſay, Brother? | n 


| Cl. Why he wants tö have me bel io you,” and 1 


an as him do it himſelf, 1% 9 
Ot . 5 N . | Mar. 


* 


EIN) 


NC 


„ 


FP 


1 ae Nen. Jong 


now. 80 EH 


— 


Hear. O Marla 4— 


Mar. Well, well; out * LF Dy ee WED. - 


Hear. Yout Father, now, I ſee * dre ow 5 arting us 
—— Nay, what's yet worſe, perhaps, will give yo % 
ahother 1 cannot ſp 
from YON o—— AN. $44 37G WI DG BY a? THY Os. 


o led}: one looks: fo-illy though 


when one's. eee e we Ged. —In ſhort I 9 7 85 | 


cet it e 0 e e 
Col I warrant you, try nga Mn TT 5 
Mar. O lud! —— well ——if one | muſt be tee' then 

— —why he muſt Hope, [think | 


Hear. Is't poſſible; n e eee 


Cel. Bur LS pee -bis Monthe] not 2 Syllable. 


ſhe has done very well, I bar all Heroicks ; if you preſs 


it too far, 1 PU hold” Six to Knee pet olf 1 in 4 

lioment. 8 . | 
Hear. I am Glenicd. 3 e ado 
Mar. Now am J on Tiptoe + to | know | har * rel. : 


low my Father has found out ſo m mn 


* 


Hear. d give ſomething to knO. kim. eckt 4 | 


Mar., He's in a terrible Fouls at "Jr W xt 
find=[ had beſt go to Hin. FOG ae 6k HARE N 


13 


Coy all es. | 0 15 
Mar. O. Bleſs us! here We Ne pu ing. hot to 5 


b Drs Now we are all in a fine Pickle. 8 2 yo 1 


Euter Sir. John 8 tales A 17 4 by p96 


_ Cacks his Hat, Nod. 5 et at Ne carries 
ber e ., 3 2 8 3 ; 4-7 34 1 1 81857 
Col. en nid Dodorl tis be, Im fore! 


blown this Fire. What hofrid Hands is this 


Family fallen into? and how the — ſeems: to 4 
triumph in his Power? Hew little is my Father like 
bimſelf ? by Nature, Open, , Juſt, | and Kam but; ; 


this vile Hypocrite drives his weak Paffions like the 
Wo and I n en daſn him on bis Ruin. 
1 * 181 acres Bihar 


a imagine wha 1 went 0 
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* 


vent it. 


Cel, I Lawns Tie and e 8 
expoſe him to my Father Come, Frank, be Cheerful; 
d led Hour, we yet perhaps, . 

Without FEM Holy "Fog may; furp 59s, . 
— © ep gen naked to bis Eyes. A 


. Charles with „ Hunt in tir Hand. 


\I'S ſo Il have long ſuſpeded where 
1 his Zeal would end, in the making of 
his private Fortune But then to found it on the Ruin 
of his Patron's Children, makes me ſhudder at the Vil- 


Jany : What Deſperation may a Son be driven to, ſo 


Þarbarouſly diſinherited?——Befide his Daughter, fair 


Maria too is wrong'd; wrong'd-in the moſt tender Point: 


For ſo extravagant is this Settlement, it leaves ber not a 


8 Shilling, but on her conditionally. —_ with the 


Doctors Canſent ;; which ſeems, by. what Ive heard, 
intended as an Expedient, to oblige her to accept the 


| Doctor himſelf for her Huſband: ow *twere but an 


honeſt part to let Marra know this Snare, that's laid for 
her: This Deed's not fipn'd, and might be yet prevented 
It ſhall be ſo——twere Folly not to try My 
Condition can't. be worſe Who knows how far her 


good Natare may think herſelf oblig d for the Diſco- 


very: Muſt: he ruin, * has doue mine, all Fami- | 
E IE ma? 


"Eater. Sir john. Lady Woodvil, and Maria. 


Cd Juba. O, Charks, your Maſter. wants you in tran 
feribe ſome Letters. 3 
= far 3. 


— 


[fe N 0 J U ROR. 
Ear Charles, hc ink reſre8fall 1 to the 1 KEE, 
Mar. A. pretty well bred Fellow that. | 
his good Werde, . he * . 0 Gas. | 
ng ; 5 


He's always eee Fo 1 
Sir Jobs. wonder, Daughter, ws * * . 55 
notice of a Man's real Merit Humph! well bred, anỹd 
clean forſooth Would not one chink now, ſhe Were de- Fo 
ſcribing a, Coxcomb? 


Mar. But, dear Papa, do you make 0 allowance for. 
one's Taſte? . 


; hay, Taſte; bak. and One's. Taſte? That Ma | | 
dam One is to me the molt rovoking, impertinent ade 
alive; and Taſte is the — Picture of her — . | 
fickly Appetite: When do you hear, my Wife talk at this ; 
Tate? and yet ſhe is as young, as your fantaſtical Lady ſhip. 
Lady Wood. Maria's of a chearful Temper, my Dear; 
but I know you don't think ſhe wants Diſc retion. . 
Sir John. I ſhall try that preſently, and you, Sweet- 
Heart, ſhall Judge between us: In ſhort, Daughter, your 
Courſe of Life is but one continual Round of playing 
the Fool to no purpoſe: and therefore I am reſolv'd We 
make you think ſeriouſly, and ma 
Mar. Fhat I ſhall de before 1 mary, Sir, you may 
5 depend upon t. 
| Se, Fe z Um—That * am not fo fore ena any rt 
may. depend upon. my ha thought riouſly, and 
that's as well : * the — intend yon is of all the- 
World the only Man can make you truly happy. 13 
Mar. And of all the World, Sir, that's the only Man, 1 
Tit poſitively marry.- 10 1 
Lady Weed. [4f4:.to Mar,] Thou haſt rare. Courage, | 
Marie; If I had ſach a Game to play, I ſhould 
frighted out of my Wits. .. 


Mar. Lord, Nada, ben make nothing on't, * 


upon it. 


Sir Jaba. Mind what I fny to b 0 of 
——— as to „nene | 


— P 
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ks * : 


Mar. Sir, I leave all chat to you, for 1 mould never 
_ aſt him a Queſtion about either of hem. 

Sir John. You need not, I am fully ſatisfied of both—-— 
He is à true, r * of the Engl, of Catholic : 
Church. $58 
Mar. Methinks MINDY I wouſd not have lap a Re- : 
man Catholic, Sir, becauſe you Eppy' of Double Taxes. 

Sir Jobn. No, he's no Roman. | $7 

Mar. Very well, Si. Mat 116445 

Sir John. Then as to the State, hel u morty b. * one of 


the moſt conſiderable Men in the Kingdom, and that 


too in an Office for Life; which on whatſoever pretence 
of Miſbehaviour, no civil Government can deprive himof. 
Mar. That's fine indeed; 1 was afraid he had been LY 
Clergyman. ” 
Sir John. I have not yet oy Whine his Fun&tion 1 r 


As for bis Private Ife bes 8 ber. EEE 
Sir Jobim: A 4 ; 
"Ma Ar. A hem! . lege ge. 


Sir John, What is't you ande at, Madam Vou 
want one of your fine Gentleman Rakes, I ſuppoſe, that | 
are ſhapping at every Woman they meet with. 

Mar. No, no, Sir, I am very well e 
ſhould' not care for ſuch a fort of Man no more than 1 
ſhould for one that every Woman was ready to ſnap at. 

Sir John. No, you'll be ſecure from Jealouſy ; he has 


| Experience, Ripeneſs of Years; he is almoft Forty-Ninz 


Your Sex's Vanities wilt have no Charm for him. | 
Mar. Bat all this while, Sir, I don't fnd that he Yay 7 
any Charm for our Sex's Vanity: How does he look ? 


Is he tall, well made? Does he drefs, fing, talk, —_” 


and dance well? Has he a good Air, "Teeth, 
Eyes; fine fair Perriwig——— Does he keep is Chaiſe, 
Coach, Chariot, and Berlin, with fix bene 


Does be wear blue Velvet, clean White Stockings,” ard 


ſubſcribe to the Opera? N je 
Sir John. Was there ever 10 profl ate a Creature! 
What will this Age come too 
Lady Woed. Nay, OI: here I muſt be againſt FRO 
* "RIES : ow 


2 


a s . ; 8 PAY 


De N o 35 un OR. | 363 
a you yrs buf Ades, 4 Womex Hap doe has 


_ little to do with nme her ee Ul ces in in . 


own Perſon. -. _- C 
1 Vir Jobe. Right. 


Lady Word. Fa not how h he looks, bat how he lore} is 5 


the Tot -- 


5 CC E £5 p - 
Sir Fobn: Good a "RAY 3 5 e e 
: 1 Lady Mood. And a T ile is moch mon Aste that We | 


Charms for her Huzband, than when The Husband has 
only Charms for her. | N 


Sir Jobn. Admirable ! Go Ber mn 
Lady Word; Do you think, Child,” a Woman of Five 
and twenty may not be much happier with an -honeſk 


Man of Fifty, tha the fineſt” Woman F, Fifty y with. A 
young Fellow of Five and twenty 77; 
Sir Y hn, Mark that: Hy: 1 


Maß. Ay, but when two Five: 108 bene! come. 0 
en Papa, you maſt allow they have a. chance 
to be fifty times as pleaſant" and frolickſome. 
© Sir Jobn. ' Frolickſome? Why you ſenſual Tdeox, wh 


: Have Frolicks to do with folid Happineſs; I am © whas 


of you Go! you talk worſe than a Girl. at a Boarding- 
Sek bol Frblickſome! as if Marriage were only a Li- 


cence. for two People lay the Fool according to 
Law Methinks, add L - 


of Happineſs before your F ace—Here' 's one has ten times 


your nderſtanding, . and he, vou find, has made a 


| difereßt Choice. 
Mar. Lord, Sir! how you talk? you don't conſider 


People's Temper : 1 dom t ſay my Lady is not in the 

73 ght; but Fen you know, Papa, ſhe's. a Prude, and 1 
am a Coque;t- : the becomes her CharaGer very w. I, I 
don't deny it, and T hope you ſee every thing 1 do is as 


conſiſtent with mine: Your wiſe Folks may lay down 


What. Rules they pleaſe; but 'tis Conſtitution that governs 


us all, and you can no more bring me, Sir, to endure 


a Man of Forty- nine, than you can erſuade m L 
to dance in 1 eva to the Organ. off 5 05 W 


Sir John, Why you wicked Frere could any thing 
verſuade you to that? 


Dear. 5 zl 


you have a better Example 


0 N 
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394 be: Non-J vRo K* | 
ar, Lord, Sir! I won't W for NI 5 
F do when the Whim's in my Hi ad: Qu. KROW 
I always lov'd'a little Flirtation. ; | 
Sir Jobn. O horrible! My poor Mother has. . 
her; leaving her a Fortune in her own Hands, has turn d 
her Brain: In ſhort, your Sentiments of Life are ſhame- 
ful, and I am reſolvd upon your, inftant Reformation; 
therefore, as an Earneſt of your Obedience, I ſhall firſt 
inſiſt that you never ſee young, Heartly. 2 for in 


one Word, the good and pious DoQaz Wolf's the M in 
that I have decreed your Huſband, Bi 
Mar. Ho! hol ho! 5 8 2 


Sir Jobn. Iis very well his Laugh, you, head 
becomes you, but 11 mall ſpoil your. Mirth o more 
give me a ſerious Anſwer... wat | 
Mar. [Grazeh} I ask your 8 g, 15 3345 
not have ſmil'd indeed, could 1 have re 3 ir e 
that you were ſcrious.. La 1 HIS 

Sir John. You'll find me 1 5 | | 
Mar. 1 am ſorry for it; but 3 an en 6 to 95 
the Doctor, Sir, that moſt Father's n a ſablkantial one. 

Sir John. Name it. 

Mar. Why, Sir, you 2 he 5 is not worth a 5 9 85 

Sir John. That's more than you know, Madam; I am 
his to give hima brine e Iam afraid 18555 | 
* deſerve. Ts „„ bs” 

"Mar. How, Sir? 
Sir John. I have told you what's 5 my Win, and a hl 
| ave you to think on t. 


2 Teer Pharles. 


Charls. Lau, to Sir John.] Sir, ir you are at | kikurs, 
- Us Doctor defires a private 8 with you, 50 | 
Buſineſs of Importance. FF | 

Sir Jobs. Where is hef . 

© Charks. In his own Chamber Su, juſt wkiog bis 1921 
of the Count and another Gentleman, that came this 
Morning Expreſs from Avignon : lu has ſent. en 


Ne vou uin „ „„ 1 i 


*. 


* 


— 


' Sir abe. Tis to Pltroms to him inmediately— 
| [Exit Charles.} Daughter, I'm calbd away, and there- 
fore have only time to tell you, as my laſt Reſolution, 
that if you expect a Shilling from me, the Doctor ic vor 
Huſband, or Pm no more your Father. _ | 
17 æit Sir John. ond Huhn the Paper, ? 
| "Mens O Madam! am at my Wits: end, not ſor the 
little Fortune I may loſe in diſobeying my Father but 
it ſtartles me to find what ee e gere = 
Fellow has o'er all his Actions. 
Lady Weed. Dear Maria, I am now as much ara. © 
as you; for though in compliance to your Father, Lhave | 
been always inelin'd to think charitably of this Doctor, 
yet now I am convinc'd 'tis time mu Loon. our pant | 


he's ſtepping into his Eſtate tao! - £95 
un n dam, wet conſul wit 
x. To them the Calenal« od 1 


Col. Madam, your moſt obedicnt—Welt, Siber 8 
the Secret out ?. Who i is this * Fellaw' OY. Father has 
piekt up for you? a ” 

Mar. Ev'n our — : V 

Cl. You are not Ra TNA 

Lady Wed. 2 e e e 2h . 

Col. Confuſion! What u en the Jews Cormorant | 

_ devour the whole Family? POP ns e * is 
ſecretly in Love with you too. | 

Lady Wood. Fy! fy! Colonel. | „ 

Col. I aſk your Pardon, Madam; if I een en ; 
but L apr ſure, by what T have ſeen, your Ladyſhip x muff 
ſofp ſomething of it. 95 

.ady Whed. I am forry aby body ate has ſeer ity but 
I mak own his Civilities of late have been ſomething - 
warmer than I thought became him. e 
Cl. How then are theſe Oppoſites to be reconeibd; 
can the Raſcal have the Aſſurance to thick both theſk | 
Points are to be carried : But he does nothing like other 
People; he's a Contradiction ev'n to hisown Character: 
Moſt of your Non-Jurors now are generally People of a 
free. and * Diſpoſition, mighty Pretenders to 75 2 
| . cience 
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| ſeience of Honour indeed : But you ſeldom ſee them put 

on the leaſt Shew of Religion. But this formal Hyporrite 
always has it at his Tongue's end, and there it flicks, * 
it never gets into his Heart: III Aer for him. 


Lady Wood: Ay, but that's the Charm, chat firſt go 


him — Sir John's Heart; who, good Man, is himſel 


am ſure, ſincere; however now miſpuided, twWwas not ſo 


much his Principles of Government, as his well painted 


Piety; his ſeeming Self- denial, Reſignation, Patience, 


5 and humble Outſide, that W firſt: ſo warm a * 


_ wy? in his Boſom. 


4 # 


Father declares he'll 8 


© ſaid ſo. 


Mar. My Lady has judge d it perfectly right... ts un 
Col. I am afraid it's too true. There has Coen bis foref | 


footing! But here we are puzzled again—— What ſubtle 

Fetch can he have in being really in Love with your 
Ladyſhip, and at the ſame ane making ſuch a Buſile to 
marry my Siſter? -? ?ꝗ 33 


Mar. Truly one would not ſuſpect him to be ſo Ter- 
agant: I fancy the Gentleman might, have. his Hands | 


TL, Fallot of one of us. 


Ce]. Abd yet his Zeit nn to be 10 thock'd ; at all 


| indecent Amours, that in the Country he urd to make the 
Maids lock up the Turkey - cocks every Saturday Night, 
for fear they ſhould a gallan the N on a e 


: Jody W, mY O! idieulous. +5 44 2 


; Col. 1 n my Life, Madam, my Siſter told me 40. 
ar. Peel you Is You Impudent 1 


Lady Wood. Fy ! Maria, — only jeſts with y you. | 
Mar. Ho- can you be ſuch a Monſter to be playing 


the fool here, when you have more reaſon to. be frighted 


out of your Wits ? You don't know, perhaps, that my 
tle. a Kernen pon | this ban Row 


"Gol. What do you mean. Fg; Oh 3 
1 Mood. is too true; "tix not three Miantes fince 


Col. Nay, 3 tis time pre ety 3 Eyes were open d; ; 


and give me leave to ſay, Madam, tis only in your 


E to eder ENS me. e ev: n T ede too Ow 


- uin. » p 26 . 
1 33 
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vi on! 
1 Lady Wood. I ſhall eafily come into an — Xi cha 
kind, that's Fracticable What it's you Fi 
Col, Why, if chis Fellow ( hich 1 am legt is really 
in love with you, give him a fair 2 1 225 
himſelf, and leave me to make my advantage of 
„Lady Wood, I apprehend d am Wah 0 4⁰ 3 
WITTE thing — . i351 : 443 * 9 Pais! 1570 kB 
Mar, Dear Madam, it's e Va Wo 
to expoſe bim to my Father. e 2 
Lady Wood, III e 5 ** _ 


1 Ro Now 


al, "When you do, Madam, Lam fore yoo will come 


into . « l TR EL nene $0. 00 147 * 
Hou now! per's 2 the Doors Hand, 
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Allow'd. 10 Patrick Mae- Rue of the n nts 
Foot- Guards, for prevailing with. his > _e” "of 06 
Comrade to deſert. 1 el wi 
Given: as Smart-Money to: Humphrey } al 
 Stanch, Cobler; lately w whipt for ſpeaks Co 
ing his Mind of the Government, 34 7 
Paid to Ade Perkin, News-Writer, for 's 168 * 
divers ſeaſonable Paragraphs; ——— 5 DIOGES |? 
4 eh the 1ft, Paid-to- Fon Shophſt ind en 
„ for hav ac bs % % 
—.— out the Enemies Bonfire, . ; 
cloth, for their Bruiſes,) 1575 5 1 7 427; hs 06 
Was there ever ſuch 4 Heap of flap 
Treaſon ? Now, Madam,. I 155 
of blowing up this Tlaltor: 8 + 
4 think my Father had gone WI 


5 hi 
at tow bes feen 1 e e eas ont 
3 O bleſs us!. Jam i Ds. e . tl * 


legre-ig where you 
Lady Wood. By, al 


Ks ary . a 
Cl. Von e d N a 


dack to look fort. 
Col. But I muſt _— AY 
at White's 3 and he'lt fit upon 
an account of his new Rival. 


: 8 Sir _ In 5 e hon oh 
Sir Jobn. Undone! Ruin d! where could I dro op this 
Paper ?—Hold—letrs fur ii.] Ah! 3 | 

What's bleſſed Scape was this 217 my hothrain d Son had 
found it, I ſappoſe by to-morrow, he 4 686400 
begging my Eſtate for the Diſcover 


The Non] bon. 


E. nter Dock well 


O Doddor alk well: I have fon aper. 
Dock. 1 am A 2 A. i Tight have. 
ruin d us. Song The 5 
Sir Jobs. Well Sir,” What fay our laſt dvic 
Soi roy 1 0 right The C il h n 
Bes. All goes right ouncil has Fo 
Scheme, a, preſs might for Dif To ng; our 
Friefds'3 in England.” | = 
rc nfs, 1 7 ihe. at 
Dot? Hold, . we are alone, zie me "leave 
i inform you better Not that I am vain of any 
worldly Title ; but fince it has pleas'd our Court to > 
* me, our Church's Right obliges m me to take it. 
Sir John. Pray, Sir, explain. 
Doc. Our laſt Expreſs has done me 5 ee 
a Writing) which (far unworthy, 2 as 1 am) S me f 
to the vacant See of 7 herford. 
Sir Johr. N wie? 


Doc. 1 is ibdeed 4 piritual Com 
bours in the Cauſe are not f 


8 


forgotten; though I muſt own 
ſome leſs conſpicuous Inſtance of their Fayour had better 
ſuited me: Such high Diſtinctions are invidious; and it 
would really grieve me, Sir, among my Friends, ro meet 
with Envy where T only hope for | ove ; not but 1 fub- 5 
mit in any way to ſerve them. 
Sir Jobs, Ah! good Van! this Mecknen wil; 1 * 
ane Day de ed but pray Sir—my Lord —1 0 
your Lordſhip 's Pardon—pray what other News ? how . 
do all our Friends ? are they in Heart, and chearful? 
Do#. To a man! never in fuch ſanguine ade 
Court's extremely throng'd — never was there ſuch a 
—— of wartike- Exiles: though they talk, this 
ſharp Seaſon, of removing farther into 7:ahy, for the be⸗ 
nefit of milder Air: Wel! The Catholicks are the 4 
cereſt Friends !! ns 85 
Sir John, Nay, I moſt as them Juſtice, they are truly 
Zealous in the * and it has — grier” my in G 
t t 


l 
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be our Church's Diff El ces are fo. utterly Irreconcile | 
able. e 
Doc. O nouriſh flill that charitable Thought eres 
Ne truly Great and Humane in it; and re 
if you examine well the Doctrines laid down, b by y 
earned, Eredeceſſor, in his Caſi of Schifar,) you will = 
thoſe Differences are ndt ſo terribly: material, as ſome | 
obſlinate Schiſmaticks would paint them: bt. could: we 
but x. brought t to, Temper, .a great. many feeming. 9088 8 
tradictions might be reconcibd on both ſides; But wi 
the Laity will interpret for themſelves, there. Faro | 
uo doing it. Naw, could we, Sir, like othi Nations, 
but once reſtrain that monſtrous Licence. Ah! nns # 
el then mi ight ſoon be practicable. ; 
John. Auh ! *twill never do here: The 32 25 are 
a fab! orn Tas Frakes People, and have been ſo. Jong in in- 
dulg'd in the uſe of their own, Senſes ; that, while they 
bave Eyes in their Heads. you will never be able to per- 
ſuade them they « can't ſee, the 6's no making them, give 
795 mg Homan Enidencey And your Credb, quia Im- 
tall an Fw is an 5 wil 2 er 
of. + No,; no, it is not Force will do. the thing, your 
Preſ'd Men don't always. 3 beſt Vickers, 4 yp And 
truly, my Lotd, we ſee e too in another 


"I 


Wi: to 5 ad; : 15 . the ill Succeſs. pf | 
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won't be all Saints; and then again they are feally ufeful; 
nay, and i 1 many things, that ſober Men will not ſtoop | 
to They des oor. Curs, . bark at the, Government 
iy the open Streets, and keep yp the; wholſome Spirt of 
lamgur in the common People; and, Sir, Von cannot. 

| conceive t the wondertul uſe of Clamour, / tis ic io: ah to 
a Miniſtry, it makes them winch and fret, and row un- 
eaſy in their Poſts—Ah! many a. comfortable oint has 
been 1 by EN 1 tis in gfe 9 of Mapkind 


* * + 
* 
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to yield more to that, than Reaſoi n be 
ſelf could not reſiſt it; for wiſe, —— was, yet you ſee 
his Wife Xantippe carried all her Points by Clamour. 
Come, come, Clambur is a uſeful Monſter, and we — 
feed the hungry Mouths of it; it being of the laſt Im- 
portance to us, that hope dr the Government 0 
let it have no quiet. 

Sir Jobs. Well, there i is indeed no reſſing mere Ne- 
cefſ 
92.1 Beſides if we. hte our Spirits. to cool bere a0 
Bani our Friends abroad will _ us over nothing 1 | 
Excuſes. 

Sir John. "Tis true, bur an 1 4 Iam 1 that Fr rance. 
ſo totall y ſhould have leſt . | they lag, will 
certainly be demoliſh'd. IST 
Doc. No matter, let tht. e Mane: made a 

Exchange, our New Ally is yet better, as he is leſs fuſe 
| peted—But to give them their due, we have no Spirits 
among us like the Women, the Ladies have ſupported 
our Cauſe with a ſurprizing Conſtaney. Ol theres na 
daunting them, ev'n with ill Succets they will ſtarve 
their very Vanities, their Vices to feed their Loyalty: 
I am inform'd that my good Lady Counteſs of Niel. 
and. Day, has never been ſeen in a new Gown, or has 
once thrown à Die at any of the emblies, Lace * 
lalt general Contribution. i 

Sir John. O my good Lord, if our [Cote ahroad det 
knew! What Nr have to your indefatiga 
Endeavour | C 

Doc. Alas! Sir, T'can only boaſt an honeſt, Heart, my 
Powek® is weak, I only can aſſiſt them with my Prayers 
and zealous Wiſhes; or if J had been ſerviceable, have 


not you, Sir, over - paid me? * Daughter, Sir, the f 


fair Maria, is a Ne no Merit can pretend to. 


Sir John. Nay; good my Lord, this: tender Gra 


25 


confounds me—O1 this inſenſible Girle- Fray excuſe 
me- KN bit od, cnt ft act e Weep 


54 Tk 


Doc. Vou ſeem'd concern'd, -pray:what's amis? 
Sir John. That I ſhould be the Father of ſo 9 
Child, _ ihe e the Ts 4 propor * ſees 


+ you 


oY 


Ig 


FE 


312 e es- Je Kenz | 
vou not, my Lord, with my fond Eyes; but len not, 1 
eee at my Door, t eee eee 5 
a leſs Girl. * b a 


Do. Nay, yu Sir, 1 for. me, 

— — Female 8 a has os your. tric 

perhaps too 2 her s Maids 

muſt be ſlowly, gently dealt delt with; and wight * Sir, 
Preſume to advi —— i 6k Ee; A 

Sir 4 755 _ thing, your. Will hall govern me and 


her.” 

2» Dae. 1 Fhe ibis; "nba: af: your. Authority, Pee let 

we Matter reſt a while: Suppoſe L firſt ſhould beg your 
xd Lady, Sir, to be my Friend to her: Women will 
from their own. Sen, What ſometimes, ev'n from 

the Man they like, would ftartle them: May I have 

- your permitlion,- Sir, when Dinner is remov'd, to enter- 


tain my Lady on this Subject privately ? 7? 


Sir. Jabs. Ol by e eee f ic in an excel- 
lent Thought, a go this pſtant,” and prepare her to 
receive you, and arty; contrive your Opportunity, 

Do. Von are too good to me, Sir too b 1 
3 aſs _ A e 2 8 me * 1 


— Hat ha) What noble FX _ . 
boom bigetred Credulity, nor ever was a better Inſtance 
of it. Would it not make one ſmile; that it ſhould ever 
enter into the Brains of this Man (who can in other Points 
_ diſtinguiſh like a Man) that a Proteſtant Church can never 


e 8 15 7 20 = > ee . to e „ 
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-* Charks. 1 . n 22 11 
Do tis very well, let them be ſeal'd . 
- reQion, and give them to Aarum Sham, the Jew, when he 
Calls e. them —0 and — here ſlep yourſelf this After- 
no o N. Defeazance ENG ——— _— * wy 

* I 5 5 18 
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this Thirty Pound Bill from Sir Harry Foxhound, buy him 
to fit up Night and Day till the Writings are finiſh'd : 


For his Trial certainly comes on this Week, he knows 
we can't always be ſure of a Jury, and a Moment's delay 


may make the Commiſſioners wy hold of his . 


_ Charles. My Lord, III take the atmoſt . 

Docs. Well, Charles. ff al 

Charles. Sir Jobs has told me of the new F 
ought to pay you when in private. 

Doc. But take eſpecial heed, that it be only in 1 

Cbarles. Your Lordſhip need not caution me my 
Lord I hear another Whiſper in the Family ; Pm told 


| you'll ſhortly be allied to it; Sir John, they ſay, has 


actually conſented ; I hope, my Lord, youll find the 


fair Maria too, as yielding. 3 
Dog. Such a Propoſal has indeed word ftarted, but it 
will end in nothing: Maria is a giddy wanton thing, 


not form'd to make a wiſe Man happy, her Life's too 
vain, too ſenſual to elevate a Heart like mine: No, no, 


I have Views more ſerious 
Charles. O my fluttering J) L. 
Dact. Marriage is a State too turbulent He 3 
Cbarles. But with Sir John's Conſent, my Lord, her 

Fortune may be conſiderable. 

Doct. Thou know'ſt, Charles, my Thoughts of Happi- 


| neſs were never form'd on Fortune. 


| Clarks. No 1 find that by the Settlement. Aft. 
Dock. Or if they were, they would be there im Po- 


ble; Maria's vain diſtaſte of me, I know's as deeply 


rooted, as my Contempt of her: And can'ſt thou think 


I'd ſtain my Character to be a Wanton's Mockery, to 
follow through the Wilds of Folly ſhe would lead me, | 
to cringe and doat upon a ſenſeleſs Toy, that every Fea- L 1 
8 PO Ys * 
ther in a Hat can purchaſe ? 


Charles. But mayn't Sir John take i it ill, my Lord, ON 
have her ſlighted ? 

Dock. No, no, her ridiculous Averkon will ſecure ne 
from his Re * 


PO COR en Enter 


\ 


*. 


— 


„ He «Now-Junon. 5 


* 


N 


e Euer a er vat 
" Sir, my Maſter defires wiſh inks EY $68; 5 
Doc. Flt wait on W NN 222 tale care of 
my Dire tions 
Charles. LII be I Hrs „ Lee W 


Kind Heaven, 1 thank hee! this Bar ſo -unexpeStedly 


remov'd. gives vigour to my Heart, and i is, J hope, an 
Omen of its Fortune But I muſt loſe no time. the Wri. 


1 my be every e eule oh Os: is her 


He knocks 22 Bey E aer. 76 .. 


1. your Lady buſy? by 
Bett. I think he s only a „ 
Obarles. Will you do me the Favour to let her OY 


5 * ſne is at leiſure, 1 beg 95 ſpeak with her 8 925 n | | 


aer 5 . 
Maria Entring ith Bok, th oh 


Mar. Who's that? _ | 
Bett. She's here—Mr. Clarks, Madam 
ſpeak with you. ; | 

Mar. O! i Your 88 Mr. en take this 
odious Homer, and lay him up a ain, he tires me. 

[Exit Betty with the Book. 
How could the blind Wretch' make fuch a horrid fuſs 
about a fine Woman, for ſo many Volumes together, 
and give us no Account of her Amours? You have read 
him 1 ſuppoſe in the Greet, Mr. Charles. 

Charles. Not lately, Madam. | | 

Mar. But do jou ſo violently admire him now ? 

-. Charles. 'The Criticks ſay he has his Beauties, Madam. 
But Ovid has been always my Favourite. . 

Mar. Ovid! O] he's raviſhing | 

Charles, And fo art thou to Madneſs, _ Lui. 

Mar. Lord ! how could one do to learn Greek, was 
you a great while about it ? 

Charles, It has been half the Buſineſs of my Life, 
enn. | 


Mar. 1 
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Nur. That's cruel 'now'! then von __ one a" 

Miſtreſs of it in a Month or two. eie ; 

Charles, Not eafiſy, M ee * 

Mar, They tell me it has the tollen Tone for Love, 

of any Dat püge in the World, I fancy I could 0 þ 

learn it Eno tw] Words of it already. eee 

* _-Charks. Pray, Madam, what are the? 

Mar. Stay let me ſee— O-) Zoe, hai 56 . 

5 Baris. I hope you know the Eng/zh of em, Madam. 1 

Mar. O lud I hope tk e's no harm in it; 1 am ſure 

I heard the Doctor ſay it to my Lady Pray What is it? 

' Charks, You muſt fiſt imagine, Madam, a tender 

Lover gazing on his Miſtreſs, and then indeed they have 

2 ſoftneſs in dem, as' char ee tai N. e "wy Life, 


my Soul! 
Mar. O the impudene young Rogue! how his Eyes 
ſpoke too! LA fue. 
What the duce! can he want with: me 1 0 
Cbarlet. T have ſtartled her, ſhe muſes. [Aſide. 


Mar. It always ran in my Head this Fellow had ſome- 
| thingin him above his Condition-—1'l ko- Pe. 
well, bur your 'bulineſs with me, Mr. hands you have 

„5 39 ſomething of Love in your Head now, Pl 25 82 Lafe. 
oa 7” 
Charles, I never yet durſt own it, Madam. 
. Mar. Why, what's che Matter? 
. Charles. My Story is tod melancholy to entertain. 2 
| Mind ſo much at Eaſe as yours. | 
Har. O! I love melancholy Stories of all Glogs TY 
' Charks. But mine, Madam, can't be told, aaleſs L. 
give my Life into your PoWw-wWer. 5 
Mar. O Lud! you have not done any Body a Mir | 
chief, I hope. 
"Charles I never did a private Miüry! ; if 1 have one 
ou a public Wrong , I'm ſure it might, in 19970 at leaſt, be 
; called an hone "Error: \ 5 ” 
Mar. 8 Whom 0 Fen ſerve before you liv'd with 5 
; the Door? | 
4 19 * = Clara. L 
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Charles. I was not born to-ſerve z and had not an un- 
fortunate Education ruin'd- me, might have now ap- 
pear'd like what I am by Birth, a Gentleman. 5 5 

Mar. I am ſurptizd i Vour Education, ſay. you, ruin 
you? Lord | I am concern'd for. you. Pray let me know | 


your Story; and if any Services are in my Power, 1 an 1 


ſure you may command them. 5 
Charles. Such ſoft Compaſſion, from fo air a Bee 
o'er-pays the worſt that can attend my owning what Iam. 
Mar. O your Servant but pray let 8 3 
' Charles, My Father's elder, Brother, Madam,. was a 
Gentleman of an ancient Family in the North, Who 


having then no Child himſelf, begg d me from my 


Nurſe's Arms, to be adopted as his own, with an Aſſu- 
rance too of making me his Heir; to which my Father 
(then alas! in the Infancy of his Fortune) eaſily con- 
ſented. This Uncle being himſelf ſecretly diſaffected to 


the Government, gave me of courſe, in my Education, 
the ſame unhappy ee Pick. ſince 828 48 


in the Ruin of us bot. 


. Mar. Then you were bred a Roman Catbolick. 

Charles. No, Madam; but I own in Pt e of very 
little difference, which I imbib'd chiefly. from this Doc 
tor; he having been. five Years m my overnor,.. As I 
grew up, my Father's Merit had rais d his Fortune under 


the preſent Government; and fearing I might be too far 


fix d in Principles againſt it, deſired me from my Uncle 
Home again: But I. as 1 then thought myſelf bound in 
Gratitude, excus'd my going in Terms of Duty to my 
Father; whom ſince, alas ! I too juſtly have N i 
ever to hope a Reconciliation. I ſaw too late my Fo 


and had no Defence-againſt his Anger, but by artfu y 


confirming him in a Belief, that I had periſh'd with 1 my 
Uncle in the late Rebellion. 
Mar. Bleſs us ! what do you mean? you were not 


actually in it, I hope! 
Charles.” I can't diſown che Giilt but fince the Royal 


Mercy has been refus'd to none that frankly have con- 


feſs d with Penitence their Crime (which from my Heart 


I moſt 2 do) in that is al my Hope MV 3 | 
an 


Th NASA dt. EO a 
and Education's all thi Excuſe I plead; if they oe - 


no Pity, I am determin'd to throw off my Diggs and 
bow me to the Hand of Juftice. 

Mar. Foot Creature Hoon ! I can ber its - T 
oft ch C ch 


PS Oy But ek ee + friendleſs as Lam; 


to whom, alas! can I apply for Succour! Lern. 
Mar. O Lord! Pll ſerve you, depend 8 it: My 
| Brocher ſhall have no reſt till he gets your Pardon. 
Charles. Your kind Compaſſion, Madam, has pre- 
vented; what, if I durſt, I ſhould have mentioned, 
hope too, 1 ſhall perſonally deſerve his Favour ; if not, 
your generous Inclination to have ſav'd me, tes in my 
laſt deſpair of Life, will give my Heart a = 
Mar. Lord I the poor unfortunate ;/Boy 1 's me to; ;, 


what ſhall I do with him? Bot, Mr, CBariu, pray once 


more to your r e it that really drew Fu 
into the Rebellion ? n; 
Charles. This Doctor, Madam; Ve xy as he is 


you Father's, was then my Uncle's 3 e 


was his infiduous Tongue that painted it to us as an in- 
cumbent Duty, on which the Welfare of our Souls de- 
pended; he warm'd us too into ſuch a weak Belief. of 
vile Reports, as Infamy ſhould bluſſi to mention——we 
were aſſur d, that half de Cburcbet here in Town were 


lying all in ſacrilegious Ruins; Which ſince, I found, 
malliciouſly was meant, even of thoſe that ate magnik. 


cently Sg from their new Foundations! 


Mar. But, 3 y- while you were in arme how did ; 


| the Dor di poſe of himſel$? ? -. E both 
_ Charhks:' He !—went with us, Madam, none VS ative 


in the Front of Reſolution, till Danger came to face him; 


then indeed a friendly Fever ſeiz'd him, which on the 
firſt Alarm of the King's Forces marching towards 1 
ton, gave him a cold Pretence to leave the Town; 


the Defence of which my Uncle loſt his Life, and 1 — 5 


vun, Friend, with all my long- fed Hopes of Fortune. 
"Mar. Poor Wretch! burhow came vom 6 wen er 
Priſoner? K + 81 ON 13 1 VP 1 5 —— 
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Charles. Upon oar Surrender of the Place, Ibeib id a 
Ern to employ me, as his Servant, in a backward 
Working houſe, where, from my Youth, and Change of 
Habit, I paſsd without Suſpicion till the whole Affair was 
over But then, alas ! whether to turn I knew not; My 
Life grew now no more my Care—Periſh, I ſaw, I muſt, 
5 whether as a Criminal, or a Beggar, was my only Choice. 
Mar. O Lord i teil me quickly how you;came hither. 
Cbarlis. In this Deſpair I — 165, up to Lanabn, 
where I fcarce knew one Mortal, bat ſome few Friends 
in Priſon. What could I do? I ventur'd even thither 
for my Safety; where twas my Fortune firſt to ſee your 
Father, Madam, diſtributing Relief to ſeveral; He knew 
my Uncle well ; and SOS inform'd of my Condition, 
be charitably tod me Home z and here has ever ſince 
conceal'd me as a menial Servant to the Doctor. The 
Deteſtation of whoſe: vile, diſnoneſt Practices at laſt have 
waked me to a Senſe of all my blinded Errors; of which 
this YO mo a; ſordid Inftances.. ads, 
5 A iar it 46 Maris. 
den me; pray what are the Fare 
n'd nor fea... l 12 A 


il "Tis — | 
Charles, No, Madam, thereſore wy prevent it by Ws 
* Notice, was Lone Buſineſs here with you 
Father gave it the L firſt to ſhew his Counci —— 5 
having ſince approv'd i 1 eee * er en 'twill 
de executed. A nov * eee 
Mar. But what is. PEN 19951 | 
Charles. It grants to Doctor Walf in Js four — 
dred Pounds per Annum, of which this: very Hauſe is 
art; and at yqur Father's Death inveſts him in che whole 
| 1 of his Breebold Eſtate. For yon inderd there 
is a Charge of four thouſand Pounds upon it; provided. | 
you marry with the Doctor's Conſent ;. if not, tis added 
to my Lady's Jointure. But your: Brother, Aale. 1s 
without Canditions utterly difinherited.. . 
Mar. I am confounded—what will become of 681 my 
Father now 1 find was ſerious .O this inſinuating Hy po- 
crite — let me ſee — ay — 1 will go this Minute - Sir, 


dare you truſt this 1 in m OY for an Hour on 3 
15 r Cb. 
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| Charles Any thing to ſerve you—my Life's 
| in your Hands. 
. Mar. And I dare ſecure it with my own—Hark ! they 
nag to Dinner; pray, Sir, ſtep in, ſay 1 am oblig'd to 
5 dine Abroad, and whiſper one of the Footmen to get an 

Hackney Coach immediately; then do you take a proper 

Occaſion to flip out after me to Mr. Double's Chambers in 

the Temple, there I ſhall have Time to talk farther with 

1 you. You'll excuſe my Herpes Betty, my Scarf, 
. and a Maſk. [ Exit Maria, 
: Charles, What does my Fortune mean me? She'll there - | 
; 8 ob x with me ! Of what! What will ſhe talk of? | 
| Heart ! methought ſhe look'd at parting W 20 as 1 
| Kink conſcious of ſome Obligation to me: And then 
: how Tofs, how amiably tender was her pity of my For- 
| tune. But O] I rave! keep down my vain aſpiring 
, Thoughts, and to my loft Condition level all wy Hopes. 
40> Rather content with Pity let me live, 


Than _ 9 more than ſpe _ to os _ (Exit. 


A 0; 00 
ae and Betty taking of her Scarf, ke. 


*.. N AS any one been to ſpeak with me, Bezey ? 
Betty. Only Mr. Heartly, Madam, he ſaid 
he would call again, and bid his Servaut ſay Helen to 

Zive him Notice when you came Home. 


Mar. You don't know what he wanted ? _ oy + 
Bett. No, Madam, he ſeem'd very at your 
being Abroad. _— 


„ b PR et HE BIS oe 


Mar. Well—go, and lay up thoſe Things -L Kut Ray. 

Ten to One, but his wiſe Head now has found out fome- 

thing to be jealous of; if he lets me ſee it, Hay | be 
| Ae to Wake. him e ee Mas codes. 
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f e Your humble Servant, Madam, 7 
Mar. Vour Servant, Sir, * . 5 
Hear. You have been Abroad, I hear. TS 
Mar. Ves, and now I am come Home you. ſee. 
Hear. You ſeem to turn upon my Words, Madam, 1 is 
| there any Thing particular in them? _ 
Mar. As muchas there is in my being Abroad; I believe. 
Hear Might not I ny you had beed Abroad, with- 
out giving Offence ? | 
Mar. And might not I as well fay, I was come Home 
without your being ſo grave upon't ? 
© Hear, Do you know any Thing ſhould make me grave? 
Mar. I know, if you are ſo, I am the worſt Perfon 
in the World you could poflibly ſhew it to. Ea Go 
| Hear. Nay, [ don't Wppos you do ny thing, you 
won't juſtify, 
Mar. Ol then 1 find T have done ſomething you think 
I can't juſtify, 
Hear. | don't ſay that neither, perhaps Lam i in the 
wrong in what I have ſaid; but 1 have been fo often 
usd'to aſk Pardon for your being in the wrong, that I 


dence of my own Senſes, 

Mar. You don't know now, perhaps, that I think 
this pretty ſmart Speech of yours is very Dull; but ſince 
that's a Fault you can't help, I will not take it ill, Come 


Is not what real Buſineſs I had Abroad, the very Thing 

you want to be made eaſy in 

Hear, If I thought * would m 
own =: 

Mar. Now we come to the Polat-Toamorow 8 

Fs then, I give you my Word to let you know it all, till 

when there is a Neceflity for its mag. f a Secret, and I 

inſiſt upon your believing it. 

Hear. But pray, Madam, what am I to do with my. 

rivate Magination in the mean Time, that is not in my 

ver to confine : And ſure ** won't be offended, if to 


ke me eaſy, x would 


F avoid 
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am reſoly'd henceforth never to rely on the inſolent! Evi- 


— 


now, be as ſincere on your Side, and tell me ſeriouſſy— 


. the Aﬀſur: : 


void the Torture hed may: give me, I beg youre cruſt 
me with the Secret now. e 
Mar. Don't preſs me, for poſſitivrely Iwill not. 
Hear. Cannot had been a kinder nn 1 IND 
quiet of ſo little moment to you? ; 
Mar. Of none, ben ow x Diſguie wg not truſt 
ces I have give expect I ſhould 
confide in you for Life deo =o t I me ſee you dare not take 
my Word for a Day; and if you are wiſe, you'll think 
ſo fair a Trial of your Faith a Favour. 
Hear. If you intend it ſuch— it is a Favour, if not- "tis 
fomething—ſo—come let's wave the Subject. | 
Mar. With all my n to Have Jo! ſeen ay Bro- : 
ther lately? e 

Hear. Ves, "Madan, | ot Be wulle md A6 ſeems, the 

| Doctor! is the Man your Father has reſolv'd upon. 
Mar. Tis ſo; nay and what will more ſurprize you | 

tis leaves me only to the Choice of him, or of no Fortune. 
Hear. And may I without Offence, beg leave to know, 
what Reſolutions, Madam, you have taken upon it? 
Mar. I have not taken any, I do not err whhe to 
6 do; what would you adviſe me to? 

| Hear, 1 adviſe you to ? Nay, 2 are in be right to 
make Wa Queſt on. 

Mar. He fays he'll ſettle all nis Eftae 0 upon him too. 

Hear. O take it, take it, to be ſure, it's the fitteſt 

(Match 1 in the World, you can't do a wiſer Thing certainly. 
Mar. Twill be as wiſe at BON as the N you _ 

to prevent it. 

Hear. I find, Madam, I am not to know what you in- 
tend to do; and 1 ſuppoſe I am to be eaſy at that too. 
Mar. When I intend to marry _ ale not 72 1 
whether you are eaſy, or no. | 


Hear. If your Indifference, to meh ere u Neef of 


your Inclivation to him, the Gentleman need not deſpair. 
Mar. Very well, Sir, I'll rg ms ag 70 take youn Ad- 
vice, 1 promiſe you. a 


. Hear: O! 15 81 won't coſt you much Trou ble, 1 dar 


1 eres. 25 10 pee ane 


it me. i 1 BETS vi ie 

Hear. Upon may W r hs Madaw, I gave is purely ts 
oblige JOU inn | 

Mar. Then to return your Gin, the len | can 40 


4 boy « A 8 LY 


* 3 gil How Shown 4: 
ear. Is t po can you danone me With 
Indifference 2 81 22 
Mar. Why do you infol 1 me. with lach a dare 
Jealouſy ? 3 
; Hear. * a Crime to be concernd for what 8 
of you ? not your Father open y-declared me, 
in Favour of my Rival? How is it poſlible at ſuch a 
Time, not to have a thouſand Fears ? What though they 
all are falſe and groundleſs, are they not till the Effect of 
Love alarm d, and anxious to be datisfied?- I have an 
: open artleſs Heart, that cannot bear Diſguiſes, but when 
'tis griev'd in ſpite of me, *twill ſhew it Pray pardon 
me But toi wh 1 am told yon went out in the.utmolt 
Hurry with ſome Writings to a Lawyer, and took the 
Doctor's own Servant with yon, ev'n in the very Hour 
vour Father had propos d him as your Hushand | Good 
Heaven! what am I to think ? Can I, muſt I ſyppoſe my 
Senſes fail me? If I have Eyes, have Ears, ang have a 
Hon, ms it be ſtill a Exim to think I ſee, ang. hear 
Mar. [did Well! I own it looks ill. natur d now, 
not to ſhew him ſome Concern—but then this dee 
1 muſt, and will get the better off. 
. Hear. Speak Maria, is ſtill my Jealoaly a Crime? 
Mar. If you ſtill inſiſt on it, as a Proof of Love, then 

I muſt tell you, Sir, tis of that kind, that only * 
Hearts are pleas'd with; when L am ſo reduc'd, then 1 
perhaps may bear jt—The- Fact you charge me with 1 
grant is true, I have been Abroa „2 500 ay: But gull 
let Appearances look ne er ſo pointing, While there is a 
Poſſibility in Nature, that what I have done may he inno- 
cent, 1 won't bear a Look, that tells me to my Face you 
dare. ſuſpect me: If you have Doubts, why don't you q- 
* them * You ſee me? Can you TE that Im 
| to 
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to ſtand confounded, as a Criminal before you ? How de- 
ſpicable a Figure muſt a Woman make, to bear but ſuch 
a Moment? Come, come, there's nothing ſhews ſo low a 
Mind, as theſe grave and inſolent Jealouties. The Mans 


that's capable of ever ſeeing a Woman, after he believes 
her falle, is capable on her Submiſfion, and à little 


Flattery, were ſhe really falſe, Poorly: 49, forgive: and 
bear . 


Hear. You won't find me, Madam; ; of = low a Spiritz 
bat ſince I ſee. your Tyranny ariſes from your mean Opi- 
nion of me, tis time to be myſelf; and diſavow your 
Power, you uſe it now heyond my bearing; not only im- 


1255 poſe on me to disbelieve my Senſes, but do it with ſuch 


an imperious Air, as if my Honeſt, manly Reaſon were 
your Slave, and this poor An Frame that follows 


vou, durſt ſhew no e Life, baut what 7. deign 
to give it. r 
Mar. Oh! you are in the right—go „ me 
Kill, believe the worſt you can—'tis all true - I don't.zu{- 
tify myſelf—Why do you trouble me with your Com- 
plaints ? If you are Maſter of that manly Reaſon you 
| have boaſted, give me a Manly Proof of it, at once re- 
ſame your Lian, deſpiſe me, go, go off in Triumph 
now, and let me ſee you ſcorn the 8 whoſe vile, 
 &er-bearing Falſhood, would inſult your Senſes, © 
Hear. O Heaven! is this the End of all? Are then 
thoſe tender Proteſtations you have made me for ſuch I 
thought them) when with the ſofteſt kind Reluctance your 
riſing Bluſhes gave me ſomething. more, than . | 
What all- O Maria! All but come to this? 7 
Mar. ¶ Afide.] O Lud l I am growing filly, if [ W 
T ſhall tell him every thing; tis but another dre 
and 1 ſhall conquer it—So, ſo, you are a an 
Har. Do you then with me gone, Madam? 
Mar. Your manly Reaſon will dire & you. 
Hear. This is too much — my Heart can bear no mane. 
O hat am Fieoeed here! Tis bus a Pang, over 8 | 


FOE: 7. 
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am n e erer. 
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{ N +0 Chadles, os babe Wer Tilting. 


3 Her At laft H am reliev'd! Well, Mr. Charles, is it 
*F Char l. 1 did not fiir from his ; Madam, un * 
was intirely finiſh'd. | 
Mar. Where's the Digi? n 
_ Charles, This is it, Madam. | | 
Mar. Very well, that, you know you muſt keep) bot 
ref we muſt loſe no Time, we wi examine this in the 
next Room. "New 1 Ran IJ 
| a Exit Maria, ctuith Charles. 
1 e, 0 Rage! Ra 188 is not to be borne—ſhe's 
one, ſhe's loſt, fordidly FEY fold herſelf to Fortune, and 
Fauſt now forget {here Hobs * if poſſible; let me cool a 
Mom ent—Intereſt! No, that could not tempt her 
She knows I'm Maſter of a larger Fortune, than there 
her utmoſt Hopes can give her, that on her own'Condi- 
tions ſhe may be mine: — But what's this ſecret Treaty 
then within! what's doing there! who can reſolve that 
Riddle?—And yet perhaps, like other Riddles, when tis 
explain'd, nothing may ſeem ſo eaſy: But why again, 
might the not truſt me too with the Secret! That! that 
Ben al afreſh, and ſets me on the Toe of 9 


1 5 5 Enter Colonel. % 


cu How: now, Frank! what in a 3 7855 

Hear. Pr'j thee, pardon me, I am unfit to all with you. 

Col. What is Maria in her Airs _ | 

| Shoe: I know not what ſhe is. 8 0 

Col. Do you know where ſhe is? 

Hear. Retir d this eee to her Chamber, with the 
Doctor's Servant. | 

Col. Why you are not a of the Doctor, I ape ? 

Hear. Perhaps ſhe'll ts: leſs reſerv'd to you, and tell 
| you wherein 1 have miſtaken hen. 
Col. Poor Frank, thou art a perfect Sir Martin: in thy | 

Amours, every Plot I lay upon. my Siſter's Inclination 

for-thee, thou art ſure to ruin by ax own unfortunate 
Conduct. 0 5 : . 


"as 


55 
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Hear. I own T have too ee and much 


0 Paſſion for a modiſh Love.. 


Col. Come, come, pr'ythee be eaſy” onee more, 1 un- 
dertake for you, if you'll fetch a cool Turn in the Part 
upon C 1 Hill, in E. chan half an Tours. TI 


"Hoes Dir Tem: be art a d i O2 ws 
a thouſand TRIS EE you ſhall find me there. 
A [ Exit Heartly. | 


Of Poor. Frank / 7 now has he been wg ſome honeſt 
Pains to make himſelf miſerable. Ta 


Enter Maria, and Charles. ; 


| How now, Siſter, what have you done to Heartly ? The 


poor Fellow Iooks, as if he had kilPd your Parrot. 
Mar. Pſhah! you know him welt enough, | have only 


been ſetting him a Love-Leſſon, it a little puzzles him to 


get through it at firſt, but he'll know it all by to-mor- 


"row; you will be fure to be in the way, Mr. Charles? 


Charles. Madam, you may depend upon me, I have 
my full Inſtructions. [Exit Charles, 
Col. O ho! There's the Buſineſs then, and it ſeems 


1 Heartly was not to be truſted with it; ha! ha! and pr'y- 
_ thee what is this mighty Secret, that's tranſacting be- 


tween Charles and you. 
Mar. That's what he would tes known indeed, but 


you muſt know, I don't think it proper to let you tell 
him neither, for all your ſly manner of asking. 


Cel. O! pray take your own Time, dear Madam, I 
am not in haſte to know, I can aſſure you, I came about 


another Affair, our Deſign upon the Doctor: Now while 


my Father takes his Nap after Dinner, would be the 


2 propereſt Time to put it in Execution: prythee go 10 5 
my Lady, and perſuade her to it this Moment. N 


Mar. Why won't you go with me? 


Col. No, I'll place myſelf” eee to 1 in "this 


Paſſage; for, ſhould I tell her I design to over hear him, 


f the might be ſcrupulous. 


Mar. That's true—but hold, on ſecond Thoughts, you 


© Nays 
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' Kays: L. Site you leave to tell it Hearth. too, on ſome 


Conditions, tis true, I did deſign to have furprized you, 
2 no- my Mind's alter'd, hack enough. 
Col. Ay, for any Nu — here comes 


8 ny Lady, „ 


Mar. Away then to your Poſt—bat et me fans; you, 
When this Affair is over. 
_ Goh Pl be with you. 0 [Bair Cal. 


8 e Lady Woodvil. 


"Mar. Well, Madam, has your Wy conſidera 
my Brother's Propoſal about the Doctor ? 


Lady Hood. T have Child and am convinc'd it ought 


not to be delay da Moment : I have juft ſent to ſpeak with | 


him er Jobs too preſſes me to give him a Hear- 
ing upon your Account; but muſt I play a treacherous 
Part now, and inſtead of perſuading you to the Doctor, 
_ ev'n perſuade the Doctor againſt vou. 

Mar. Dear Madam, don't be ſo nice, if Wives were 


never to diſemble, what won d 3 of many wilful 
Hus bands Happineſs? | 


Lady Wood. Nay, that's true 888 Ai 
1 I'd give the World now methinks, to ſee this fo- 


4 


[Jenin Interview : ſure there can't be a more ridiculous 


Image than unlawful Love peeping his fly Head out from 
under the Cloke of Sanftity! ©! that I were in your 
Ladyſhip's place, I would lead that dancing Blood of 
his ſuch a prophane Courant your wiſe Fellows make 
the rareſt Fools too: But your Ladyſhip will make a 
Rogue of him, and that will do our Buſineſs at preſent. 
Lady Weed. If he makes himſelf one, tis his own 


Fault. 


2 


Aar. Dear Madam, one 1 Truce with the 
Prude, I beg you, don't ſtart at his firſt Declaration, but 
let him go on ell he. een che . etre of his 
. . 

Lady oad. PII warrant z0u, TI give a good Account 
of him—here he comes. _ 

Mw, Then I 2 Madam, you will give me. Lene 
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ne H. 4 Maud. Very mell,” [Exit Maria, and Enter Doctor. 
3 5 Doc. I. am told. Madam, you. deſign me the Happy [= 
| neſs of your Commands; 1 am * N. Wa. | me 
es | worthy of them in any.fort. 
I . Lady end. Pleaſe to fit, Sir. 
= EL 1 875 Did not Sir Jobs inform you too, 8 I Ul 5 
„ ate Conference with your L087, ee oa 
l, 12 DIY He did, Sir, _ +} 00s 
Dea, *Tis then by: his Permiffian we are Mi kagyity ol 
alone. 5 
d Laa e. True, aud *tis on that Account, Twaited ina 
. to adviſe with you. 7 
it | Doc. Well, — dear Lady, y, ah! [Sighing] you can't 
a © conceive. the Joyouſneſs I feel, in this fo unexpected In- 
's _ terview, ah ! ha! 1 bays a Thoufand friendly Things to 
Is ſay to you—Ah! ha! and how ſtands your precious 
, Health! Is your naughty Cold abated yet? I have ſcarce 
cloſed my Eyes Torts two Nights, with my Concern for 
e you, and. every watchful Interval has ſent a Thouſand 
l 5 and Prayers to Heaven for your Recovery. 
Lady Weed. Your Charity was too far concern d for me. 
Dot. Ah! don't ſay fo, don't fay Aon merit | 
2 more than mortal Man can do for you. 
*# Lady ed. Indeed, you'over-rate me. 
n Do2.1 ſpeak it from my Soul ! indeed ! indeed! i in- 
1 deed 1 "ia [Preſſes her band. 
5 Lady Weed. O dear, you hurt my Hand, — 
: Bos. Impute it to my Zeal, and want of Words to f 


expreſs my Heart; ah! I would not harm you for the 
. f Ak bright Creature, tis the whale Bufineſs of 7 
m oul to- 5 1 


Lady Feud. But to our Affair, She.” 1 g's Acne 


* ff Dock. Ab! thou heavenly Woman! cd 
= [Laying his Hind 4 on 1 4. 
1 Weed, Your Hand need not be there, Sir. 


| Dock. Ab! I was admiting the ſoftneſs of this 24 
| en. , 
1 ed, Ay, but 1; am tieklim. 1 
Dol. They are indeed come to a pro Asie Tertet⸗ | 


* 3 un in this Manufacture — ow. wonderful is ph 


zin é Nele 


Art \—Here it diſputes the Prize with Natare— 
this ſoft, and gaudy Luſtre, thould be 1 
poor Labours of a Worm! a 0 rm = 

Lady Yoed. But our Buſineſs, Sir, is upon another Sub: 
ject: Sir John informs me, that he thinks himſelf under 

uno Obligation to Mr. Hearth, and payed reſolves to 
give you Maria: Now pray be fincere, and! et me know 
What your real Intentions are? 

Dock. Is it poſſible! Can you, Divine Perfection, "8 
ſull a Stranger to my real Thoughts! Has no one Action 
of my Life inform'd you better? Since I muſt plainly 
ſpeak them then, Maria's but a Feint, a blind to x nerd 
my real Thoughts from ſhrewd Suſpicion's Eye, and 
ſhield your ſpotleſs Fame from wordly Cenſure. Could 
you then think twas for Maria's ſake, your Balls, 
Aſſemblies, and your Toilet Viſits have been reſtrain d 

Would 1 have urg'd Sir Jobs to make that Fence to in? 
cloſe a Butterfly ? No, ſoft, and ſerious Excellence, you 
Virtues only were the Obje& of my Care, I could nor 
bear to ſee the Gay, the Young, and the Inconſtantt 
daily baſking in your diffuſive Beams of Beauty, without 
- i ſecret - "ati I might lay, Envy ev'n of ſuch Inſects . 
appinefs.. 5 
dy Mood. Well, Sir, 1 take all this, as I ſuppoſe you 
. intended it, for my Good, m my ſpiritual Welfare; © 
Doc. Indeed I meant you ſerious, cordial Service. 
Lady rod. dare fay you did, you are above the ow 
and momentary Views of this World. _ 
Doc. Ah! 1 ſhould be ſo—and yet, alas! 1 find this _ 
mortal Cloathing of my Soul is made like other. Mens, 
of ſenſual Fleſh and Blood, and has its Frailties. 
Lady Wood. We all baye thoſe, but yours I know, | 
dre well corrected. of, your divine and virtuous Con- 
7 templations. e : 
15 Bock. And yet our EKöbwledge of eternal Beauties, 
does not elan us wholly from the love of all that's 
> mortal—Beauty here, tis true, muſt die, but while it 
1 etwas given us to admire, to wake the ſhigp 1 
charm the ſenfible: At the firſt Sight of you, I 
e duale Tranſports in my Soul, and trembled 8 we 
t 


2 oO 


- Buy 


be reconcil'd with Virtue; on 


> 5 ! wg }2_ V | bis Li ew % ww 0 
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Gullt that might enſue; but on Reflection found 


Flame receiv'd a Sanction from 7 e _ might 
is I chaced my ſlandrous 


Fears, let in the harmleſs Paſſion at my Eye, * and gave 


up all my Heart to Lose. 


Col. Behind.) Indeed l fo warm, Sir Roger, but I hall 


cool your Paſſion with a Witneſs. Exit. 


Lady Wood. Theſe 445 Profeſſions, Sir, ew more the 
Coartier than the Ze 


nd him. 


Docs. ee e end 5 35 „ 
Lady Woed. Nor will, on one Condit „ 
Doc. Name it. 


Lady V. That inftantly you renounce. an Chim 42 
Title to Maria, and uſe your utmoſt Intereſt with Sir 
| TJonto give her, with her full Fortune, to Mr. Hearty. 

TT 11 you are wiſe, conſider on't. [Sir John and Colonel behind. 


[The Doctor turning accidentally jees them, 


Die Hal the Colonet | there! bis Pater Wick Rim 
too! here may bave been ſome" "TOR e 
done? LA. | 


Col. Now, Sir, let your Eyes convince you. 

Sir Jobn. They do, that yours, ah N t 
deceiv'd you, all this I knew of. {a | 
Col. How, Sir! 98 

= 15 Obſerve, and be convine a. 


t; nor could I think a Mind fo 
fortify'd as yours, could have been open to ſuch vain 
Temptations., | 
Doc. What Boſorn can be Proof 'oninſt ſuch Atillery 

of Love? I may reſiſt, call all my Prayers, my Faſtings, 
Tears and Penance to my Aid, but yet, alas? theſe have 
not made an Angel of me: I am ftill but Man, Virtue 
may ſtrive, but Nature will be uppermoſt: Permit me 
then on this fur Shrine to pay wy Vows. and offer IP 
| a Heart! 9 OE 14.47 
Lady Weed. Hold, 98 you've gad e to put 
you in my Power, ſappoſe I now ſhould let my Husband, 
| _ Your „ know the Favour your | 
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p you,M 


, 1. 08 Wand, 17 N n eee Methinks this Buſines | 


needs not, Sir, ſo long a Pauſe... 
Doc. Madam, I cannot cabily give up {och honeſt Hopes, 
Lady Wd. Honeſt |. 


Doct. Perhaps my po pop are ak W to my 
[Fung but, Lady, thoſe were found no ſtrong Objeclion 


_.'twixt Sir Jabn and you; and can you blame me then 


for to dee, ſo ſure a Guide in the ſame youthful Path 


to Happine 1 
Lady Feed. Is this your Reſolution then? 1 
Col. Will you let him go on, Sir? 


Sir John: Ves, Sir, to capes jour Slander. [ part, | 


Col. Monſtrous! 
Bock. Can you. ſuppoſe my. Heart leſs capable of Love, 
_than his? Is it for me to puſh the Blefling from me too ? 


For tho my Flame has been of long Duration, my con- 


ſcious want of Merit kept it Alt conceal'd, till his 
good Nature brought it to this bleſt Occaſion; and can 
Vou then, ſo authoriz'd, refuſe your friendly Pity to my 


Sufferings? One Word from you compleats my Joy; in 
Madam, b, only Hope, my Fear, my Eaſe, myPain, 


* Torment, or my Happanels; Maria 7 O Maria . 


Col. Confuſion ! 994 77 
Sir Jobn. [Coming fo 'd quith. the 8 5 Now, 


vile Detractor of all Virtue, i is your outrageous Malice 
yet confounded ? Did I not tell you t he . made : 


an Intereſt here to gain your Sifter 2... + 54 
Col. His Devil has out-reach'd me. ak Abel. 
3 chery; 
itt Dock Sir Fobn, Idid not ee. you, Sir, I doubt you a 


: come e, I have uk t mg with her. 13 
E ” my Ale to him. 
Sir Fab, Ah! 


Lady Weed. What have you 8 A” T” 
* patienge has ruin'd all. +. part. 
Col. I ſee it now too late. 


and 


er ehe yur] rank Betedion of his Tre. 


15 


| Man, be not concern'd; your | 
' Trouble all be ſhorter for't, ll force her to Compliance. h 


Sir Zobr. Now, Sir! will your baſe Prejudics of Party 4 
never at reſt Am I to be * partial, blind. 


»Y=Y Sv» WW 


will not eaſily be u 
f Paſt: n 'tis beſt to leave him in his Error. 


4 my Family for ever. 


— Dogs. What means this Raſhneſs, Sir l on my Feng 
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and obſlinate to favour ſo much injur'd. Virtue l if thou 


-art a Man not loſt to Conſcience, or to Honour, then like 


a Man repair this Wrong, confeſs the Rancour of thy 


vile Suſpicion, and throw: thee at His Het for Pardon. 


Dot. What mean yon, Sir? 
Lady Wood. ¶ Aae. ] While he is in this. Temper, he 
eiv'd—Pve yet an Aſter-game to 


1 [Exit Lady Wood. 
Sir Fobn. N 


Malice? 


aar, grolly tending 


to Fr the Honour of your Be 


Sir Foby, Andacious Monſters . 0 es nod your oun 
Senſes E e.againlt 3 your f. bers wo Accuſation ? I fee 


lin Wie, Children, Servants, all are bent a- 
im, and think to weary me by groundleſe Qla- 
pours 10 diſcard him, but ali hal 


Si 5 155 Or this Jak ME 85 W Sit, er net, 


it muſt not be, what would the World report af it? I 
grant it poſkble he loves me not, but yon muſt grant it 
00 as: polkble he might miſtake me I it maſt be ſo—He 


* 100 much your Son to do his Enemy a wilful Injury: 


if he, I ſay, ſuppos'd my Converſe with your Lady 


Criminal, to accuſe 2 then, was but the Error of his 


Virtue, not his Baſeneſt Jon ht to love him, thank 
him for ſuch watchful w_ 9 it for him to ſee, as 


he believ'd, your Howour' i in fo foul a danger, and tand | 
concernleſs by? The Land bbs Heaven, a 3 


* 


at! mute! detencekeß f hardned in thy 2 


Col.] ſcorn the Imputation, Sir, and with the fame 
- repeated Honeſty avow (howe'er his Cunning may have 
chang' d Appearances) that you are ſtill decei d, that all 
told vou, Sir, was trne, theſe Eyes, theſe Ears were 
Witneſſes of his audacigus Love, without the mentidn 
of my Sifter's Name, . ph 


| not &: your Malice 
on on your ap own 5 Hb as me, it but the 83 


| | 
1 
| 


detect the Villain, | 
Si fobn,”O Miracle o Chit 5 i 


twixt ſo good a Son, and Father; forget, forgive, em- 
"brace him, cheriſh him, and let me bless the Hour 1 Was 
the Occaſion of ſo feet a'Reconcilement. 
Sir Jobn. I cannot bear ' ſuch Gooucht” 0 fink me 
not into the Earth with Shame Hear this, perverſe, 
and Reprobate! O! couldft thou 1 ſuch more an 
mortal Virtue ! = 
Col. Wrong him! the hardned 
painted Charity — 3 5 
Sir Jobn. Peace, öde " 8 
Col. Is of a blacker deeper Dye, than the 188 Devil 
himſelf in all his Triumphs over Innocence ever 
| Sir Jobn. O graceleſs fo fidel 


** Sante my 


How the Ruin he milesds you to; could die to recon- 


Villain offers, tis Merit to refuſe it; 1 glory in the Diſ- 


grace your Errors give me But, Sir, TH trouble you no - 


3 "0 'Fo-day is his, to-morrow may be mine. ¶ Exit Col. 
| Doc. I did not think he had ſo bard a Nature. 


\- 1. a Jobn. O, my good Lord, your charitable Heart 
P not the Rancour that's in his; but what better 
can be hoped for, from a Wretch ſo ſwell'd with Spleen , 


and Rage of Party. 
Dec. No, no, Sir, I am the Th 
3 e me, tis me 1 
in your Favour ; and *tis not fit indeed 1 ſhould do ſo; 
for fallen as he is; he's ſtill your Son, and I alas I an 
Alien, an Intruder here, and oug gk in Conſcience to re- 
tire, and heal theſe hapleſs Breaches in your Family. 
Sir John. What means your Lordſhip? © 
rn r But Tur remove this Eye. ſore— Here Charles : [= 


Col. No, Sir though I would Vankg Life to OO you 


rn that galls him, 
hates ; he thinks I ſtand before him 


T5 them am your Vangane, 


o&#. Come, come, ſuch aches en not *. be- 


cile my Duty to your Favour; yet on the Terms that | 


— 


dy 


: 
t 


ſhall he then Heir m 


For, call it what you will, with me, it 
more than ſuch. 


Doc. Bring m me @ that bat I; gave you 1 lay up 1h 


Morning. 1 1 

Chari N. N Lor 5 f 1 * 3. LA | & 3 BT \Charle ey; 

Sir John. Make = aſe, good Charles, it ſhall be fign'd 
this Moment. 

Doc. Not for 1 4 "World ; . not to that End I 
ſent for it, but to refuſe, you kind Intentions ; for with 


your Children's Curſes, Sir, I dare not, muſt not take it. 
Sir Jobn. Nay good, my Lord, you: it now too 


far; my Daughter is not wrong'd by it, but if not ob. 


ſtinate, may ſtill be Tg — and for my wicked Son, | 

s, to propagate more mi- 
ſerable Schiſmaticks ? No, let him depend on you, whom 
he has wrong d; perhaps in time he may reflect upon 
his Father's Juſtice; be reconciFd to 0 your eee 7 a 
tues, and reform his fatal Errors. 


1 hp e Charles avith. a Writing. 
Dos. That would be indeed a Blefling, - . 


+ * * 


Sir John. If Heaven ſhould at laſt — . a 
Pot eee 


would find à fond forgiving Father. 82 N 


Dea. The Imagination of ſo bleſt an Hour, ſo 
me to a Tenderneſs I can't ſupport. 7 


Sir Fohn. ( O the dear, ' good Man! come, 6 come, let's 


in to execute this Deed. - rar a ants 
Dock. Will you then ſowks me to acce 


all e be 
Sir John. Let chat depend upon theCondaftaf' my Sol. 


Dee. Well, Vir, ſince yet it my: eg his 1 925 7 


I conſent,” 4 PE i 
So faveet a Hope * all my Fu . 
1 1 ya Ti e as Se to Bis Ek kee. 
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o were a Winne 3 Na 
cher. Ila it 6gn'd, ſeal'd, and deliver's, 


Madam. 
Aar And all ad without che leaſt Suſpicion ot 


A. 


_ Charles. Sir 5. ſign'd it with ſuch Earneſineſs, and 
the Doctor receiv'd it with ſuch a ſeeming Reluctance, 


that. neither had the Curioſity to examine a Line of it. 


Mar. Well, Mr. Charles, whether it ſucceeds: to our 


Ends, or not, we have ſtill the ſame Obligations to you : 

You ſaw with what a friendly Warmth'my Brother heard 

is Story, and E don't in „ be ucceſ in 
Affair at Court. 


Clarlul What I have done, my Duty: een 


- Bat ray, Madam, give me aq. . 5 
1 ond innocent —— 
Mar. Freely, Sir. 


-' Gbarles Haue APE SE thong. hatin 21 
chis Affair I have bad ſome ſecret, Aronger Motive to it. 


dhe bare Dar! :?: 


Mar. Ves but have yow been in no Apprebenſions 
I ſhould diſcover that Motive? . . Gravel... 


N Kurt 1 8 55 _—_— 1 already; I have gone 
RA e abt cp 


Mar. Not at all, it loſes you no Merit with mes nor 


is it in my Nature to uſe any one ill, that loves me, un- 


leſs I lov'd that one again, then indeed, there might be 
f Danger Come, don't look grave, my -Inclinations to 
another, ſhall not hinder me paying every One, what's 
due to their Merit, I ſhall therefore always think myſelf, 
oblig'd to treat your Misfortunes and your Modefly ma 

the utmoſt Tenderneſs. | 

-++ Ghaples. By the dear, ſoft Eaſe you have given my 
Heart, I never hoped for more. | 


C harles. 


ES ie tid. 


The Non-Jv UROR: 


ar. Then Pll give you a ges deal more, and to 
„ good Opinion of you, eee eee ; 


| Favour, Mr. Charles, I never did any Man fince I Was 


born—PIl be ſincere with you. 
Charles. Is it then poſſible you can have lov'd another, 


to whom you never were ſincere?” 


Mar. Alas! you are but a Novice in th Paſion-——Sin-: 
cerity is a dangerous Virtue, and often ſurfeits what it 
ought to nouriſh: therefore I take more Pains to make 


the Man I love believe I ſlight him, than (if poſſible) 1 
would to convince you of my Eſteem and Friendſhip. 


Werke e e n that, Madam, and I can't 


| complain. 


Mar. Nay, Pl give you A Proof of it, III mem you 


all the Good nature you can deſire; you ſhall make what 


| | Love to me you pleaſe now; but then III tell you the 


* 


0 


Conſequence, I ſhall certainly be pleas d with it, and 


that will-flatter you, till I do you a Miſchief. Nom do 
you think me-ſincere'? 


_ Charles, I ſcarce conſider that, but I'm: ſure you” are 
agreeable, N | 
Mar.. ny Lock you a there now! do you conſider, that 
a Woman had as lief be thought agreeable, as hand- 
ſome? And how can you ſuppoſe, from one of -your 


Senſe, that I am not pleas d with being told ſo?̃ 
Charles, Was ever Temper ſo enchanting? 
Mar, Or Vanity more e 0 Pleas d 7 you. 195 


Charles, Dikrating! fare 1 never was I 
fired with a Hand ſo gentle. | 


Mar. So! now you: have convinc'd me, I iba 2 


5 Underſtanding too— Why I ſhall certainly have the bowoy 1 


Opinion of yours, for finding it out now. 
_ Charles. Your good Opinion's what I aim at. 
Mar. Ay, but the more I give it you, da ered ; 
think of me itill;- and then I muſt think the better: of 


you again, and then you the better of me upon that oy 


and ſo at laſt I ſhall'think ſeriouſly, and you'll 


think ill of me. But I hope, Mr. PE: 88 good 


SUE wy prevent all this. | 
Carli. 


_ The Non-JuRkok | 
+ Charles, I ſee my Folly now, and bluſh at my Pre- 
ſumption ; but get to cure my weaning Heart, and re- 
concile me to my be yet neee, 22 ene one 
fickly Longing of my Soul. | 
Mar. To my Power, eee . 
Cbarles. O] tell me then the — 1 want, and | 
what's the 2680 Charm that has proferr'd. 0x Rival to 
your Heart. | 
Mar. Come then, be chearfal, and Il 3 ke a 
Friend. The Gentleneſs and Modeſty of your 'Temper, 
would make with mine but an unequal Mixture; with, 
vou I ſhould be ungevernable, not He ak now. myſelf ;-your 
Compliance would undo me. I am by Nature Vain, 
Thoughtleſs, Wild, and Wilful ; therefore aſk a higher 
Spirit to controul and lead me. For whatever outward 
Airs I give. myſelf, I am within convinced, a Woman 
makes a very wrong. Figure in Happineſs, that does not 
think Superiority beſt becomes her Huſband. —But what's 
et more, tho' I \confeſs yon have Qualities uncommon 
in your Sex, and ſuch as ought to warm a Heart to love; 
yet here you come too late; Compaſſion's all within my 
Power: And I know you cannot but have ſeen, I. am 
* Obligations, I need not explain to you. 5 
"Charles, I am ſatisſied Vou treat me Wich ſo kind. a 
ntle a Concern, that I muſt ſubmit to it. | 
Hr. [ Apart.] Well | when all's done, he's a pretty 
| ws and the firſt ſure, that ever heard Reaſon * 
imſel wich ſo good an Underſtanding. 


2 ter a Servant with a Letter to Charles. 


5 


own Hands. 
Mar. From ende en! is he 7 | 
Serv. I left him, Madam, at the Secretary's of . 13195 
ons Sir Charles Trueman, and Mr. Heartly. [Exit Serv. 
-/Charles.'Ha! my Father! Ol: Heaven, 'us his Hand 
0 ! neat 2 
Mar. Come, Sir, take heart; I dare ſay there 5 good 
8 in't, and I ſhould be glad to bear e no 
N 3 3 pray read to * an | 
Carli. 


E Sir. the Colonel orderd me to ive this 15 © | 


— Charles, einer you command me, Madam. 1 1 


HR, 70 kin ef . 
1 bert. 15 how one may ive, and learnſ I 


The de dn oh: 1 37 5 


Fl 


8 not have believ'd, that Modeſty in a young Fellow _ 


could have been ſo amiable a Virtue : And though, I 


own, there is I know not what of dear Delight in in- 


-dulging one's Vanity with them; yet, upon ſerious Re. 
flection, we muſt confeſs, that Truth and Sincerity have 


a Thouſand Charms beyond it. And I now find more 


Pleaſure in my felf-denying Endeavours to make this 
r Creature eaſy, than ever 1 took in humbling the 


Airs and Aﬀurance of a Man of Quality—1 believe I had 


as good confeſs all this to Hearth, and ev'n make up the 
Bufite with him too—But then he will ſo teaze one for 


Inſtances of real Inclination—O Ged—I can't bear the 


Thought on't—And yet we muſt come together too 


Well ! Nature knows the way to be ſure, and fo Ill even 


truſt to her for't—Bleſs me! What's the Matter ? you 
ſeem d concern d, Sir. [To Charles aii his Tears. 


t im fiderd. bat r Wien ß Nee 
my Father's reconcil'd to me: . tter is from him. | 


Ms te let's W © dave Þ 


Dear ark Fl EE 19 RE 1 ors 
\ This \- Colonel: Wood 


es of 2 eing yet alive, and well : Tho" that's but 
bal my Comfort. He bas ar me too, you have re- 
nounc d thoſe Printiples, that made mt think.your Death my 


Happineſs. The Services you have intended his Family, ave * 


may do the GouMrnment, in Jour 73 Detection of a Tra 
tor that: would ruin both, 


fo well receiv'd 7 


/ l, 7 e hs . =, 


Court, and fo generouſly aer ee N by the Colonel a 


Mr. Heartly, that. they hawe obtain d an Order e your 


Pardon ; which I now Hay the Paſſing of, before I throw 
9 Arms about you, that 1 may leave no Doubt or Fear be- 
hind to interrupt the Fulne/s of my Joy, I am inform d, 
that in reuealing yourſelf to a e fair Lady, you have 


. all ſome Words, Gat NET you have an innocent, . > 
Vor. III. V _— 


- 
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9 a : N 
f * 
2 ; A 
Pk = 
N e . 
4 1 * 
7 2 * 
0 1 1 9 
9 * #4 
, 8 ; * 
” 2 7 * 2 as n 1 
hy 2 ** n — — SAFER 
— ... — ²— 907 ay Os”? bY 
— — ar ey — LAN Sears, — 
—_— —— = . vs A. we 


— 


— 


. d The N ox-J,0m- on. | 
ee 5 Paſiun for ber, Naur Haugh, excuer what fe,; 


now confider. how far you oxve your Life.to Mr. Heartly: 
Iiberglere charge hau, on my. Bleffing, to give up every 
iale 25 Houg bt. 0 Lowe, that ae uteri pt is Happineig, 
55 abate. "1 row of what 90 {ve 1 to  de/arwe. 5 | 
ardon "of your ke or 7 . 8 far At. 


NY Tam n overioy 10 at your PR tune. 325 5 

Cbarlet. You, Madam, are. the Fe: o! p ha 1 
am now unfit to thank . L pe. 

Mar. Vou owe me nothing, Ses ucceſs vas all I 
Hoped for. £ FER 

Charles. Pray excuſe me It wool = Rudenefs to 
trouble you with the tender Thoughts'this mult give a 
Heart oblig'd like mine. [Exit Charles. 

Mar. your r'Creature.! how full ie honet Heart is? 
W dat early Viciſſitudes of Fortune has he run through ? 
Well! = was handſomely. done of e conſider ing 
- he had felt e Bis eee 2 Aae e 
for his Pardon. . 


* 
* 


£ * 
£ . FS ns 8 

Pr N 

, a 


n 


The L yranny fs chis ſubtle Prieſt is . 'He 
has ſo Prtifed himſelf in Sir John's 2 by tkis laſt 
Miſconduct of your Bndahers ae eee n * 
uſual Power with him. 7 

Mar. Pray explain, Nm. * > 

Lady Mood. In — of all I cou'd. CE 5 is. os 
Minute bringing the Doctor to make his Addrefies: to 


BETS I 2 wary th 5 een 32 
to the Stake, I'm fares e knows I ſhall bait him. 

Lady Hocd. No, no, he preſies it, to keep Sir Jab 
fill blind to his wicked Deſign upon me — Therefore I 
came to give you notice, has you e be prepar'd to 
receive hin. + | 

Mar. l am oblig d to your Ladythip: Our Mertng 
1 8 . 7 


* 


The No N JuS oa. 339 Th 
Lady Mood. You have heard, I ſappoſe, what an ex- ; 


, travagant Settlement your Father has fign'd to. 
Mar. Ves, Madam; but Iam glad your Ladyſhip's like 


to be a Gainer by it, however; For when I merry, ic 


will be without the Doctor's Conſent, depend upon t. 
Lady Wd. No, Child, I did not come into Sir Fobr's 
Family with a Deſign to injure it, or make any one of it 
my Enemy: Whenever that Four Thouſand Pound falls 
into my Hands, you'll find it as firmly yours, as if it had 
been given you, without that odious Condition. 
Mar. Madam, I think myſelf as much oblig'd by this 

kind Intention, as the Performance: But if your Lady- 
ſhip could yet find a way to prove this Hypocrite a private 


Villain to my Father, I am not without Hopes the Pab- _ 


lick will ſoon have enough againſt him, to give a Turn 

JJ. or TE TS rg 

Lady Woed. But ſuppoſe that fails, what will become 
of your poor Brother? 1 „ 


' Mar. But, dear Madam, I cannot ſuppoſe this Fellow 
muſt not be hang'd at laſt ; and then, you know, the ſame 
honeſt Hand that ties him up, releaſes the Settlement. 

Lady Yd. Not abſolutely, neither; for this very 
Houſe is given him in preſent, which, tho' that were to 
be the End of him, would then be forfeited. 


Fg - 


Mar. Why, then my Brother muſt ev'n petition the 
Government. There have been Preſidents of the ſame 
Favour, Madam. If not, he muſt pay for his Blundering, 
and lay his next Plot deeper, I think.  -' 
Lady Weed. I am glad you are ſo chearful upon it, 
however; it looks as if you had ſomething ia Pato to 
depend upon. But here comes the Door,  . |. 
© Enter Sir John with the DoQor/* > 1 © | 
Sir John, Daughter, ſince you have the Happineſs to 
be thought Amiable in the Eye of this Good Man, I ex- 
pect you give him an inſtant Opportunity to improve it 


into an Amuty for Life. 


Ar OOO SES: On. De 
„ PT - 3 Tenants we 
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Sir Jobs. Why, that's well, fai id; come, Sweet heat, 
we Uuſe no Ceremony. 
4555 Sir John, with Lid Woodvit, Maria #38", the 
Doctor Hand ſome Time mute, in 2 Civilities, 
and a conſcious C ontempt of” each other. 
Mar. Pleaſe to ſit, Sir. What can the ugly Cur 
ſay to me? He ſeems a little puzzled. This puts me in 


mind of the tender Interview between Lady Charlotte 1 


and Lord Hardy in the Funeral. Ade. 
Doc. Look you, fair Lady, not to make many v ords, 
. 1 am convinc'd, notwithſtanding your good Father's Fa- 
vour, I am not the Perſon you defire to be alone with, 
u blew this Occaſion. © 
Mar. Your Modeſty—i is pleard to bein the right, Sir. 
Doerr. Humh! if I Mar. flatter myſelf, you ve al- 
2 had a very ill Opinion of me. 5 
Mar. A worke, Sir, of no Mortal breathing. 
Dad. Humh! and it is likely, it may. be immoveable. 
Mar.: No Rock ſo firm. 
Dock. Humh! from theſe Preiſe * 1 m rea- 
fonably « conclude——you hate me heartily. | 
Mar. Moſt fincerely, Sir. #4 
Dock. Well ! there is, however, Tome Merit in Fay 
ing Truth; therefore to be as juſt on my ſide, I ought. 
in Coullente' to let you. W that 1 have as cordial 3 
ane ee for you too. 
Mar. O] fy! you flatter me.  [dfefiing « a 'Bluſb. 
Doc. Indeed I don't; you wrong your own. Imper- 


fections to think ſo. 


Mar. Theſe Words from any Tongue but 3 yours, might 
ſhock me; but coming from the only Man 1 hate—— 
they charm me. + 
Dag. Admirable l thers. feems good Senſe in this: 
Have you never obſerv'd, Madam, that ſometimes. the 
r Diſcords raiſe the moſt agrecable Harmony ? 
Mar. Ves. But what do you infer from thence? 
Des. That while we ftill preſerve this Temper in our 
Hate, a mutual Benefit may riſe from it. 
Mar. O!] never fear me, Sir; I ſhall not fly out; be- 
ing convine'd, that RE has wires: ſo _e a Point to one's 
„ e 


— 


— 


Averſion, as good Bre 
Manners often hide a ſecret een . 


| for our mutual Mortification. - 
i me? 
50u.. 


ſent is neceſſary. 


2 but he would crowd it in among other Obligations: He 


is good-natur'd, and I could not ſhock him by a Refuſal. 


his Wife, Sir ? 


no Conſequence to my Propoſal, what you think of me. 
| you would marry Mr. Heart Am I right? 


you marry him? 


+ 


the ed ee 8 34 
ing; as, on the contrary, ill 


De&. Moſt accurately diſti aiſh's—Well,, Madam, 

is there no Project y ou can . of now, to turn this 

mutual Averſion, as I ſaid, into a mutual Benefit? 
Mar. None that I know of, unleſs we were to ene : 


De. What would you give then, t to avoid marrying 5 
Mar. My Life, with Joy, if Death alone cou'd ſhun 5 
Bog. When you marry any other Perſon—my Con- 5 


Mar. So | hear zue Hor pray, Docter, tell me, N 
how could your Modeſty receive ſo. infolent a Power, 
without putting my paar Father out of Copntengacy: 5 
with your Bluſhes ? | 

Dos. You over-rate my Prudence : 1 ſooght it not, | 


W ts you have had me plainly told him, what) a deſpi- 
cable Opinion | had of his Daughter? : 
Mar. Or rather, what a ee one you had of | 


Doct. Humh ! you ſeem to loſe your Temper. ä . 
Mar. Why do you ſuppoſe, the whole Family does. 
not ſee it, except my Father? - 8 
thing t & you will keep your. Temper, I have dame. D 
ropoſe to you. | 
Mar. our Reproof is juſt; but 1 only r rais'd m my 
Voice, to let you know, I know yon. i 
De&. You might have ſpar'd your Pains, it bring. of 


Mar. Not onlikely. Come, Sir, I am ready to receive it. 
Doc. In one Word then—1 take i it for 1 1 


Mar. Once in your Liſe, 2 „„ 
Doc. Nay, no Compliment ename :/ 


| Mar. Vene une 


e A. * 
> 


_ 


3 


3%  Te'No *. Jun 6 
Da. Then I won't conſent to it Now, if you have 


any Propoſal to make me —ſo— if not; our Amour's at an 
end; and we part as Civil Enemies, as if we Aud been : 


= married this Twelremonth Think of it. ; > 


__  Mar."\f Afide.] O the mereenary Villain, 15 wants to 
have a Fellow. feeling, I find What ſhall I do with 
him—bite him—pretend to comply, and make my Ad- 
vantage of it Well, Sir, I underſtand every thing but 
the Sum— if we e 1 that, it's a ba. 5 
Doc. Half. 8 
Mar. WE, - TP wo Thouſand Pound for your Conſent: 
only # 
Dee. Why, is not Two Thouſand Pans worth Two 
Thouſand Pound ? Don't you actually get fo much by. 
it? Is not the half better than nothing ? Come, come, 
ſay, J have us d you like a Friend. : 
Mar. Nay, I think it's the only civil T hing you have” 
done, ſince you came inte the Family. 
Doc. Do you then make your Advantage of it. 
Mar. Why, as as you ſay, Doctor, tis better than no- 
thing. But how is my Father to be brought into this ? 

Doct. Leave that to my Management. 5 
Mar What Security tho? do you expect for this) Money? 

Dock. Oh, when 1 Aer my Conſent in Writing, 
Heartly mall lay it me down in Ban Bills. 

Mar. Well Fon one Proviſo, n undertake that too. 
Nag. Name it. RY; 
Mar. Upon your immediately owning to my Father, 

that you are willing: to ge up . Intereſt o Mr. 
Heart 3 a 
. Humh ! l to it—yor all have 
Proof of it this Evenin 2 t in che mean time, let me 
Warn you too; Dom't « expect, after I have hinted what 
| e u deſire to your Father, to make your Advantages now 
7 


=_ te pre. 'You know my Power there; 

ou do, give. it a Counter Turn; 80 G. : 

cover what ee please, T ſhall only pity you. : 
Mar. O | Lſhall not ſtand in my own Light; I know 


your Power, and your Conſcience toq well, dear Doctor. . 


RR OO true to 


your 


1 ae Non] vinon m4 
508 own Iden Here comes ' your Father, I will 


break it to him mm n Fe Mr. N 
in the * time. 


5 Fin ogg, nd IS 


Sir Tabu, Well, Sir, is my Daughter dent 7 Has 
the at laſt, a true 12 Sh | ie 4 e pineſs?? 
Dock. She 1 A better than 1 oped, Sir. 
Mar. Well a 8 
Dog. If you pl Jobs, well rake a Tum in 


LEI” 


: 80 Fohn, With all mk Reit Sir, — Maria. 
There's a Toy for thee- 5 thou art again my 
| Daughter. 0 Os [Gives her a Ring. 
Come, Sir, Livait on you. Exeun Sir John and Doctor. 
Mar. What this Fellow's Original was, I know not; | 
but by his Conſcience and (Cunning, he would make an 5 
| ad Jeſuit Here comes my Neben and 1 dope 
ae good Account of bim — Welr! e Wit 
uce . 8 


i IS 1 8 q " T % I 7 
5 
. „ Color | 
. 'Y | Fe 4 b % 


ca an aht 10 Re Ge eie ee 
tial Aﬀdavits | that will puzzle him to Anſwer; I have 
planted a Meſſenger at the next Door, Who has a War- 
rant in his Packet, when 1 give the Word, to take him. 

Mar. Why ſhould not you do it intmediately, he's” | 
now in the Garden with my Father. _ 

Col. No; our ſeizing him now for *Freafon, 1 am : 
afraid won's convince my Father of his Villaiuy: 25 
Defign is not only to get my. Father ont of bis e 
but to drive the pernicious en he has au gat” 5 
of my Father too. e e e e 
May. That I doubt will be difficute. andre hed, mapa ne: 
"Col. Not at all, if we can firſt: oe ue, 2 te 
Villain to him. My Father: 95 Honeſt n 


and may becri — 
a7 deere a. ee + Wer e 


2M 
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Mar. That's true again 3 Lok e n ane | 


with a new Occafion to | Alarm to him 
N 33 Pray what is't? e DE 
£5 Mar. Not to trouble you? by 8 Ma a es in 


mort, I have agreed with the Doctor, that Heartly ſhall 

give him Two Thouſand Pounds for his Conſent ; with- 
out which, you know; by my Father's late 426605 ping 

| Heavily and I can never come. together. phone” > 

Col. And does the Monſter really inſiſt upon t? 

Mar. Not only that, but ev'n defies me 10 make an 
N Advantage of the Diſcovery. | 
Col. One would think the Villa ſuſpetts oy Footing > 

E in the Family is but ſhori-liv'd, he is in ſuch Haſte to 
* have his Pennyworths out on't. Bat 'ythee, Siſter, 
Wuhat Secrets this, that you have yet behind in in to. 

: Writings that Charies brought to you? _ 

Mar. O! ee Leen ohh, tell n. 

Cal. Why, prays 

Mar. Becauſe, when you. lave done all you can, I: am 
reſolv'd to reſerve ſome Merit againft him to myſelf. 

Col. But why do you ſuppoſe I would . in it? 

Mar. You can't, it's now too late. 

Cal. Pſhah ! this is raſh, and ridiculous. 

Mar. Ay, may be ſo; I ſuppole Hearth will be of; 
that Opinion too: But if he is, M (oak had, Joey = adviſe 
kim to keep it to himfelf. SE 

Cal. You will have your Se Way, 1 find. 


Mar. It can't be worle than yours, I'm ſure; remem- 
der how you came off in your laſt Project; 1 know you 
meant well, but Tu are dilinherited for all m__ 

urpri E 5 Ke 1 5 45 


bome with him * bis on Coach, e his Father 
_ waited to.receive him. | 
+. Ton? The ü him. l 


RF ; 
Ak — 
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Sn - well give the World methinks for a tzue Account of it. 

Col. You'll have it from Heartly by and by; tis at hs 

Houſe they meet: The Father, Sir Charles 7. rueman, 
happened to be Hrarth's intimate Acquaintance. „ 
Mar. Well! I 3 Heartly has gained upon me by this. 1 
Cal. Tam la de hear chat ar Vnſt. But I muſt let my ] 
Lady know what Progreſs we have made in the Doctor's | 
PN, and beg her Aſſiſtance to finiſh bim. 1 * Col. 


CLE. Eater @ Servant. 


| Serv. Mr. ng nh 
© Hear. "To find you thus alone, Madam, was an Hap- 1 
* pineſs i did not expel} from the Temper of our laſt | 
1 I thould have es] plear'd now to. , "wn | 0 
been thank'd, as reproach r good Nature; but 
you will be in the Right, I find. 1 
Hear. Indeed you take me wrong ; I literally meant, | 
that I was afraid you would not fo ſoon think I had de- 
_ ferv'd this Favour. = | 
Q 1 Well, then, one of us has been in the Wrong bo 
Hear. "Twas I, I own e 3 
* the Amends that have been, I have made you : My |. 
Joy of ſeeing you, has waited, 'till what yon had 
at Heart unaſk'd, was perfected; my own Pardon was 
poſtpor'd, Kill 1 had fecur'd one ev'n for a Rival's Life, | 
whom you ſo juſtly had compaſſionated. „ 
| Mar. Pooh! but why would you ſay zno/ſ&d now ? | 
Don't you confider your doing it fo, is half the Merit of | 
the Action ?- Lord! you have no Art; you ſhould have | 
left me to have taken Notice of chat; only i imagine no ,,, 
how kind, and handſome an * vou have | = | / 


gf 5 


3 
8 


robb'd me of? 
Hear. And yet how artfolly you have paid it ? With 
bemeſ ß wanton, 3 ones! you «Fr pon mY Ten- 
de EY 
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Mar. wel. but was not you ſilly now? To 
Haar. [Gazing on her.] Come—You ſhall not be & 
_ . rious——You can't be more agrecable, . SE 7 
Mar. O] but [ am ſerious... TE: 
' Hear. Then Til be ſo Do you 5 me 1 Th 


Mar. What. Beede on ber F. . as Kot. bearing him 
Hear. Are we Friends, Maria? 
Mar. O Lord ! but you have told me nothing of poor 
_ Charles; Pray how did his Father receive him; 
| Hear, Muſt you needs * that, before You anſwer 
1 
Mar. Lord! you are never well till you have talked 
ene out of Countenance. 
Hear, Come, I won't be too too: particular, you. _ 
J nothing—Give x me but your Hand only. 
Mar. Pſhah ! I. won't pull off my 5 8 825 not, 
Har. I'll rake it as it is then. 
Mar. Lord! there, e eat it, eat oF 


aukwar * 
Hir. And fol could, by own be Wr 4 


Bes it ea erly,. and full; „ 
22 0 my che my ln? my br 


3 


you are in a perfe& Storm! Lord I if you, make ſuch a 
Rout with ones Hand only, What would. ON do it * 


r 7 
„5 N 1 


had ones Heart? 5 
Flour That's te” to II- Bu you were « king 
l Of! AY, that's true! Well, now you. are good 
Ain Come tell me all that Affair, and then you 
mall ſee—— how I will like vou... [V artanly. 


Hear. O] that I could Te Play with Inclination ! 

Mar. Pſhah! but you don't tell me now. PIR | 

Hear. There is not much to tell Where two 4 
tender Paſnons met, Words bad but faintly ſpoke them. 
The Son conducted to the Door, with ſudden Fear ; 
ſhort, and burſting into Sighs,. o'er- charg'd with Shame, 
and Joy, had almoſt fainted in my Arms: The Father; 
touch'd with his Concern, mov'd forward with a kindly 
Smile to meet him. At this he took new Life, and 
"gg from. his be * bets at his Feet; where 


mute, 


r U have you call. him my pretty F ellow WR 
Far. I will indeed: But hear me 
Mar. Pm poſitive, if he had White Stockings ITY | 

would down all the Danglers at Court ina ort- 

—_ „„ 

&: * O! no doubt ont; b e nk” 5 


müde EE Mee) 1 | Ny } 
Blefling, and bis Pardon. The tender Father cxyght 
pon An 


in his Arms, and dropping his fond Head 


Cheek, kiſs' d him, and figh'd out, Heaven prot? 9785 | 
then gave into his Hand the e Royal Pardon; and turning 
| back his Face to dry his Manly Eyes, he cry 4. 8 'De/z 2 
this Royal Mercy, Charles, and 1 am fill thy a 425 
| 1 Youth, ratfing his Heart- Wollen Voce, Ka: 
ot: 


ay Heaven preſerve the. Royal Lift that gave it. 
here, their Paſſions grew too ſtrong for farther Speech 
Silent Embraces, alternate'Sighs, and mingling Tears,, 
were all their Lan 
came too tender for my Eyes, and calld methqught,, 


far Privacy; there unpercery'd I left them, tg recaver 


into breathing Senſe, and utterable Joy. 


Mar. Well! of all che inmoſt Tranſpoyts of the Soul 
iKe, fiene Re- 


there's none that dance into the Heart, Ii 

kongilements. 

4 Thoſe Tranſports might be « ours, Maria, woald 
. your Power to pardon. _ 


oy ger Which of thoſe FE now do you think was: 


happieſt at that Mee 


Tranſport of receiving Pardon. 


Mar. Now I think to bend the ſtubborn Mind ta af 


It, il an equal Conquelt ; and the Joy ſuperior to receive, 

where the hee 9 2 to be a be i 
Hiear. Put me into the happy Boy 's Condition, and 1 
may then, perhaps, * 
Mar. You ſhall poſitively bring him into Acquaigtance. 


reſolve ou better. 


Hear, Upon my Werd I will. 


.. Mar. And ſhew him to all the When of Taſte; + am 


N 


| Stig; "for u WH 4 Kt length wal 
ſtreaming Eyes, and faultering Tongue, be h 89 * wa 


uage now. The moving Scene be- 


Hear. O!! the Fach doubtleſs: Great Souls feel 4 1 
of honeſt Glory in forgixing. chat far exceeds t the 


1 3 | —he's to teach me 
HE her: ©, the willing Tyan ex op. Maria; do 


you think you can f out new Evafions what I fay 
unto ou? 
Mar. Lord, wa aur! But fince tis Love 
_—_— yp ck. a Dunce—poor at for- 
give you, 1 
I | Enter Colonel jor Tory 


FE That's kind, |howerer—Pat to . 
5 Joy, be be kinder yet and Sig 
Mar. O! I can't, LET Lo ! dd you never 
ride a Horſe-Match? 8 
' Hear. Was ever ſo wild a Þ LI cath 
Mar. Becauſe if you have it runs in my V Head, yo 
certainly gallop d a Mile beyond. the Winning-Poſ to 
1 ſure ont. 
_ Hear. Now I underſtand you: Put t hou wilt here 
me touch every Thing ſo very tenderly, Maria, How 


pony i i the r Time of 


Gat Wie bot 6h here 
only came to cr you wo ſen plain Bet 5 


| Cal. 80 I will ; or I will make you do more of your 


The Mts 1 


- Col. You'll ſay ſo on Thurſday Sevennigh (for let Af- 


fan take what Turn wall in the Uy 3) that's. 


poſitively your: Wedding-Day—Nay, > you: at ſtir. 
Mar. Was ever ſuch Aſſurance ö 
Hear. Upon my Life, Madam, Lamont of Connte- 
© Nance; I don't know how to behave myſelf to him. © 


Mar. No, no, let him go on, only——This is be- 


7989 whatever was known, ſure! 


| Hear, Admirable ! I hope it will come to ſomething, 155 


cal Ha 1/ha! If I were to leave yo 
| now, what a Couple of ; 
gures you OY make; | deve ) — ng woo 
the vulgar Points of Jointure, and weg 
come! I know what's 5 proper o boch Sides, 566 ls 
leave 1 it to me. 
Hear. had rather Moria would name her own Terms 
6 me. beate 


Aar. Why 46541 e e u e 


| be Fil d out here as you pleaſe, and fiveetned, and lupp d 55 


. a Diſt of Babea. 


Cel. Why, pray Madam, when your Tea's ready, 


what have you to do but to drink it? But you, I ſuppoſe, 
expect a Lover's Heart, like your Lamp, ſhoald be al- 
ways flaming at your Elbow, 4 when it's ready to go 
out, yon indolently ſupply it wich the Spirit of Cu. 
tradiction. 


Mar. And ſo you ſappoſe, that your Aſſurance has 


made an End of this Matter? 


Col. Not till you have given him your Hand * it. 


ar. That then would compleat it? 
5 Cel. Perfectly. 1 8 >. 
Mar. Why then take it, Hearth. 


Hear. O ſoſt . "Extatick Joy 
Mar. e uy vou are N 1 Sir. 
b | bp” [7 the Col. 


2 


[Giving ber Hand to . 


os” 


* 
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| kim. 


erl. No, Siſter, now 3 ye d are co 
Senſe 1 always thought you Miftr 
Mar. Tim af raid Mr Ze e 


Har. Ir von think fw, ria, . 1 6 8 8 
4 Is 59 55 double Obtigarions h 1 . ¶ Boibracing Ri 
"Ex —Ifi it cemetits 1 e 1 am 1 
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7B: TY now, RR now you 3 —_—_ to- 
Y 9: bur to 100 forward, and, if poſſible, 
* 1 what I have been to you: Though 'tis a hor- 
nid Reſtraint you lay upon our Sex: od firſt make i * 5 
the Bufineſs of your Lives to blow up our Vanity, and 
then repolterouſly expect we ſhontd be prudent and 
Rumble: That is, you invite us to a Feaſt, where tis 
eriminal to taſte, or have an Appetite; Vou put a 
Sword into a Child's Hand, and then are angry A. ie does . 


Miſchief. 115 


Hear. You give up too much, Ain 1 never wenn 


| "oi you ſo: What might have been Flattery to moſt __ 


men, was but honeſt Truth to you. 

Mar. Why look you there now ! Ts not that en 
to turn any poor Woman inte a Changeling? ' 

Hear. No, becauſe tis true; charge me with a rell 
hood and I ſubmit. . 

Mar. Nay then, did you not once tell me, Als all 
my Airs and Follies were merely put on in Compliance 
to the World, and that d Senſe e was only natural to 
me; that en ü my A. le (T have not ferget your 
Words) carried more Sincerity, „than the ſerious Vows 
of other Women. 2 


1 » 


— * - 


/ 


| Wert er erde, „ 

2 hat. . . 50 

Hear. Upo n my Soul Ido. „ | 

Mar. Loid ! ag dengel! Po) you a really I tan me 1 
then, Hearth ? Do, tell me, for now I begin to believe 
every Thing you fay to me. But don't neither—I am 
vain ſtill— Twas my Vanity that yp: me * IM. 
Hear. Now I don't take it ſo. 

Mar. There was, ſome in't I am. fy 


to dwindle, I can tell you. HE 1 begias 


Hear. No kee love His as your are, 1 Twoul not 
have you lofe ating Thc 


Mar, Well, 0, let me be 1 5 eee 


Hear. Q!. 1 can play with you, for that Matter. 
a. Pſhah ! ag 'n Og at me. 


Mo. 1 ndeed It very nook: 


1 Of: that will he the way to 3 me 0. mn 
Lo 


Mar. What fi gnifies Senſe, where there I 18 ſo 
much Pleaſure in Folly ? 

Hear. No perfe& Pafen ever was without it; the 
Pleaſure: would ſubſide were we always to be wiſe in it. 


Mar. For — Part I think ſo: But will you really 
ſtand to the A enen tho”, aa 1 have made with the 
Doctor? e 

Hear. Why: not ? You ſhall. not break your Word + 
upon my Account, though he © mp be a Villain you 


gave it to. ” 
Mar. Well, I take it as a a Compliment ; not but I ä 
| have ſome Hopes of getting over it, and juſtly too; but 4 


don't let me tell you, now, I love to e 
vou ſhall know all, if you defire it, 
Hear. No, Maria, I don't want the Secret ; 5 F am ſa- 
.twhed in your Inclination to truſt me. 
Mar. Well then, I'll keep the Secret, only to ſhew- 
| Per that you upon Occaſion: may truſt me with one, - 
Hear. Aſter that, Maria, it would be wronging you 
to aſk it: Bat pray, Madam, has the Doctor yet given 


you any Proof of his 1 declin'd his Intereſt to your” 
8 en! : 


. 
4 
Mar: 
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Mar. Yes, he told me juſt now, he had brouy be kim 


to pauſe upon it, and does not queſtion in Two Days to 


1 „ 5 it; but deſires in the mean time you will be 
y and. punQual with the Premium. _ 
. Suppoſe I ſhould talk with Sir John myſelf; 
"is true he has {lighted me of late, but however, 1 


dught at leaſt to ak þ his . e 1 328 Hut 
Ii wx 94 of it. © | 


: This may open another + Scene of Afton t00,. that » we 
are preparing for, 2 


Eater Sir John, and Lacy Woodrit, who wall pers : 
__ with Maria. 


; I am flag T have met with 4 


Hear. I have endeavour'd twice. to. Day, Sir, LI pay 
my Reſpects to you. 

Sir Joh. Sir, I'll be tafn wich you—T-went out to 
"avoid you; but where the Welfare of a Child is con- 
cern'd, you muſt not take it ill, if we don't ſtand upon 
Ceremony. However, fince I have Reaſon now to 


| Sir Jobe. Mr. | 


| you here. 


be more in Temper, than perhaps 1 was, at that TR, 
I ſhould be glad to talk with you. 


Hear. I take it as a Favour, Sir 4; ER 
Sr Fobn. Sir, Doctor Wolf informs me,. ae” 1 1 is 


well aſſured you were born the Year before the Revolu- 


tion: Now, Sir, I ſhould be glad to be well ſatisfied in 


hat Point; a greater Conſequence depending on It, Fer- : 
haps, than you imagine. 


Hear. Sir, I have been always told that was my Age 3 


1 but for your farther Satisfaction I appeal to the Regiſter. 


Sir Jobn. . I dare believe YOU, and am Slad to 


hear it. 


Hear. But pray. Sir, may IT beg leave 10 aſk, why 21] 


you are ſo concerned to know this. 


Sir Jobn. Becauſe Sir, if this be true, 1 am ſatisfied 


3 you may be a regular Chriſtian ; the Doubt of which, 
may have, perhaps, done 28 ſome Differyice | in my 
| A Opn. f ; 


"oe. 


Ihe Nees e. 353. 
"Hear, Sir, if that can reconcile me to it, 1 wall be 
' thankful for the Benefit, without us *I chat 
way came to deſerve ir. 5 
Sir Jobn. Tbat Argument mig t hold. us now too 
long But, Sir. e's the Caſe 
your Principles and mine have EY: Misfortune to differ: 
„ being (as 1 take it) entirely on the Revolution 
St 
Hear. If I am not en d, Sir, you yourſelf com- 
manded a Regiment i in Defence of it. 
Sir Jobs, I did fo, and thought it oft. — 
be fruitleſs, perhaps, to offer you the Reaſons, that ſince 
have alter d my Opinion: But now, Sir, even ſuppoſing. 
that I err in Principle, you maſt till allow, that Con- 
. is the Rule that 22845 W Man e o 
wa 
"Hear. T. Tis Feed, 7 Rs 
Sir John. Then give me leave to rel you, ge, e f 
giving you my Daughter, would be to a& againſt chat 
Conſcienee 1 pretend to, and conſequently the ſame 
4 Ties oblige me to beſto her, where the fame Princi- 
ples with mine, I think deſerve her Mice? Sir, i 
conſult your own Honour, and tell me, how you” 
can ſtill purine. my Danghtor,, without doing Violence 


— 


ta mine? | F 
Hear, But, Sir, to morten this Diſpute, ſuppoſe t we 
Doctor (whom I preſume you deſign Rr for) Sadly | 


. conſents to give me up his Intereſt ; ; might not that f 
ten your Objections to me? Be 
| "Se, John. But why, do you ſuppoſe, Sir, he would 3» 
give up his Intereſt ? 3 | 
Hear. 1 7 7 y e from oy, ** * Danger 


1 * HOY 8 | 


"Ie And 1 We: ev'n to Jourſa, bee 5 
not the Doctor juſt now in the Garden ſpoke in Favour 
of Mr. Hrartly to you ? Nay, pray, Sir, be plain, be- 
cauſe N & epend CITY chan 2 can . U 
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quence of his Agreement? 


. kgowing it from him is no Proof, that: 8 00 be 
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Sir Jobs What ſenſeleſs Infinuation have yo 


e . 1 60 47 


Mar. Be ſo kind. Sir, firſt ho" anſver me, ha 55 15 may 5 


Sir Jebn. Well, I on he has Uedlin'd his Intereſt; 
in Favour. of Mr. Heartly : But, L mult tell you, Madam 


he Aid it is ſo modeſt, ſo friendly, fo 890d. Betur d, ſo. 


conſcientious 'a Manner, that 7 now think N 8 5 
thay ever bound in Honour to eſpouſe him. 
5 55 


0 ke), fi ape. 


KY '2 


7. But now, Sir, (only, for 1 
Virtue was 


peſe I could prove, that all this. ceming 


utterly Artificial ; that. his Regard. to Mr Mr. Be arthy. Was 


21TH: founded upon Modef y. Friendibip p- : Good- Na- . 
ture, nor Conſcienee; or in ſhort, that he has baſely 


betray d and fold the Truſt you made him; like a Villain 


barter'd, bargain'd to give me to Mr. Hearily, for half 


the Four Thouſand Pound you have valued his Conſent 
25. I ſay, ſuppoſe this were 
his. Vietge then, Sir 7 


he Cale, where gd: * 


Sir aba. And I fay ? tis in ions wo fappols 4 it. e 

1 Under Favour,.. Sir, how is it poſſible - your 
hter could know the Poctor had ſpoke to you upon , 
Head, if he himſelf. had not told her ſo, in Oo: 


Sir Jobn. Sir, I don't At your Cor 8 Y 2 


N 6. 
n 


Mer. Then, Sir, from what! Principle x aut you up- 
t. Lacguſe him? 
** 3 * obginate Prejudice, 10 401 we. . 


an a dogg 8 "np Bad, Sir 8 What Bidt 1 3 6.4. 
my Life, that you can think” fa. of me But, Gir, 'the 
worſt your Opinion can e. me to, 1 . Mr. 


Heavily, id e his Conſent ar-yours. : "Ik - 
Air Fahy, W 591 on. _ m6, Madan adam? . > Joan 
N71 fy 25 ee No op I. Scotn, A. Aa „ and 


dee mie, 7 Hot, a 4 ci "whom n abando 1 
a0 | . 


r 5 5 * Ip ; \ 


bY 
: 
1 1 5 


- 


I Nov. Fab Et _ 


1 have a right. 0 throw mylelf. into other Arms for, 


Protection. mp e 
1 5 Bog Mari ia! T bow thy Spirit Charms me ** 1 


* 
[Apart 11 59 
bn. T am con anded t-thofe Tears cannot be 

C nor. can this be True. 

Lady Wood. Indeed my Dear, T fear it 56 it was de 
Cruel to her Were to think it wholly falſe, can you, 
ſuppole ſhe'd wige er an Accuſation only 1 to expoſe 

| herſelf to che hebe hg 5 your Reſentment: 

Sir John. What are 10 againſt him too ? then he bas 

no Friend but me, and I cannot, at fo ſhort a Wan, 
give him up to Infamy, and Baſeneſs. 
Lady Mood. Good Sir, be com pos d, and aſk. ek, 
x Heart one farther Queſtion. _ 155 ; 
| Sir John. What would you fay tome? © > 
| Lady pod. In alt our dae Courſe of eh „ 
have I ever yet deceiv'd you with a Falſhopd?” 
= 1 - Sir Sy Neves! I grant it, nor has my boneft Heart 
yet wrong d thy Gaodneſs with a jealous Thought of i it. 1 
Lady Wed. Would you then believe me, ſhould I. | 
accuſe him too? even of IN. that Virtue mull 85 
5 but to mention. 
5 Sir John. Fo wat Extravag ance would you. ane 5 15 
A Lady od would before have undecely!d you, whe! 
dis late Artifice turn'd the honeſt Duty of your: San. 
into his own Reproach, and Ruin: But knowing then, 
your Temper was inaccefſibte,” 1 durſt not offer it. Bus 


now, in better Hope of being believ d, x here avow. the” 
5 55 Truth of all he was accus'd of the. 
5 Sir John. Win vo diſtraQ, me * .my Senſes.could nor” 
S | by deceiv*'d. - 5 | 
2 Lady ood; Indeed they wits ſaw you lifting, i” ; 
s at the Inftant turn'd his impious barefac'd Love to 8 
1 into e uivocal Interceffions pretending. to Maria. bs 
. 1 . You ſtartle me. * 
us La y Wood. Could vou otherwiſe ſuppo ſe, your TTY LET 
ww would have brought au to be n of 5 ob wens 
4 Malice in Accuſing hm?; © 5 
C at Altotiſſiment? | e 


K 


— 


— 


| ſuch a Caſe would not believe, 


ſo am I. bound in equal Charity to think, you yet may 
be deceiv'd, in what you "charge on him. 


eaſier. "Sir John goes under the fad, 
muſt conſider how Lelperate a Diſeaſe I have under 2 

td cure, therefore you muſt not winch. nor ſtir too ſoon, | 

at any Freedom yoo obſerve me take with him; be ſure 

- lie cloſe and flill, and when the Propf i is Es e at 

_ your ar Diſcretion. __ 


356 c The No OT „ 
Lady Weed Come, Sir, ſuſpend your Wonder, reſpitie 


| . Relief ev'n of this, till groſſer Evidence convinces 
Jou: Suppoſe I here, before your Face, ſhould let you 
ſee his Villainy,“ make him repeat his odious Love to 


me, at once throw off his Make d and * the barefac d 


Traytor. 
Sir Jobr. Is it 1 Make me bat Wirnels of 


13 that FaR, and I ſhall ſoon accuſe myſelf, and own my 


Folly equal to bis Baſeneſs: But 


n him A 


Lady od Tis Juſt—let it be fo we'll yet ſuppoſe 


; him Innocent, till you 3 pronounce him Guilty; 
and fince 1 have ffak'd my Faith upon the Truth of 
What I urge, tis fit we bike” him to immediate Tryal. 


But then, Sir, 1 muſt beg you to deſcend ev'n to the Poor | 
| | Shifts we are reduc'd to, 


3 John, All, to any thing t to caſe me of: my L Doubts, 
fe them. 52 


ly Wood. They that would ſet Toils for Beaſts of 


FL. ml muſt lurk in humble Caves to watch their Haunts. 


Sir Joln. Place me where you. 


Lady Weed. Under this Table is your only Stand, the th 


et will conceal you. . A 
Sir John. Be it ſo, Tit take my ; Poſt, what more? 


Lady Mood. Mr. Hearth, ſhall = beg your Leave, and 


: you Maria, take the leaſt FOO. way ro. ſend tho | 
Door to me immediately. TO 


Mar. I have a Thought will do it, Madam,—come 


: Sir. f Exit Mar. and Hear. 


y Wood. Here Sir, take this Cuſhioi ee be 
ir 


Sir John. Fear not, II be patient. 
_ Lady Wed, Huſh! be comes. | . 151 


\ 15 3 1 ; 


bet bid YO & BY 


_ uſes for his 


BY 425 Non:Jvnon Fs 357 


Eurer Doctor with a Bool. 5 1 8 7 


Dol; vor Woman told me, Madam, vou were here 
alone, and defir'd to ſpeak with me. 


Lady Wood. I did, Sir, but that we may be 8 we 120 f 


0 alone, pray ſhot the outward Door, and fee that Paſ- | 


ſage too be clear, another N r . ruin Fog e 
is Aae a | 
Dock. I have wes care, Madam. . | 
Lady Mood. I am afraid I inturrupt Tr Meditations. 
De. Say rather you improve them: You, Madam, 
were the ſubjea of my ſolitary Thoughts, I take in all 
= lictle aids I can to guard my Frailty, and truly I 
have receiv d great Conſolation from an ee E. 
am ple here before me. | 
ady Wood. Pray of what kind, Sit 8 
Bock. 1 had juſt Apt! into poor Ebiſes Paſſion for 3. 
lard : It is indeed a piteous Conflict! How terrible! 
How penitent.a Senſe ſhe ſhews of guilty Pleaſures ime of 
and fruitleſs Pains to ſhut them from her . 
as Wood. I have read her Story, Sir. 0 : 
| Do8. Is it not pitiful? 2 
Lady Wotd, A Heme of Stone might feel for WS . 
- Da © ! think then, what I endure for you, duch 


- are my Pains, but ſuch is my Sincerity, tho I fear my 


being redue d to feign a Paſſion for larla, in my late 
Surprize, has done diſhonour to the Vows 1 ow * 
ferx d to you, © 

Lady Wood. "Twas on that point, * whit: now to 
talk with you, not knowing then, how far you migbt 


5 miſtake my Silence: Now had I clos'd with the Colonel 


in accuſing you, it? would have been plain I was your / 
Enemy; as had I join d in your Defence againſt him, it 
bad been as 3 y evident I was his; but ſince I have 
riendſhip, and, as I ſaw your Credit with 
Sir John needed no ſupport, 1 hope you'll think berwixt 


: the two Extremes I have acted but a prudent Part. 


Deg. Let me preſume to hope then, what 1 did, you 


| Jodge was Self-Defence, and pure Neceſſity. 


> Mood. Twas W reer ws: o rette | 
tion! 


Fr 


23 The: Naw: 7 : | 
82 The Wit of it—but 1 ee tell ** what Eden i 
Ind upon me. ee 
« (Dat, Why, Madam ? wh me e beſeech you „ 
N Mood. No, twas nothi ung ade — what need | 
you ask me? Ho: 
4 mat Why y do. rags. 1 175 Roſh Hare, an 
ecd it, with ty rops. of attery? * cannot 
„ NES ſure think kindly of me. 780 Ys avo 
. Lady vod. O well feign'd Fearl. You too, Thad « can 
garter in you Turn: vou know how well the ſubtle 
. force of Modeſly prevails. . O Men! Men! Men! 
3 Doc. Twere Arrogance to think L have deſervd this 
. | D But treat me as you pleaſe, Fl! be at leaſt 
 +incere to you, and frankly . 0 I fill ſuſpect, gg all 
tis ſoftning Favour is but Artifce. 
Lady od. Well! well! I'd have you think > 
Dec What Tranſport would it give, to be rd! 
| wrong. you! but O I fear this Shadow of Compliance 
only meant to lure. me from Maria, and then as fond 
2 ns were of old, to fill my Arms with Air. 
ä Lady Mood. Methinks this Doubt of me, ſeems rather 
füounded on your ſecond Thoughts of not reſigning her; 
1 'tis ſhe, I find is your Cabſlantal Happineſs. 
Doc. O that you could but fear * thought, fo! how 
= ka: 5 *twere to prove my Coldneſs, or my DR 
Lady Mocd. O, * . have convinc'd me now. 0 


oth. 
| Dea. Can all this pretty Anger 6 be real? take 
dert. fair Creature, it flatters more, than Kindneſs. 
Lady Hed. I can aſſure you, Sir, I ſhould have ſpar d 
"you this. trouble, had I known how deals. you were 
engag'd to her. 
Dacr. Nay then I muſt believe | you: bat indeed you 
wrong me, to prove my Innocence, tis not an Hour ſince 
I preſs'd Sir Jobs to give Maria to young Heartly, _ 
Lady Food. O'! all Artifice! you knew that modeſt 
| Reſignation, would. make Sir Jobs but RO in your 


Intereſt. 
| Dock. Since you will rip 1 ms Secret from my Heart 5 
5 "FBanble, 


8 


o — nl 
„ 
/ 


yn Yu EY 


*. 


Aan OUR. > Exp b is 6: 1 | 3 1 e #4- rode bits 


or miſerable. 


dem f 3 


ö beer ibi a 7 6 ene md 


Lady Waod. Aro! you derten? 1. L 


Dotz. As this iq xrue, dr fake, may Fin dos de biet, 
Lady Wood. bu how. (can you grob 8 70e wil 
ever hear of it. 1 


Beck Alas poor Man !! he knows n 2 
- nefs;: he's molded into any Shape, if you bat" gently 


trolle bis Humour: I dare: depend on his — 


beſide, 1 intend To-morrow to perſuade him tis for 
| ir ſhould be 4e, aud chen 1 have 
bim ſure. | 


Lady Wand. Fy! how is that pb bl! bes 10 


. implicitly Credulous. You wendy _ N 8 85 a 


" Ronan Cathdlick. © | e e 


1 little thinks how near Bs" is One. Tis das, name 
to him but Rome, or Popery, he ſtartles, as at n Monſter: 
Hut gild its groſſeſt Doctrines with the Stile of Eng 


: 


CO he {wallows down the Poiſon, like a Cordial. 


Lady 2 Nay, if he's ſo far within your Power, it 
n fail, He maſt cbnſent: Well, Sir, now I give 


vou leave to gueſs the Reaſon, - why I too, at our laſt 


a ſo warmly preſt you to reßgu Mars. 
Doc. 18 rr WES: T then 7 Oy your Co- 


0 * 


Lady Wood, Yew cannot blame; me e ſure, for having 
there oppos'd your Happineſe. 

Did. I dye upon the Tranſport. (2 ating * Hand. 

Lady Wood. Be ſure you are ſeeret now: Your lealt 
Imprudence makes gm 2 K Ber vaniſh In + 2 
5 Moment. By. 7 EY 47 — - 5 ak 4B 
Doc, How van you "rm 0 A Fear? „ 

Lady Mod. Call it not vain; for let our Converſe end in 
N may, 85 5 . _ wt Fame f 15 dear . ad 
8 5 


5 4 9 
1 — 
2 128 


Doe. Where can it and 10 fore «Ces this: 


Aubell, of my Life will frikis Sofpieigndihol;” and 


7 Wy: mock the Malice of Deiiaction: + am nd 


\ 


the Nas Ne TTY > Tel. 


1 e 100 Coarfier,! whoſe "falſe" rss: 
” _- endonlyin his A No, fair Redet . 
racle, the Myfteries of Love are only ft for Hearts re- 
cluſe, and elevate as mine: My Hap neſs, like e 
| Spending on my Secrecy. e 
Lady vod. Tis you muſt 10 bur this Fol beat 
Dad. I take it whole upon myſelf, the Guilt be only 
mine, but be our Tranſports mutual come lovely 
Creature, let us withdraw to-Privady; where murmuring 
5 e Gall. huſh t y.Fears;: and:loſe. them wear 
18 92 JJ ery 
e hoe baer es bebind bim 
K Jb. Traytor ! „ei een LEES EN $4 TY 
=_ „ Ab! Cg! of . 
—_ Sir John. Is this thy Sandtity?. this _ Do rine! th 
=_ 'thy: Meditations | If ſtung with my Abufes I now Soul 
= ſtab thee. to the Heart, what Devil durſt murmur twere 
not an Ac of. Juſtice? But ſince thy vile Hy pocricy un- 
mwmak d, muſt make Mankind abhor ther, be t y n 
* | Shame, thy living Puniſhment. ., I, 2 
= Doc. Do! Triumph: Sent Aﬀtigce Fug wel 
1 | Jucceede I ſee <2; your: aue, . ged. 2 452 2 
| 5 8 E eee 4 
ir John. Suppreſs 2 weak Evnſiong 1 
þ!, Have I for this tedeem'd iro, fe of 
gaping Poverty, Fed, Cloath d, Lov'd, -Preferr'd thee 
to my Boſom, to my Familyy: and F ortune? Wife, 
= - Children, Friends, Servants; all that were not Friends | 
mW _ 0. thee, accounted as my Enemies; nay: more to erown 
my Faith in thee, I have relied. on thy Integrity ev'n 
per my fature Happineſs: And how haſt thou, in one 
wort Day requited me? Taking the Advantage of my 
bdlinded Paſſion,” thou haſt tarnd the Duty of my Son to 
1 dis Undoing ; Sordidly haſt ſold the Truſt I made thee 
oe my Daughter, attempted, Uke a felonious Traytor, 
1 2 ſeduce my Wiſe, and haſt, 1 fear, with 047 
_ 555 2 #Q gy Ines too 4 my: Soul; - . 5 ha 
ous of his Error 14/4. 4 2 


. * 
f — i - => = = 
5 _ . — A — S 
| | : : ow p 4 8 
a My : * : ? + hm. 
4 3 18 5 8 72 „ 
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* 1 2 


Sir Nabe But, why. Plig 5 | thee? had 12 ber 
eſt of Mankind,. thou. never couldſt have 

a Vll whether Heaven intends all 

h; er to fave me, yet I know not; m 


Senſes ſtagger 
wild Alon PET Kod nant ot OWE: fands mu 


Doc. This Snare was "worthy. of you, Madam, tis „ 
you have made this Villain of me {part to Lady Wood: 
1 Mood: You would have made me rw buy 2 5 fo 


ſhewa him what you were. e e 
bock. I Thank vou. „ 
2 * Mood. Thank ren N Wicked: | 


TL But I muſt now purſue my Victory. [Exit Lady W. 


Docs. Abart. ] No it ends not here He was not 
brought to liſten to this Proof alone! There's ſomething 
deeper yet deſigned againſt ine I muſt be ſpeedy up- 

010 1 1 talk oo Charles, alarm him with our common 


anger, point out his Ruin as our only Means of Safety, 


| and Aike the Panther in the Toil enen turn 2 | 
with Vengeance on my Hunters? i 
Sir Jahn, What! ftill within my Sight! of al =D 7 
Follies, which is it tells thee, that 1 no ſhall keep! my 


Temper. 


Dach. [Ta arning boldly to * Whom do you menace, 2 
me, Sir? Reflect upon your: own. RR Alb mm 2] 


Where you are.. 


Sir Jabn. What would che Villain drive at Fi pr bee 5 
leave me, I cannot look on thee l thy over: bearing Inſo- 
lence confounds me: But fince thy Wickedneſs has turn d 
my Eyes upon myſelf, and to thy Crimes detected, Þ 

hope to owe my future Innocence, as the ſore Wound 


e Viper gives, the Viper beſt can cure: For that one 


Good may Heaven like me forgive thee: But ſeek thy f 
out of my Houſe this 


Biding. in ſome other Place 
7 begone ! and fee ms Mapa Face no 


"Dog. Nay PU "hs Time to bo myſelf, on 456 you 
know, that I am Maſter here, Turn you out, Sir, this 


Houſe is mine! and As: 1 IOW Fern ew: to: 
- Infult Me. | 


% * WE — 4 - 7! 1 


A 


a 


at the Views and wy Reflexion's loſt in 5 


* 


88 | + 


2% Le NowJuk * 


= eee ol "Heiden (44d e e ag 1d 
ey Jauſtice, and turn its Sword" ind my owtr wedt | 
* gen chad forgot my Potty,” s fit it MSI VE 

1 and Heaven is jult, t ance t6- ler ne fe thy Cie: 
aud Puniſhment O ao: OO. ier d Son = 


= on he 70 nr from the Wola? 07 Fo 4.5 


7 


| Lady Wd. Whither we you g 
ir Jobs. I know no. but ; ; 
- Maſter of this | Houſe has Warn 
beck; and fnce ie Nighr is nn i . e 
Lady Wood, You hall not fir CH Uber ber ac whth 
foch abandon d Inſolence, No, Sir; Poſſeſſion till is 
Fa let eee 8 Law 
mamtam it. 
„ Duc. Are theſe the Shifes: you i 1 
\ ng | Madam, I ſhall not walt ſo flow ver 
=_ ind I havea ſhorter en 7 


Sir Jubs. Nay ea 
. provok d Serre. Life, 1 fee, muſt e 
feit of N e 
cod. Come, Sir, take Heart! your Life; Ar (phe 
D Actions too: How- 
ever, tell me freely, have n dove e 
for which the Law may Queſtion" yon 
Sir Jun. I think, not use, 
=,» truſted him „ | 
——_ Lady Wood. O! |- toy ſubtle: Wlan! — Sita, 2 
= innocent, I nne — , * 


3 — us 4 — . 9 ©: Pj 


. 1. 


P 


_ _ relievidithe wants of wretched Priſoners to the gtate. 
. N We have Ns Lam ta own a * 


. 
- 5 


4 . 
- 


uy. - r 3 
ir fre How far. our r private: Converſe may 2 
me—— That I know not. If Charies 1 me Rt, 
J think his Malice cannot reach me. | 
Lady vad. Then Sir, be eaſy, for he kas' loſt 1 


Villany, and grew from thence a fecret Convert tothe 


| this very Day, Sir, have brain d his Pardon. 


Sir Join. You tell me Wonders! Pardon'd! and a 
- Convert ſay you ! how {rongly are our Hearts perſuaded - 
by Exam le ! what Darkneſs haye 1 wander'd: 251 How 


_ amiable is ſuch Royal Mercy! yet "uh, WIN 
be has that Slave traduced i it? 


Humer Maria Belp. 


Aar. O Sir! I. am frighted out we wy ; gear 1 
Heaven's fake be gone! wy , this e this wicked 
Fellow has rind upon your Life. 1 1 
Lady Mood. Bow! = 1 
Sir Joba. What doſt thou mean? aide e 


* 71 
8 
& $I SS 


KG 


Cauſe of Traths and Loyalty; of which he has given 
ſuch meritorious Proof, that Mr.-Heartly, and your Son, 


| Ines there: Charles has long ſince perceivd his 


15 


Ia. As I was paſſing by the Hall, 1 tian He ab: 


b neſt in Diſcourſe with Charles, and upon their naming 


you I ftopt awhile to liſten, where; I heard the Doctor 
to him; that you were falſe at Heart, that from 
your late frivolous Pretence to break with him, he was 
convinc'd your Malice now would ſtop at nothing 10 


and that to ſave your own Life, you certainly deſig oy 

to ſacrific theirs to the Government, which there 

DR of preventing, but by their immediate e 
a Charge of 'reaſon-againſt vou. | 
Lily: ns. ha oft rnd tis well we are ſecure in 

Charles. - 

_— Jobs. 17 wee are nt, why belt 3 will 
not tir III ſtand upon my Innocence, or if that's be- 

tray d, will throw me on the Mercy CEN. 


. iner d. 


undo him, that Charles himſelf was equally in Danger, 


Lady yy 


9 
2 
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my 


3% 25" Nox-Jvs = 
| Lady Wood: and Mar. irs Seren MN Abt 
L. Pi iftel is or Seen evithis 
Sir bi. What vicans; t Piſtol? i me. 
Lady Mood. Don't ſtir, 1 beg you, Sis, "Fs e N 85 
15 55 What Terrors has this Montes: ro ht t into ou 
7.705 * N wn 4 
2 Mood. What will it end in? DI e 
Sir Jobn. How wretched: has my Folly Ads met 
1 Wood. How nos! What's the” matter ? 


Bee. o. PLE Madam! 4: tal in here 
Murder doing. | | En 
Sir Jahn. Who! where, what is it! 5 

Ber. The Doctor, Sir, and Mr. Charles, were. at Ms 


-” 1 juit now in the Hall, and upon a ſadden there 
Was a Piſtol fir'd en them: . a am ! 1 8 


Mr. Charles is kill'd. b . 

Sir Jobn. How! 1 © | 
Bet. Oh! here he comes himſas, Sir, he will wel you 
more. 

Enter Heartly, Charles, 2 the Doctor beta FE Servants, 

Hear. Here es in Wis Ruffian,” this is Ty, _—_ 
ds Se . 4 5 | 

Sir John. What. means this Outrage? | 

Lady Weed. I tremble. 

Charles. Don't be alarm'd, Madam, there! s no. | Mit 
chief done, what was intended, the Docter here can beſt 
inform you. | 

Doct. [To Hindi You, Sir, ſhall naive; FIR this . 


| I What am TI held for? who's here mn dares af- 
fame a Right to Queſtion 6 4154 5 


Hear. Keep your 'Temper, 8 we we'll lend you 
eſently, but Sir Jab muſt firſt know the bottom of 
& Obligations to ub. : 
Sir Jobn. Mr. Hearn, 1 am aſham'd to Jookia on n yous 4 
Doc. What, Sir! ſhall, my own Servant abuſe me, 
1 me, life his Hand 3 172 me, 25 1 not dine o 


"= ps: : . 3 $4? 


% 


he Non ink on. 


Des. Then; Sir, I dem uy Liberty, that the Gor 
vernment too may know him. Fes 
_ © Charles, Yes, 5 let. it too be: Knows, you firſt? 6. 
due'd me to Rebel, brad now W e r me 3 * 
 Offencs with Perjury OSS. ; 
Doc. How, sr GERD -2 
Charles. Ves, Perfury! for kick i mk Wh” kd, = 
ſhould { have charg'd, as you'd haye had me, this Gen- 
tleman with Treaſon: What Facts have I been privy ta, 
that reach that Name? "The worſt I know of him, is 
1 that all the factious blinded with have rais'd againſt — 
| belt of Princes, he, with Ow od amy be- 
Ss HY DP. 
Dost. Tis well, Sir, you are protected „ 
Obarles. This, Sir, in ſhort has been our Cauſe 17 
1 Quyarrel: The Deer finding I receivd with Coldneſs 
1 his vile Deſigns againſt your Life, began to offer Me- 
naces dn mine, if I comply'd not; at which I ſmiling, 5 
told him, the Diſappointments of his Love: had made 
him deſperate: This ſtung him into Rage, and faſtning 
at my Throat, he anſwer'd, Villain! ybu'll be hum- 
„ bler, when you groan in Chains for this: Here indeed 
35 all Temper left me, when diſengaging from his Hold. 
with one home Blow I fell d him reeling to the Pave- 
ment; at this grown deſperate, he ran with fury to 
ſome Piſtols that hung above the Chimney, to revenge 


TT him, I in the Inſtant as he reach'd one, ſeiz d upon his 
i Wrist, and as we grappled, Sir, the Piſtol firing to the 
5 Cieling, alarm'd the Family, when Mr. Hearth, and 
your Servants, ruſht in to part us. 


Sir John. Inſatiate Villain! O my Shame! : 
© Dog. Well, Sir! now you have heard this mighty 
7 : Charge! ! what have you more againſt me ? | 
f Hear. More, Sir, T hope is neces, but if Sir uu | 
: is yet unſatisfied 


92 Re ö 


4 Sir Jobn. Of! I have ſeen too, dich every 1 new In- 
, : . of his Wiekedneſs but adds en to my Con- 
Lady vod N on Sir, is your Tine 1 5 


1 Haar. 1 go mie Minute, Madam. „ 1 - 
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Docs. I valve not your bard Menaces, ſor know, 

| to your Confuſion, my Vengeance is not yet defeated : 
5 vod find, Sir, that to rebel, or to conceal a Rebel 
are in the Eye. of Law both equal Acts of Treaſon: 
That Fact I'm ſure is evident againſt you: There ! there 
ftands in Proof the ſtripling Traitor you have ſhelter'd! | 
this, Sir, your whole Family can charge you with, and 

| ſwear it home they ſhall, or load their Souls with: Per- 

jury; but then to daſh your few remaining Days with Bit- 

Wd terneſs of Miſery, Remember I, Sir, whom mortally 

3 hate, ſucceed the Inſtant Heir to your Poſſeſſions: 

' Now farewel, and let es and Berga be "yu 

| Childrens Portion, SL 8 


4 het is going out, the Colonet - ops him. 


cn Hold, Sir, not ſo faſt, you cannot 5 5 

Doch. Who, Sir, ſhall dare Mikes A 5 oe: f yo . 

ak Within there! e . 
Euter a Meſſenger with a File 7 22 15 ; + 


e Is your Name Well, sir? 3 

Doc. What if it be, Sir! W 

* Mef, Then, Sir, I bare a Warrant gin you 1 5 
. High h Treaſon. . _. 238: 5 

6. Me, Sir? (Starthd) 5: 49% Rk 1 

. Do you know o one Colonel Perth, Sir of 

Dea. Ha! then I am betray'd indeed. 

Hear. This . Perth, it ſeems, Sir, 1 r "ho 
N at Avigacn, from whence he came laſt 
Night Expreſs, but the Govemment having immediate 
Notice of his Arrival, he was this Morning ſeiz d, and 
examin'd before the Council, where, among other Facts, 
he has conſeſt he knew the Doctor actually in Arms at the 

_ firſt rebellious Riſing in Norrhumber we Which has been 
-fince by other Witneſſes confirm d. 3 
Col. And, Sir, to convince you, that en the Doc 
trine he has broach'd could never flow from the pure 
Fountain of our Eftabliſh'd Faith: Here are Affidavits i in 
my Hand that prove him under his Diſguiſe a lurkin 
. of Remes chat be is e a Frieſt in e 
Orders, 
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9 ad has ſeveral times been ſeen, as ſuch, Fg 5 4 
| ficiate public Maſs in the Church of Ve. Dome at 
: 2 . R 
Mar. Hear. a 7 tab Ward. How! : 
Sir John. I fan with Horror, ev'n at the Danger * 
am freed from. . 
Cz. And now, Sir, had | not your Infaciate Villanies | 
to. this Family forc'd me to this cloſe Inquiry into your 
| private Life, Perhaps 725 might have paſs d unqueſ- 
tion d, among the Rout of nien, whom our Govern- 
ment deſpiſes. 3 
Dock. Well, Sir! Bd then you know your worſt of 


me: But know, what you call Criminal, may yet before | 
our Triumph is . ſecure, not only find its Pardon, but 
| Re I yet may Live, Sir, to retort your Inſult, at 


leaſt the Days that are alotted me, will want for no 

Supports of Life, while this Conveyance calls me Maſter. 
Sir be obn, There ! there indeed. he ſtings me to the 

h Heart! 

will haunt me. 


Mar. No Sir—be l for evn there too his 


abandon'd Hope muſt leave him. 
Sir John. Why doſt thou torture me! did 1 not 18 
that Deed! 
Mar. Yes, Sir, bac z in that L Deed you'll "Bt my Bro- 
ther,. not that Traitor is your Heir: For know the 
fatal Deed, which you intended, Sir, to fign, is here 
Lo n yet unſealꝰd 75 ator 40% F 8 
The or Hafi opens the Deed to exa- 
Onnen. Ha! ö mine it, and all 2 n Jeem furpriz'd.. 
Sir John. What means ſhe? 
Mar. I mean, Sir, that this Deed, by Accident falling | 
into this Gentleman's Hands, his generous Concern for 
our Family diſcover'd it to me; when I, reduc'd to this 
Extremity, inſtantly procur d that other to be drawn ex- 


actly like it, which in your Impatience, Sir, to execute, 


paſs d unſuſpected for the Original; their only Difference 
18, that, wherever here you read the Doctor's as hs 
there you'll find my Brothers only, throughout, and 


8 Sir, in every Article © WINE: him in all that 


4 * FN hs 


TER "TM 


© : 


for that raſh Act, N and endleſs Shams ; 


Y 


yo The NoxJvson: 1 
Right and Fille, which' you' intended for your mort 
Enemy. _ n 

s "ON Ditragion ! Outwitted by a brainleſs G Gin, 


[Throws down the Writing in Karr 


All a Strat] having” attended to the 1255 
- break out into Huzzas of Joy, &c. ;wohile Str 
the Colonel, Charles and Maria  ſeverally em 


 Heartly, aud Lacy Woodvil feng Jin in 25 


Conpratulationt. 2 
Doc. I cannot bear thi ir klebe Jo 1 


0 b 8, 


1 Jead me where you pleaſe—a. Dungeon would, olive * 
me now. r 


Col. Secure your Piifontr; 3 1 5 75 2 ; 
Ser. Huzzah 2 Traitor! a Traitor! 


[Exeunt Meſf, Soldiers, Dobr, wo as... 
Mar. Now Heartly, I hope 1 have made Attonement 


For your Jealouſy. 


Hear. You have baniſhe it EY ever; This was 5 beyood f 


yourſelf ſurprizing. 
„ ae 


Mar. Come, no ſet Speeches, If 1 8 your ir Thanks, c 
return them in a Friendſhip here. [ Pointing to Charles. 


Cal. The Buſineſs of my Life ſhall be to merit it. 


Charles. And mine to ſpeak my Senſe of Obligations. 
Sir John. O my Child! for this Deliverance, I only 


can reward thee here, [Gives Maria 70 Heart! 


For thee, my Son, whole * flial Virtues I have mjur'd; 
this honeſt Deed in every Article hall be ratified : 1 {ce | 
_ your Eyes are all upon me, expecting from that vile 
Falter 's Practices, ſome voluntary Inſtance of my 
'_ Heart's Converſion: I my be blind indeed, were I not. 
now convinc'd he muſt in all Things have Alike deceiv'd 
me, as the Dial that mif-tels one Hour, of Conſequence 
is falſe through the whole Round of Day. Let it ſuf- 
ce, I ſee my Errors with a conſcious Shame: but 
hope, when I am juſtly Weigh'd, you'll find thoſe Errors 
- rofe but from a Ductile Heart, not difinclin'd to Truth, 


but fatally miſted by falſe Appearances. 


q ( a, Sir, in ils Ancere. 


Col. Whoever knows your . Life, maſt think 


: . 


» Nation's beſt Security is the Word of a Printe, whole _ 4 
„ Religion indulges him to give it, and at the ſame time 
: obliges him to break it: and though perhaps in leſſer 

Politic Diſputes won't fuddeniy b. Mes 
| ks there's one Principle, that all Parties might -. 
„ - - eafily come into, that no Chan 
| give us a Bleſſing 
Grant us but thi 
To guard 
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methinks t 
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But muſt he rouſe a Party 
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| OW xwila; 3 wh wither 29 | 
I. That build; on modern Politics a !; 
Methinks to Write at all, is bold enough, 5 
But ina Play tofland a Faction Buff; 
Net Rome's old Stage projum'd, (or F ame's a Fiber, 
And Moderns to attempt it ! well ſaid CiBBtk £ 
 Was't not enough the Critics might Sacks Bim! 

> undo him! * 
Theſe Blows I told bim on his Play would fall, 5 : | 
But he unmoæ d, cry d. Blood] "well Hand it all, 
Mben PRIERSITs turn TR K Woers's w_ 1 

V 

Since when has Treaſon ar * PORE Satire? 
And ſhould from Guilt @ fattious Clamour riſe, 
Such Spite muſt_ſpeak them England's Enemies, ; 
But if Old England's Friends allow iis right, 
Ware Sure their Poauer can chace the "ys, "7 
And put their Malice, like their Troops, to F liebe. | 
A for the Critics, thoſe, he owns may teixe him, 
Becauſe he never took ſuch Pains to pleaſe them, 
In Time, Place, Action, Rules by which old Wits 
Made Plays, as—Dames do Puddings, by Receipts : 1 
But hopes again en Rebels cannot ſay, — + 
Tho vangquiſht, they're inſulted in his Play: 
Nay more To jet their Cauſe in faireſt liebe, 
HN bas made a Man of Senſe———— A Facobite! 
2 Tho' by our Bards good leave, to take it right, 
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